This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


■"s<t-^  <^W 


] 


Digitized  by  VaOOQ IC 


b? 


h-'jA. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC  . 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  CiOOglC       •    • 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


T   H   £ 


WORK 


ri<V 


O   F 

Mr.  William  Shakef^[ 

V  O  L  0  M  E   the  T  H  I  R  D. 

CONTAINING 


King  John. 
King  Richard  II. 
Henry  IV.  Part  I. 
Henry  IV.  Part  II. 


King  Henry  V. 

King  H  ENRY  VI. 
Part  I. 

King  Henry  VI. 
Part  II. 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  Jacob  Tonfon,    at   Grays-Inn 
Gate.     MDCCIX. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


;   N 


>  « 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


-s^. 

■^' 

^^3^ 

^^^ 

Mb 

H    ill 

f  1 

^^ 

to 

11  m:m 

1 

m 

it^9^ 

BLjno^ 

■ 

E 

*C^ 

.   Jg^^g^^W                 ^jfflHiMBp                ^^^^^S   '' 

1 

THE 


t    I    F    E 


AND 


DEATH 


^ 


O  F 


King  70  EK 


Printed  in  the  Year  1709. 


Dramatis  Perfonas.^- 

Ki»^John. 
prince  Honryb  Son  to  ihf  King.    ^ 
Archar,    Duke  of  &etaign,  and  Nephew  to  the 

King.  ^ 

Pembroke,  1  '         ^ 

Eflex,  I 

Salisbury,    V   Eng1i(h  Lords,^ 
HuJ??rt,       I 

Jaulconbridgc,  Bajlardi-Son  to  Richard  the  Hirjt. 
]R.obeit  Faulconbridge,  fupposd  Brother  to  the  BO' 

ftard.  ^ 

James  Gurney,  Servant  to  the  Lady'Ezxxlcoi^nd^c: 
Peter  «f  Pomfret,  a  Trophet. 

PhUip,  KittgefYr^ncQ. 
V  Lewis,  the  Dauphin.' 
Areh-'Duke  of  Au^r'a. 
Pandulpho,  the  pope's  Legate.  '    ^ 

Mthiny- a  French  Lard.    ""  -^t^x- 

Cbatcilion,  Ambaffador  from  France  to  Kingjohn. 

Elinor,  ^een-Mesher  /?/JEngland. 

Conftance,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Blanch,  Daughter  to  Alphonfo  King  of  Caftile, 

and  Neice  to  King  John. 
Lady  Faulconbridge,  Mother  to  the  Bafiard  and 

Robert  Faulconbridge. 

Citizenf  #f  Angicrs^  Heralds,  Executioners,  Mef- 
fengersy  Soldiers,  and  other  Attendants. 
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A  C  T  I.    SCENE! 

Enter  Khg]ciin^  §lueen  Elinor,  Pembroke!  EfTcJc^ 
and  Salisbury,  with  Chattilion. 

King   JOHN. 

O  W  fay,  Chattilion,  ^hztvvould  Frame  with 

us? 
Chat.  Thufy  afcer  greeting,  fpeaks  the  King 

of  France 
In  my  Behaviour  to  the  Majefty, 
The  borrowed  Majefty  of  England  here# 
Eli.  A  ftrange  Beginning;  borrow'd  Majefty  I 
K.  John.  Silence,  good  Mother,  hear  the  Embaffie*        ] 
Chat.  Philif  ofFrance^  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceafed  Brother  Gefrefs  Son, 
Anhmr  PUntagenet^  lays  moft  lawful  Claim 
To  this  fair  Ifland,  tnd  the  Territories: 
To  JreUmdr  ^ojClierh  ^M$  Tonain^,  Maine, 
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D^firing  thee  to  lay  afide  the  Sword  ^ 
Which  fways  ufarpingly  thefe  feveral  Titles, 
And  put  the  firae  into  young  Arthur^s  Hand, 
Thy  Nephew,  and  right  Royal  Soveraign. 

K.  Jahn.  What  follows,  if  we.  difaiiow  of  this  i      ^ 

Chat.  The  proud  Control  of  fierce  and  bloody  War,'     ^ 
To  inforce  thefe  Rights  fo  forcibly  with-held. 

K.  John.  Herchave  we  Warfor  War,  and  Blood  for  Blood, 
Controlment  for  Controloient ;  fo  anfwer  France. 

Ch^i,  Then  take  my  King's  Defiance  froin  mgr  Mouthy 
.Tbs  fartheft  limit  of  my  Embaffie. 

K.John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  fo  depart  in  Pcace^ 
Be  thou  as  Lightning  in  the  £yes  of  France; 
For  e'er  thou  canft  report,  I  will  be  iherc. 
The  Thunder  of  my  Cannon  (hall  be  heard. 
So  hence;  be  thou  the  Trumpet  of  our  Wrath, 
And  fallen  Prefage  of  your  own  decay : 
An  honourable  Condud:  let  him  have, 
i^^/w^rai^lopk  to't;  firewd  Chattilion.  [^ExitCh^t. andPcm^ 

Eli.  What  now,  my  Sc>n,  have  I  not  ever  faid 
How  that  ktrhniom  Conjtance  would:notc#afe 
'Till  ftie  had  kindled  JFr^i^c^  and  all  the  World, 
Upon  th;^  Right  and  Party  of  her  Son?  *         ^  ^ 

This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made  whole    ' 
With  very  eafie  Argiiments  of  Love, 
Which  now  the  Manage  of  two  Kingdoms  muft 
With  fearful  bloody  Ifftle  arbrtrate. 

K.  John.  Our  ftrong  Poffcflion  and  our  Right  for  us. 

Eli.  Your  ftrong  PoQlffion  much  more  than  your  Right^ 
Or  clfe  it  muft  go  wrong  with  you  and  me. 
So  much  my  Confcicnce  whifpcrs  in  your  Ear* 
Which  none  but  Htav'n,  and  you  and  I  ftiall  hear. 

EJf^x.  My  Liege>  here  is  the  flrangeft  ContwiTCrfie 
Come  from  the  Country  to  be  judg'd  by  you 
That  e'er  I  heard,  (hall  I  produce.the  Mcnf 

K.  John.  Let  them  approach: 
Our  Abbies  and  our  Priories  (hall  pay 
This  Expedition's  Charge.     What  Men  are  you  ?  ^ 

Enter  Robert  Faqlconbridge  and  the  Bafiardm\ 

Bafi.  Your  f/ijhful  SubjeS  j  f,  a  Gentlem^an,  >. 
Born  io  NorthamptonJJjire,  and  eldcft  Sob,       -  ^8^^ 
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As  I  fuppofe,  to  Fafilconkridge^ 

A  Soldier,  by  the  Honour-giving^hand 

Of  Cordelion^  Knighted  ID  the  Field. 

K.  John.  Wbat  arc  thou  ? 

Rokert^  The  Son  and  Htir  to  that  (itnt  Fatilconbridgi^ 

Km  Jdhn.  Is  that  the  Elder»  and  art  thou  the  Heir  2 
Yo»i  came  not  of  one  Mother,  then  it  feeros  ? 

Bafi.  Moft  certain  of  one  Mother,  mighty  King*       * 
That  is  well  known,  and,  as  I  think,  one  Father : 
But  for  the  certain  Knowledge  of  that  Truth, 
I  put  you  o*cr  to  Heav^'n,  and  to  my  Mother  j 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  Mens  Children  may. 

Eli.  Out  on  thee,  rude  Man,  thou  doftfhamethyMjthn'a 
And  wound  her  Honour  with  this  difBdence. 

Baft.  I,  Madam i  No :  I  have  no  Reafon  for  it; 
That  is  my  Brother's  Plea,  and  none  of  mine. 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  a  pops  me  our. 
At  leaf):  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  Year: 
Hcav'n  guard  my  Mother's  Honour,  and  roy  Land. 

AT,  Johnm  A  good  blunt  Fellow  j  why  being  younger'  Borft 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  Inheritance  ? 

Bajt,  I  know  not  why,  ex<ept  to  get  the  Land; 
But  once  he  flander'd  me  with  Baftardy : 
But  whether  I  be  as  true  begot  or  no. 
That  ftill  I  lay  upon  ipy  Mother's  Head, 
But  that  1  am  as  well  begot,  my  Liege, 
hit  fall  the.  Bones  that  took  the  Pains  for  me^ 
Compare  our  Faces,  and  be  judge  your  felf. 
If  o'd  Sir  Mfihtn  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  Father,  and  this  Son  like  him: 

0  old  Sir  Robert  Father,  on  my  Knee 

1  give  Heav'n  thanks  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

^.  John.  Why  what  a  mad-cap  hathHeay'n  !cnt\»s  here? 

£//.  He  hath  a  trick  of  Cordclions  Face, 
The  accent  of  his  Tongue  zfEpdeth  him: 
Do  you  not  jead  fome  Tokens  of  roy  Son 
In  ttic  large  Compofition  of  this  Man? 

K.  John.  Mine  Eye  hath  well  examined  his  Parts, 
And  finds  them  perfed  Richard  i  Sirrah,  (peak. 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  Brother's  Land  ? 
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Bafi.  Beaufe  he  hath  a  half-^ce,  like  my  Fatlier^ 
vWich  half  that  Face  would  he  have  all  my  Lamis> 
A  half-fac*d  Groat,  five  hundred  Pound  a  Year/ 

Roh.  My  gracious  Liege»  when  that  my  Father  Itv'd,' 
jYour  Brother  did  imploy  my  Father  much— * 

Bafi.  Welly  Sir,  by  this  you  canoot  get  my  Land, 
your  Tale  muft  be  how  he  imploy'd  my  Mother* 

Rob.  And  once  dilpatch'd  htm  in  an  Embaffie 
To  Germanj^  there  with  the  £mperor 
.To  treat  of  high  Affairs  touching  that  time : 
,Th*  Ad  vantage  of  his  AWence  took  the  King, 
And  in  the  mean  time  fc^ourn'd  at  my  Father's;'         ' 
Where,  how  he  did  prevail,  I  ftiame  to  fpealc? 
But  truth  is  truth,  large  lengths  of  Seas  and  Shores 
Between  my  Father  and  my  Mother  lay. 
As  I  have  heard  my  Father  fpcak  himfeif. 
When  this  fame  Tufty  Gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  Death-bed  he  by  Will  bequeathed 
His  Lands  to  me,  and  took  it  on  his  Death 
(Thit  this  my  Mother's  Son  was  none  of  his ; 
And  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  World 
Full  fourteen  Weeks  before  the  Courfe  of  time : 
Then  good  my  Liege,  let  me  have  what  is  minr^ 
My  Father's  Land,  as  was  ray  Father's  Wfll. 

K*  John.  Sirrah,  your  Brother  is  Legitimate, 
.Your  Father's  Wjfc  did  after  Wedlock  bear  him: 
And  if  /he  did  play  falfe,   the  Fault  was  hers. 
Which  Fault  lyes  on  the  hazards  of  ail  Husbands 
That  marry  Wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  Brother* 
Who,  as  you  fay,  took  pains  to  get  this  Son, 
Had  of  your  Father  claim'd  this  Son  for  his,  ^ 

In  footh,  good  Friend,  your  Father  might  have  kept 
This  Calf,  bred  from  his  Cow,  from  all  the  Worlds 
In  looth  he  might  ^  then  if  he  were  my  Broiher*$t 
My  Brother  might  not  claina  him ;  nor  your  Father, 
Being  none  of  his,  refufe  himj  this  concludes. 
My  Mother's  Son  did  get  your  Father's  Heir, 
Your  Father's  Heir  muft  have  your  Father's  Land. 

Rgb.  Shall  then  my  Father's  Will  be  of  no  force 
To  ^ifpoflcfs  that  Child  wiiich  is  not  his? 
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Bafi.  Of  no  aK>re  force  to  difpoffefs  fne»  Sir, 
Jbea  was  his  Will  to  get  me,  .as  I  think. 

EU.  Whether  hadft  thou  rather  be  a  Faulconbridgij, 
And»  like  thy  Brother^  to  enjoy  thy  Land : 
Or^e  reputed  Soo  ofCord^lion, 
Lord  of  thy  Preicnce,  and  no  Land  befidet    ^ 

Bajt.  Madam,  and  if  my  Brother  had  my  ^hapC) 
And  I  had  hiS|  Sir  Robert's  his,  like  him. 
And  if  my  Legs  were  two  fuch  riding  Rods,  ^ 
My  Arms  fuch  Eel-skins  ftufr,  ray  Face  fo  thin,' 
That  in  mine  Ear  I  durft  not  flick  a  Rofe, 
Left  Men  (hould  &y,  look  where  three  Faithings  gteSg 
And  to  his  Shape  were  Heir  to  all  this  Land, 
Would  I  might-nevcr  ftir  from  off  this  Place, 
I  would  give  it  every  Foot  to  have  this  Face  : 
I  would  sot  be  Sir  Nobbe  in  aoy  cafe, 

EIL  1  like  thee  well;  wilt  thou  forfake  thy  Fortune^ 
Bequeath  thy  Land  to  him,  and  follow  me? 
I  am  a  Soldier,  and  now  bound  to  Frdfta. 

Bafi.  Brother,  t^e  you  my  Land,  Til  take  my  Chance  i 
Your  Face  hath  got  five  hundred  Pound  a  Year, 
Yet  fell  your  Face  for  five  Pence,  and  'tis  dear* 
Madam,  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  Death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither* 

Bafl.  Our  Ctmntry  manners  give  our  Betters  way* 

K.  John.  What  is  thy  Name  / 

Bafi^  Philiff  my  Liege,  fo  is  ray  Name  bcgun^ 
Philip,  good  old  Sir  Robert's  Wife's  cldeft  Son. 

K.  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  Nime 
Whofc  Form  thou  beared  : 
Kneel  thou  down  Philips  but  rife  more  great, 
Arife  Sir  Richard  and  Plantagenet. 

Bafi.  Brother  by  th*Mother's  fide,  give  me  your  Hand, 
My  Father  gave  me  Honour,  yours  gave  Land, 
Now  blefled  be  the  Hour,  by  Night  or  Day, 
When  I  was  goti  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli*  The  very  Spirit  of  Plantagenet z 
I  am  thy  Grandam,  Richard^  call  me  fo. 

^BAJt.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truths  wbattho*; 
Something  about,  a  little  from  the  right, 
la  at  the  Window,  or  clfc  o'er  the  Hatch ;         r-^^^i. 
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Whodares  not  ftir  by  Day,  muft  walk  by  NigbtJ 
And  have  is  have,  however  Men  do  catch;  ^ 

Near  or  far  oflF,  well  won  is  ftUl  well  ftiot, 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  1  was  bcgott 

K.  John.  Go;  FamUonbridge,  now  haft  thou  thy  delire^ 
A  Landlefx  Knight,  makes  thee  a  Unded  Squire : 
Come  M^dam,  and  come  Richard^  we  muft  fpced 
For  FrantCj  for  France^  for  it  is  more  than  need* 

Bafi.  Brother,  adieu,  good  Fortune  come  to  thee. 

For  thou  waft  got  i'th*  wayof  honefty.  [Efc.dlbutBaJiard*^ 

A  Foot  of  Honour  better  thai  I  was. 

But  many  a  many  Foot  of  Land  the  worfe. 

Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Jo(^  a  Lady; 

©ood^denn,  Sir  Ricbardy  Godamcrcy  Fellow, 

And  if  his  Name  be  George^  I'll  call  himPe$eri 

For  new  made  Honour  doth  forget  Mens  Namcis 

•Tis  too  refpedive,  and  too  fociable 

Fof  your  Converfion,  now  your  Traveller, 

He  and  his  Tooth-pLck,  at  my  Worftiip's  Meft, 

And  when  my  Knightly  Stomach  is  (uffic'd,  / 

Why  then  I  fuck  my  Teeth,  and  Catediife 

My  picked  Man  of  Countr>5;  My  Dear  Sir, 

Thus  leaning  on  mine  Elbow  I  begin, 

I  Ihall  befeech  you ;  that  is  Queftion  now. 

And  then  comes  Anfwer  likcan  Abfey-Book: 

O  Sir,  fays  Anf«rer,  at  your  beft  Command, 

At  your  Employment,  an  your  Service,  Sir:  . '     ' 

No,  Sir,  fays  Queftion,  I,  fwcet  Sir,  at  yours. 

And  fo  e'er  Anfwer  knows  what  Quefticn  would,  *. 

Saving  in  Dialogue  of  Compliniert,  -  V 

And  talking  of  the  j4lpes  and  jipfenines^ 

Tht  Pyrenhtan  and  the  River  Po^ 

It  draws  towards  Supper  in  conclufion  fo. 

But  this  is  worihipful  Society, 

And  fits  the  mounting  Spirit  like  my  felf; 

For  he  is  but  a  Baftard  to  the  time  .     *  '^ 

That  do'h  not  fmoak  of  Obicrvation, 

And  fo  am  I  whether  Ifmack  or  no; 

Arid  not  alone  in  Habit  and  Device, 

Exteri  r  Fojm,  outward  Acoutrement; 

But  from  the  inward  Motiort  to  deliver       ^        . 
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Sweety  fwttt,  fweet  Ppifon  for  the  Ages  Tooth, 

Which  though  I  will  not  prafttie  to  deceive. 
Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn; 
For  it  Ihall  flrew  the  Poocfteps  of  my  Rifing : 
B^t  who  comes  in  fuch  hafte  in  riding  Robes? 
What  Woman-poftis  this?  Hath  (he  no  Husband 
That  will  take  Pains  to  blow  a  Horn  before  hfr, 

0  me,  'tis  my  Mother  5  how  now,  good  Lady  i 
What  brings  you  here  to  Court  fo  haftily  f 

EntiT  Ladj  Faulconbridge  and  James  Gurney. 

Lady.  Where  is  that  Slave,  thy  Brother/  Where  is  he? 
That  holds  in  chafe  mine  Honour  up  and  down. 

Baft.  My  Brother  Rohert^  old  Sir  Robertas  Son, 
Glbrand  the  G'lAnt^  that  fame  mighty  Man, 
Is  it  Sir  R^bert*^  Son  that  you  feek  fo  ?  ^ 

Ladj*  Sir  Robertas  Son  I  ay,  thou  unreverend  Boy, 
Sir  Rgberfs  Son,  why"  fcorneft  thou  at  Sir  Robert  { 
He  is  Sir  Robirt\  Son,  and  fo  art  thou. 

iaft.  James Gurnej^  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  i  while/ 

6Hr.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Bafi.  Philips  Sparrow,  James, 
There's  Toys  abroad, anon  TJl  tell  thee  more.  [Exitjames^ 
Midam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Roberts  Son, 
Sir  Robert  might  hive  eat  his  Part  in  me 
Upon  Good'Friday^  and  ne'er  broke  his  Faft : 
%iT  Robert  could  do  well,  marry,  to  confefs  I 
Could  get  me  /  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it; 
We  know  his  Handy-work,  Therefore  good  Mother 
to  whom  am  I  beholding  fcr  thcfc  Limbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  Leg, 

Ladj.  Haft  thou  confpir^d  with  thy  Brother  too. 
That  tor  thine  own  gain  fhould'ft  defend  mine  Honour  ? 
What  means  this  Scorn,  thou  moft  untoward  Knave? 

Bafi.  Knight,  Knight,  good  Mother,  Bifilifco-like. 
What,  I  amdub'd,  I  have  it  on  my  Shoulder: 
But  Mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Robertas  Son, 

1  have  difclaim'd  Sir  Robert  and  my  Land, 
Legitimation,  Name,  and  all  is  gone  ; 

Then,  good  my  Mother,  let  me  know  my  Father, 
Some  proper  Man,  I  hope;  wlao  was  it,  Mcth(.r? 
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UJy.  Haft  thou  deny'd  thy  felf  a  FaukintrUgifi 

Bajt.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  Devil. 

Ladj.  King  Richard  Cordelhn  was  thy  Father  5 
By  long  and  vehement  Suit  I  was  feducM 
To  make  room  for  Ifim  in  ihy  Husband's  Bed. 
Heav'n  lay  not  toy  Tranlgrcffion  to  toy  charge; 
Thou  ait  the  Iffire  of  my  dear  Offence, 
Which  was  fo  ftrongly  urg'd  paft  my  Defence; 

Bafi.  Now,  by  this  Light,  were  I  to  get  again» 
Madam,  I  would  not  wifh  a  better  Father. 
Some  Sins  do  bear  their  Privilege  on  Earth, 
And  fo  doth  yours ;  your  Fault  was  not  your  FoHy ; 
Needs  muft  you  lay  yoiir  Heart  at  his  Dilpofe, 
Subjefted  Tribute  to  commanding  Love, 
Againft  whofe  Fury  and  unmatched  Force, 
The  awlefs  Lyon  could  not  wage  the  Fight, 
Nor  keep  his  princely  Heart  from  Richard's  Hands,^ 
He  that  per  Force  robs  Lyons  of  their  Hearts, 
Miy  eafily  win  a  Woman's  ;  ay,  my  Mother, 
With  all  my  Heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  Father, 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  didft  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  TH  fend  his  Soul  to  Hell. 
Come,  Lady,  I  will  (hew  thee  to  my  Kin, 
And  they  (hall  fay,  when  Richard  mt  begot. 
If  thou  jhadft  faid  him  nay,  it  had  been  Sin; 
Who  fays  it  was  he  lyes ;  I  fay  'twas  not,  [^Exemnt. 

SCENE     U. 
SCENE,  before  the  Walls  of  Angiers. 

Enter  Philip  Kin^  of  France,  Lewis   the  Diuphin,  Au- 
ftria,  Conftance,  and  Arthur. 

Ltwis.  Before  jingi^u  well  met  brave  AHfiria% 
^rthury  that  great  Pore«»runncr  of  thy  Blood, 
Richard  that  robb'd  the  Lion  of  his  Heart, 
And  fought  the  holy  Wars  in  FaU^ine^ 
By  this  brave  Duke  came  early  to  hjs  Grave; 
And  for  am-jnds  to  his  Pofterity, 
At  our.  Importance  hither  is  h^  come. 
To  fprcad  his  Colours,  ^07,  ip  thy  bchalfj  Google 
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Afld  to  reMce  the  UAirpttioo 

Of  thy  utinaiural  Uncle>  ^»giifi  J^* 

Embrace  hiin^  love  hiiOj  give  him  welcome  hither. 

Arth.  God  (hall  forgive  you  Cmrd^Uoffs  Death» 
The  rather  that  you  %vt<  his  Offspring  Life» 
Shadowing  thetr Right  under  your  Wings  of  War; 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerlefs  Hand, 
But  with  a  Heart  full  of  unftained  Love^ 
Welcome  before  the  Gates  of  jiMgien,  Duke. 

Lewis.  A  noble  Boy^  who  would  not  do  thee  right  i 

jiufi.  Upon  thy  Cheek  lay  I  this  sealous  Kifs^ 
As  Seal  to  this  Indenture  of  my  Love; 
That  to  fr,y  home  I  will  no'more  return, 
'Till  Mgiers^  and  the  Right  thou  haft  in  Frumii 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  white*fac'd  Shore, 
Whofe  Foot  fpurns  back  the  Ocean's  roaring  Tides* 
And  coops  from  other  Lands  her  Iflanders# 
Even  'till  that  England,  hedgM  in  with  the  Main, 
That  water* walled  Bulwark,  dill  fecure 
And  confident  from  foreign  Purpofes, 
Even  'till  that  outmoft  Corner  c^  the  Weft 
Salute  thee  for  her  King;  'till  then,  fair  Boy, 
Will  I  Dot  think  of  home,  but  follow  Arms« 

Conjl.  O  take  his  Mother's  Thanks,  a  Widow's  Thanks, 
Till  yoiir  ftrong  Hand  (hall  help  to  give  him  Strength, 
To  make  a  more  Requital  to  your  Love. 

-/!&/?.  The  Peace  of  Heav'n  is  theirs,  who  lift  their  Swords 
Infucha  juft  and  charitable  War, 

Kf  Philip.  Well,  then,  to  work^  our  Cannon  (hail  be  bent 
Againft  the  Brows  of  rhis  refitting  Town; 
Call  for  our  chiefeft  Men  of  Difcipline, 
To  cull  the  Plots  of  btft  Advantages. 
We'll  lay  before  this  Town  our  Royal  Bones, 
Wade  to  the  Market- Place  in  Frenchmins  Bbod, 
But  we  will  make  it  fubjed  to  this  Boy. 

Confi.  Stay  for  an  Anfwcr  to  your  Embaffie, 
Left  unadvis'<l  you  ftainyour  Swords  with  Blood. 
My  Lord  Chattiiicn  may  from  England  bring 
That  Right  in  Peace  which  here  we  urge  in  War, 
And  then  we  (hall  repent  each  Drop  ot  Blood, 
That  hot  ~t%Q^  hafte  fo  indireftly  Ihed.  .  ^       t 
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Enter  Chattilion, 
K.  PhiUf.  A  Wonder,  Lady!  lo/  upon  thy  Wilh 
Our  Meflenger  Chatiili^n^  is  arrived  ^ 
What  England  fays,  fay  briefly,  gentle  Lord, 
We  coldly  paufe  for  thee*     Chattilion  fpeak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  Forces  from  this  paultry  Siege, 
And  ftir  them  up  againft  a  mightier  Task. 
England^  imparient  of  your  juft  Demands, 
Math  put  himfelf  in  Arms,  the  adverfe  Winds, 
Whofc  Leifure  I  have  ft  aid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  Legions  all  as  foon  as  L 
His  Marches  are  expedient  to  this  Town, 
His  Forces  ftroDg,  his  Soldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  Mother^Quecn  ; 
An  Ate  ftirring  him  to  Blood  and  Strife. 
With  her  her  Ncice,  the  Lady  Blaneh  oi  Spain  i 
With  them  a  BaftJtrd  of  th«  K'ng  deceased, 
And  all  th*  unfettled  Humours  of  the  Land  ; 
Rafti,  iffconfiderate,  fiery  Volunteers, 
With  Ladies  Faces,  and  fierce  Dragons  Spleens, 
Have  P>ld  their  Fortunes  at  their  native  Homes, 
Bearing  their  Birthright  proudly  on  their  Backs, 
To  make  a  Hazard  bf  new  Fortunes  here; 
In  brief,  a  braver  Choice  of  dauntleft  Spirits 
Than  now  the  EngUJh  Bottoms  have  waft  o'er,. 
Did  never  float  upon  the  fwelling  Tide, 
To  do  offence  and  fcathe  in  Chriftendom. 
The  Interruprion  of  their  churlifh  Dmms 
Cuts  off'more  Circumftance;  they  are  at  hand. 

[prumbeat^ 
To  parly  qr  to  fight,  therefore  prepare, 

K.  Philip.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  Expedition! 
^     Aiifi.  By  how  much  unexpeded,  by  fa  much 
We  mufl:  awake,  endeavour  for  Defence, 
For  Courage  mounttth  with  Occafion : 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepared. 
Enter  KingofEn^hndy  Bafiard^  Elinor',  Blanch,  Pembroke, 

and  other{. 
K.  ^John.  Peace  be  to  France^  \i  France  in  Peace  permit 
Our  juft  and  lineal  Entrance  to.our  own; 
If,  not  bleed  France^  and  Peace  afccnd  to  Heav;i>.^T, 
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Whilft  Wf,  God's  wrathful  Agent,  do  corrcft 

Their  proud  Contempt  that  beats  his  Peace  to  Hetv'nt 

K.  PMlif.  Peace  be  to  EngUnd,  if  that  War  rctura 
From  Frame  to  England^  there  to  live  in  Peace* 
England  we  love/  and  for  that  EniUnd's  fake 
With  burthen  of  our  Armour  here  we  fweat ; 
This  Toil  of  ours  fiiould  be  i  Work  of  thine; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  fo  far. 
That  thou  haft  under-wrought  its  lawful  King^ 
Cut  off  the  Sequence  of  Poftcrity, 
Out*faced  Infant  State,  and  done  a  Rape 
Upon  the  Maiden-Virtue  of  the  Crown. 
Look  Jiere  upon  thy  Brother  Geffrfi  Facet 
Tbefe  Eyes»  thefe  Brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his; 
This  little  Abftraftdoth  conrain  that  large 
Which  dy'd  in  Geffrtji  and  the  Hand  of  time 
Shall  drtw  this  brief  into  as  large  a  Volume. 
Thit  Gejfrcj  was  thy  elder  Brother  born, 
Affd  this  his  Son,  England  was  Geffreft  Righty 
And  this  is  Geffrefs ;  in  the  Name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then  that  thou  art  call'd  a  King^ 
When  living  Blood  doth  in  thefe  Temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  CiOwn  that  thou  o'er-maftereft? 

X.  John.  From  whom  haft  thou  this  great  Commiifioft 
To  draw  my  Anfwer  from  thy  Articles? 

K.PhiL  From  that  fupernal  Judgethat  ftirs  good  Thoughts 
In  any  Breaft  of  ftrong  Authority, 
To  look  into  the  Blots  and  Stains  of  Right, 
That  Judge  hath  made  me  Guardian  to  this  Boy, 
Under  whofe  Warrant  I  impeach  thy  Wrong, 
And  by  whofe  Help  I  mean  to  chaftife  it, 

iC  John.  Alack,  thou  doft  ufurp  Authorityi. 

£.  PhiUp.  Excufe  it  is  to  beat  ufurping  down. 

£/i.  Who  is  it  that  thou  doft  call  Ufurper,  Franal 

Onfl.  Let  me  make  Anfwer:  Thy  ufurping  Son, 

Eli.  Out  Infolenr>  thy  Baftard  fhall  be  King, 
That  thou  may'ft  be  a  Queen,  and  check  the  World  I 

Confi.  My  Bed  was  ever  to  thy  Son  as  true. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  Husbadd,  and  this  Boy, 
Likcr  in  Feature  to  his  Father  Geffrey j 
Than  thou  and  Jehn^  io  Manners  being  as  like^d^vCoogle 
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As  Rain  to  Water*  or  Devii  to  his  Dam. 
My  Boy  a  BaftardI  By  my  Soul  I  think 
His  Father  never  was  fo  true  begot; 
It  cannot  be«  and  if  thou  wert  his  Mother* 

Eli.  There's  t  good  Mother>  Boy»  that  blots  thy  Fathers 

Confi.  There's  a  good  (Srtndaoiy  Boy» 
[That  would  blot  thee* 

jiuft.  Peace* 

Bafi.  Hear  the  Crier. 

Auft.  What  the  Devil  art  thou/ 

Bafi.,  One  that  will  play  the  Qevil,  Sir,  with  you. 
And  a  may  catch  your  Hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  Hare,  of  whom  the  Proverb  goes, 
Whofe  Valour  plucks  dead  Lions  by  the  Beard, 
I'll  fmoak  your  Skin^Coar,  and  I  catch  you  right ;        '^ 
Sirrah,  look  to't,  iTaith  I  will,  i'faith. 

Blanch.  O  well  did  he  become  that  Lion*s  Robe, 
That  did  difrobe  the  Lion  of  that  Kobe. 

Bafi.  It  lyes  as^i^htly  on  the  Back  of  him. 
As  great  jileide's  Shoes  uppn  art  Afs ; 
But,  Afs,  ril  take  that  Biirthen  from  vour  Back, 
Or  lay  on  that  (hall  make  your  Shoulders  crack. 

Anfi.  What  Cracker  is  this  lame  that  deafs  our  Ears 
With  this  abundance  of  fuperfiuous  Breath  f 
King  Lewis^  determine  what  we  ihall  do  firejj^ht. 

Lovis.  Women  and  Fools  break  off  your  (Jonference# 
King  John^  this  is  the  very  Sum  of  all ; 
En^imJU  and  Ireland^  jingiers^  ToHraiftf  Aiain, 
In  right  of  jirthm  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  relignthero>  and  lay  down  thy  Arms? 

K.  John.  My  Life  as  loon.  I  do  defie  thee,  Frana. 
Arthttr  of  Britain^  yield  thee  to  my  Hand, 
And  out  of  my  dear  Love  I'll  give  thee  more, 
Than  f^'er  the'Coward-Ha^d  ^^  France  can  win  j 
Submit  thee,  Boy. 

£li.  Cooie  to  thy  Grandam,  Child. 

Confi.  Do»  Child,  go  to  it  Grandam,  Child« 
Give  Grandapa  Kingdom,  and  it  Grandam  will 
Give  it  a  Plum,  a  Cherry  and  a  Figj^ 
There's  a  good  Grandam. 
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I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  Graved         , 
I  am  no€  worth  (his  Coil  that's  mads  for  me, 

EU.  Mis  Mother  (hames  him  fo^  poor  Boy  he  weepsJ 

C09tft.  Now  ihame  upon  you  where  flie  does  or  no* 
His  @raodam's  Wrong,  and  not  his  Mother's  Sbames» 
Draws  thofe  Heav'n-moving  Pearls  from  his  poor  £yei« 
Which  Heav'n  fliajl  take  in  nature  of  a  Fee ; 
Ay,  with  thefefad  Chryftal  Beads  Het/o  fiiall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  Juftice,  and  Revenge  on  you. 

ElL  Thou  monftrous  Slanderer  of  Heav'n  ind  Earth#^ 

CQftJt^  Thou  monftrous  Injurer  of  Heav'o  and  Eartb> 
Call  me  not  Slanderer ;  thou  and  thine  ufurp 
The  Domination,  Royalties  and' Rights 
Of  this  opprefTed  Boy ;  this  is  thy  eldeft  Son's  Sm* 
In&rtunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  Sins  are  viSted  in  this  poor  Child^ 
The  Canon  of  the  Law  is  laid  on  him. 
Being  but  the  fecond  Generation 
Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  Womb« 

JK»  John.  Bedlam  have  done. 

Cof^.  I  have  but  this  to  fay. 
That  he  is  not  only  plagued  for  her  Sini 
But  @od  hath  made  her  Sin  and  her,  the  Plague 
On  this  removed  IfTue,  plagu'd  for  her. 
And  with  her  Plague  her  Sin;  his  Injury 
Her  Injury,  the  Beadle  to  her  Sin, 
Ail  puntih'd  in  the  Perfpn  of  this  Child^ 
And  all  for  her;  a  Plague  upon  her» 

££.  Thou  unadvifed  Sc^d,.  I  caQ.  produce 
A  Will  that  bars  the  Title  of  thy  Son. 

Confi.  Ay,  who  doubts  >hat?  a  Wjill;  a  wicked  Will} 
A  Woman's  Will;  acanker'd  Gr^ndam's  Will. 

K.  Phili^^^e^t  Lady,  paufe,  or  be  more  temperate  > 
It  ill  be<lOTS  this  Pr^ence  to  cry  ay  me 
To  thefe  ill  turned  Repetitions. 
Some  Trumpet  fummon  hither  to,  thie  Walls 
Thefe  Men  o{  Ap^icrs;^  letui  hear  thoimipeak^ 
Whole  Title  they,  admit,  Jirthm's  or  Joh^%  ^ 

» Mimr  4  Citiiuft  upon  th  W4Usf 
CUi.  Who  is  it  that  hath  warn'd  us.  to  tb^  W^olls  / 
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K  Philip.  'Tis  France  for  England. 

K.  John.  England  for  it  felf  j  ' 

You  Men  of  Angiersj  and  my  loving  Subj efts.—— 

JC.  PhiL  You  loving  Men  of  jlngitrh  Artht$r*%  SubjeAs^ 
Our  Trumpet  call'd  yoiuto.this  gentle  Parle- 

K.Jobn.  For  our  Advantage;  therefore fcear  usfirft; 
Thefc  Flags  of  France^  that  are  advance^)  here 
Before  the  Eye  and  Profped  of  your  Town, 
Have,  hither  march' d  to  your  Endamagement. 
The  Cannons  have  their  Bowels  full  of  Wrath; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to  fpit  forth 
Their  Iron  Indignation  'gainft  your  Walls : 
All  Preparation  for  a  bloody  Siege» 
And ^mercilefs  Proceedings  by  ^t(t  French^ 
Confront  your  Cities  Eyes,  your  winking  Gates; 
And  but  for  our  Approach,  thofe  deeping  Stone$» 
That  as  a  Wa(^e  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  Compulfion  of  their  Ordinance   ' 
By  this  time  from  their  fix^d  Beds  of  Lime 
Had  been  di(habited»  and  wide  Havock  made 
For  bloody  Power  to  ru(h  upon  your  Peace. 
But  on  the  Sight  of  us  your  lawnil  King, 
Who  painfully  with  much  expedient  March, 
Have  brought  a  co\inter«dieck  before  your  (Sates^ 
To  fave  unfcratch*d  your  Cities  threatned  Cheeks : 
Behold  the/7*«;^c6amaz*d  vouchfafe  a  Parle; 
And  now  inftead  of  Bialtets  wtap'd  in  Fire^ 
To  make  a  ihaking  Feaver  in  your- Walls* 
They  (hoot  but  calm  Words,  folded  up  in  Smoak, 
To  make  a  faithlefs  Error  in  your  Ears; 
Which  truft  accordingly,  kind  Citizens^ 
And  let  us  in.    Your  King,  wbofe  labour'd  Spiriti 
Fore«weary'd  in  this  A&ion  of  fwift  Speed, 
Craves  Harbourage  within  your  City  Walls. 

JC  Philip.    When  I  have  faidt  make  Anfwer  to  us  botli*  \ 
Loe  in  this  right  Handy  whofe  Pit»teftion 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  ftatds  young  Plantagenen 
Son  to-the  elder  Brother  of  this  Man, 
And  King  o'er  him^  and  all  that  he  enjoys: 
For  tfeis  down-tradden  Equity,  we  tread      r-^^^j^ 
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Id  warlike  March,  chefe  Greens  before  your  Town, 

Being  no  further  Enemy  to  you 

Than  the  cooflrainc  of  Hofpitable  Zti\ 

In  the  relief  of  this  opprcffed  Child, 

Religioufly  provokes.     Be  pleafed  theh 

To  pay -that  Duty  which  you  truly  owf^ 

To  him  that  owes  it,  namely,  this  yoiing  Prince  t 

And  then  our  Arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  Bear^ 

Save  in  Afpeft,  hath  all  Offence  feai'd  up: 

Our  Cannons  Malice  vainly  ihall  be  fpent 

Agaioft  ih*  invulnerable  Clouds  of  Hcav'n; 

And  with  a  ble.ffed,  and  un-vcxt  retire. 

With  uohack'd  Swords,  and  Helmets  all  unbruis^J^ 

We  will  bear  home  that  lufty  Blood  again. 

Which  here  we  came  to  fpout  againft  your  Town,' 

And  leave  your  Children,  Wives,  and  you  in  Peace* 

But  if  you  fondly  pafs  our  profFerM  Offer, 

'Tis  not  the  Rounder  of  your  old-fac'd  Walls 

Can  hide  you  from  our  Meffengers  of  War ; 

Though  all  thcfe  Englijh,  and  their  Difcipline,       j 

Were  liabour'd  in  their  rude  Circumference : 

Then  tell  us,  fhall  your  City  call  us  Lord, 

In  that  behalf  which  we  hav^  challtng'd  itf 

Or  fliill  we^ivre  the  Signal  to  our  Rage, 

And  ftalk  in  Blood  to  our  Pofleffion? 

CitL  In  brief,  we  are  the  King  of  En^lAnJt%  Subjcfts^ 
for  him,  and  in  his  Right,   we  hold  this  Town, 

K.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  King,  and  let  me  in. 

C/W.  That  can  we  not ;  but  he  that  proves  the  King, 
To  him  will  we  prove  Loyal;  'till  that  time 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  Gates  againft  the  World. 

K^John.  Doth  not  the  Crown  of  EngUnd  prove  the  King! 
And  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  Witnefles, 
Jwice  fifteen  thoufand  Hearts  of  England^  Breed  ■ 

B4.  Baftards,  and  elfe. 

K.  John.  To  verifie  our  Title  with  their  Lives. 

K.  Philif,  As  mat)y,and  as  well  born  Bloodsasthofci^— •— 

5^/.  Somr  Jkftards  too, 

K.  Philip.  Stand  in  his  Fact  to  cdntradid  his  Claim. 

CtL  ^Till  you  compound  whofe  Right  is  worthieft. 
We  for  the  worthieft  hold  the  Ri^ht  from  both. 
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K.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  Sin  of  all  theft  Soul?; 
That  to  their  everlafting  Refidcnce, 
Before  the  Dew  of  Evening  falJ,  fliall  fl  et 
In  dreadful  Trial  of  our  Kingdom's  King. 

K.  Philip.  Amen^  Amen.     Mount  Chevaliers  to  Arms. 
Baffl.  Saint  Georgt  that  fwing'd  the  Dragon, 
Aad  e'er  lince  fits  on's  Horfcback  at* mine  Hoftefs  Door> 
Teach  us  Ibme  Fence.     Sirrah,  were  I  at  home 
At  your  Den,  Sirrah,  with  your  Lioncfs, 
I  would  fet  an  Ox- Head  to  your  Lion's  Hide,  ! 

And  make  a  Monfter  of  you. 
Ai$fi^  Peace,  no  more. 

B^/.  O  tremble;  for  you  hear  the  Lion  foar, 
K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  Plain,  where  we'M  fet  forth. 
In  beft  Appointment,  all  our  Regiments.  '  j 

,   Bajt.  Speed  then  to  tate  Advantage  of  the  Field. 

K,  Philip.  It  (hall  be  fo;  and  at  the  other  Hill 
C  )mmaod  the  reft  to  ftand.     God  and  our  right.    [E^ceunt. 
.    Herct  aftir  Excnrjionsy  enter  the  tferald  of  France  v>ifh 

Trumpets  to  the  Gates.  *  ! 

F.  Her.  You  Men  6i  Angler s^  open  wide  your  Gates, 
And  let  young  Arthur^  Duke  of  Britain^  in; 
Who  by  the  Hand  of  France,  this  Day  hath  made 
Much  Work  for  Ttars  in  many  an  Englijh  Mother, 
Whofe  Sons  lye  fcatter'd  on  the  bleeding  GiOund: 
Many  a  Widow's  Husband  groveling  lyes, 
Coldly  embracing  the  difco1our*d  Earth, 
And  Viftory  with  little  Loft  doth  fflay 
Upon  the  dancing  Banners  of  the  French^ 
Who  are  at  hand  triumphantly  dfphy'd  i 

To  enter  Conquerors;  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Britain^  Englatrd's  King,  and  yours.  | 

Enter  Englifli  Herald  ipith  Trumpet. 
E.  Her,  Rcjoyce,  you  McaofAngiers;    ring  your  Bells; 
King  John^  your  King,  and  £«^/^«(i*s,  doth  approach,  ] 

Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  Diy.  I 

Thtir  Armours,  thar  march'd  hence  fo  Silver  bright,    * 
H  rher  return  all  gilt  in  Frenchmens  Blond. 
There  fluck  no  Plume  in  any  EngliJJj  CrcH:,  { 

That  is  removed  by  a  SrafF  of  France, 
Our  Coloi:rs  do^return  in  thofe  fair.^'  Han4$ 
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That  did  difplay  them  when  we  firfl:  march'd  forth ; 
And  like  a  jolly  Troop  of  Hunifcnen  come 
Our  lufty  EngUjh^  all  with  purpled  Hands, 
Dy'd  in  the  dying  Slaughter  of  their  Foes. 
Open  your  Gates,  and  give  the  Viftors  Way^ 

Gti.  Heralds*  from  off  our  Towers  we  might  behold 
From  firft  co  laft,  the  Oofet  and  Retire 
Of  both  your  Armies,  wh«fe  Equality 
By  our  beft  Eyes  cannot  be  cenfured; 
Blood  hath  bought  Blood,  and  Blows  have  anfwer'd  Blows; 
Strength  matchM  with  Strength,    and  Power  confronted 
Both  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  like;  [Power. 

One  muft  prove  greateft.    While  they  weigh  fo  even, 
IVe  hold  our  Town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Emter  the  two  Kings  with  their  P^weri  at  fevcral  pom. 

K.  John.  France^  haft  thou  yet  more  Blood  to  caft  away  i 
Say,  fhall  the  Current  of  our  Right  run  on-, 
Whofe  Paffago  vext  with  thy  Impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  Channel,  and  o'er-fwell. 
With  Courfe  difturb'd,  even  thy  confining  Shores; 
Uflfcfs  thou  let  his  Silver  Water  keep 
A  peaceful  Progrefs  to  the  Ocean. 

£  Philif.  EftgUnd^  thou  haft  notfav'd  one  Drop  of  Blood 
la  this  hot  Trial,  more  than, we  of  Franca 
Rather  loft:  more.     And  by  this  Hand  I  fwear, 
That  fways  the  Earth  this  Climate  overlook  , 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  juft-born  Arms 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thefe  Arms  we  bear. 
Or  add  a  Royal  Number  to  the  dead; 
Gracing  the  Scfoul  that  tells  of  this  War*s  lofs    • 
With  Slaughter  coupled  to  the  Name  of  Kings. 

Bafi.  Ha!  Majefty;  how  high  thy  Glory  towerf. 
When  the  rich  Blood  of  Kings  is  fet  on  Fire. 
Oh  now  doth  Death  line  his  dead  Chaps  with  Steel; 
The  Swords  of  Soldiers  are  his  Teeth,  his  Phangs, 
And  now  he  feafts,  moufmg  the  Flefli  of  Men 
In  undet^mio'd  Differences  of  Kings* 
Why  ftand  thefe  Royal  Fronts  amazed  thm/ 
Cry  Havodr,  |(j(^5y  back  to  the  ftajned  FieJd 
You  eqiul  Patents,  fiery  kindled  Spirits : 

C  1  Tbctj 
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Then  let  Confufion  of  one  Part  confirm 

The  other's  Peice  -,  'till  then,  Blows,  Blood,  and  Death. 

K.  yohn.Vfho{t  Party  do  the  Towlnfoen  yet  admit? 

K.Philip.  Speak  Citizens,  for  England^  who's  your  King  f 

an.  The  King  oi England^  when  we  know  the  King. 

K.  Philip.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his  Right. 
.   k.  John.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  Deputy, 
And  bear  Poffeffion  of  our  PerCm  herf. 
Lord  of  ourPrcfence,  Angiers^  and  of  you. 

C/W..  A  greater  Power  than  wc  denies  all  this; 
And 'till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  foimer  Scruple  in  bur  ftrong  barr'd  Gates: 
Kings  of  our  Fear,  until  out  Fears  refolv'd 
Be  by  fbme  certain  King  purg'd  and  depos'd. 

Bafi.By  Heav'n,  thefe  Scroylcs  ofAngitrs  flout  you  Ktngs^ 
Andftand  fecurely  on  their' Battlements, 
As  in  a  Theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  induftrious  Scenes,  and  Ads  of  Death. 
You  Royal  Prefences  be  rul'd  by  me; 
Do  like  the  Mutiners  of  Jerufalem^ 
Be  Friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  iharpefl:  Deeds  of  Malice  on  this  Town. 
By  Eaft  and  Weft  let  France  and  EngUnd  mount 
Their  battering  Cannon  charged  to  the  MoutKs, 
'Till  their  Soul-fearing  Clamours  have  braul'd  down 
The  flinty  Ribs  of  this  contemptuous  City. 
rd  play  inceflantly  upon  thefe  Jades ; 
Even  'till  unfenced  Defblation 
Le^ve  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  Air: 
That  dorte,  diffever  your  united  Strength?, 
And  pa^t  your  mingled  Colours  once  again. 
Tun  Face  to  Face,and  bloody  iPpint  to  Point; 
Then  in  a  Moment  Fortune  fliall  cull  forth, 
Oxx.  of  one  Side,  her  happy  Minion, 
To  whom  in  favour  flie  fhall  pive  the  Day, 
And  kifs  him  with  a  glorious  Vi&ory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  Counfel,  mighty  States; 
Smacks  it  nor  fometbing  of  the  Policy/ 

K.John.  Now  by  the  Sky  that  hangs  ahoveour  Hetdff 
I  jike  it  well.     France^  flball  we  knit  our  Powers, 
And  lay  this  Aniurs  even  with  the  Grouod, 
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Then  a&er  fight  who  flitll  be  King  of  it? 

Bafi.  And  if  thou  haft  the  Mettle  of  a  Kir^, 
Being  wrong'd  as  we  are  by  this  peevifii  Town, 
Turn  thou  the  Mouth  of  thy  Artillery, 
A$  we  will  ours,  againft  thefe  faucy  Walls; 
And  when  that  we  have  dafli'd  them  to  the  Grounds 
Why  then  defie  each  other,  and  pall-ODcIl 
Make  work  upon  our  felves  for  Hcav*n  or  HcIL 

K.Philip.  Let  it  be  fo;  fay,  where  will  you  aflauhJ 

K.  John.Wt  from  the  Weft  will  fend  Dcftiuftion 
Into-  this  City's  Bop^m. 

^ufi.  I  from  the  North. 

K.  Philip.  Our  Thunder  from  the  South, 
Shall  rain  their  Drift  of  Bullets  on  this  Town. 

Baft.  O  prudent  Difciplinc !  From  North  to  South  ; 
jiuftria  and  France  ihoot  in  each  others  Mouth, 
111  fiir  them  to  it;  come  away,  away. 

CM.  Hear  us  great  Kings,  vouchfafc  a  while  to  ftay, 
And  I  (hall  (hew  you  Peace,  and  fair-fac'd  League. 
Win  you  this  City  without  Stroak  or  Wound; 
Kefcue  thofe  breathing  Lives  to  die  in  Beds, 
Th^here  come  Sacrinces  for  the  Field; 
Perievere  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  Kings. 

K.  3^0i&/9. Speak  on;  with  Favour  we  are  bent  to  hear. 

Citi.  That  Daughter  there  of  Spuiin^  the  Lady  Blanch^ 
Is  near  to  England^  look  upon  the  Years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin^  and  that  lovely  Maid. 
If  lufty  Love  (hould  go  in  qutft  of  Beauty, 
Where  could  he  find  it  fairer,  than  in  Blanchi 
If  zealous  Love  Ihould  go  in  fearch  of  Virtue, 
Where  could  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  i 
If  Love  aiQbitious,  foughr  a  Match  of  Birth, 
Whofc  Veins  bound  richer  Blood  than  Lady  BUnchl 
Such  as  (he  is,  in  Beauty,  Virtue,  Birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  compleat; 
If  nor  compleat  of,  fay  he  is  not  flie; 
And  (he  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want. 
If  Want  it  be  not,  that  Are  is  not  he. 
He  is  the  half  Part  of  a  bleflfed  Man, 
Left  to  be  finiflied  by  fuch  as  flie^ 
And  Qxt  a  fair  divided  Excellence,  ^       , 
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Whofe  fulnefs  of  Perfedion  lyes  in  him* 

0  two  fuch  Silver  Currents^  when  they  join^ 
Do  glorifie  the  Baoks  th&t  bound  them  in : 

And  two  fuch  Shores,  to  two  fuch  Screams  made  one. 
Two  fuch  controlling  Bounds  ftiatl  you  be,  Kings, 
To  thefc  two  Princes,  if  you  marry  them^ 
This  Union  (hall  do  more  than  Battery  ca^. 
To  our  faft  cloftd  Gates:  For  at  this  Match, 
With  fwifter  Spleen  than  Powder  can  enforce. 
The  Mouth' of  Paffage  (hall  we  fting  wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entrance  j  but  without  this  Matcfa^ 
The  Sea  enraged  is  not  half  fo  deaf, 
Lions  more  confident,  Mountains  and  Koeks 
More  free  from  Motion,  no  not  Death  himfelf 
In  mortal  Fury  half  fo  peremptory. 
As  we  te  keep  this  City. 

Baft.  Here's  a  Stay, 
That  fhtkes  the  rotten  Carkafs  of  old  Death 
Out  of  his  Rags.     Here's  a  large  Mouth  indeed. 
That  fpits  forth  Death,  and  Mountains,  Rocks|  and  SeasJ 
Talks  as  famihary  of  roaring  Lions, 
As  Maids  of  thirteen  do  of  Puppy-dogj. 
What  Cannoneer  begot  this  lufty  Blood,   . 
H;,  fpeaks  plain  Cannon  fire,  and  fmoak,  and  bounce. 
He  gives  the  Baftinado  with  his  Tongue: 
Our  Ears  are  cudgel'd,  not  a  Word  of  his 
But  buffets  better  than  a  Fift  of  France-^ 
Zounds  I  was  never  fo  bethumpt  with  Words, 
Since  I  firft  call'd  my  Brother's  Father  Dad. 

EH.  Son,  nft  to  this  Conjundiion,  make  this  Match, 
Give  with  our  Neice  a  Dowry  large  enough  j 
For  by  this  Knor,  thou  Ihaltfb  furely  tie 
Thy  now  ur/ur'd  Affurance  to  the  Crown, 
That  yon  green  Boy  (hall  have  no  Sun  to  ripe 
The  Bloom  that  prtmifeth  a  mighty  Fruit: 

1  fee  a  yielding  in  the  Looks  o(  France i 

Mark  how  they  whifper,,  urge  them  while  their  Souls 
Are  capable  of  this  Ambition, 
Left  Zeal  now  mplted  by  the  windy  breath 
.    Of  foft  Petitions,  Pity  and  Remorfe, 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 
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CitL  Why  anfwcr  not  the  double  Majefties 
Tills  friendly  Treaty  of  our  threatned  Town  f 

K.  Philip.  Speak  £«g/4W  firft,  that  hath  been  forward  firft 
To  fpeak  unto  this  City :  What  fay  you  } 

K.  John.  If  that  the  Damphin  there,  thy  Princdy  Sor, 
Can  in  this  Book  of  Beauty  read  I  love; 
Her  Dowry  (haU  weigh  equal  with  the  Queen, 
For  jin^iirsy  and  fair  Tourahty  Main,  Poj£li9rSy 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  fide  the  Sea, 
Except  this  City  now  by  us,  befieg'd, 
Find  liable  to  our  Crown  and  Dignity, 
Shall  gild  her  Bridal  Bed,  and  make  her  rich 
Ii{  Titles,  Honours,  and  Promotions  \ 
And  (he  in  Beauty,  Education,  Blood, 
Holds  Hands  with  any  Princels  of  the  World. 

K.  Philip.  What  fay 'ft  thou,  Boy  }  Look  in  the  Lady's  Face. 

Lewis.  I  do,  my  Lord,  and  in  her  Eye  I  find 
A  Wonder,  or  a  wondrous  Miracle, 
The  Shadow  of  my  felf  form'd  in  her  Eye* 
Which  being  but  the  Shadow  of  your  Son, 
Becomes  a  Son,  and  makes  your  Son  a  Shadow: 
I  do  protcft  I  never  lov'd  my  felf 
'Till  now,  infixed  I  beheld  my  felf. 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  Table  of  her  Eye. 

[Whifpiring  v/ith  Blaocb. 

Bafi.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  Table  of  her  E^e, 
Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  Brow, 
And  quartered  in  her  Heart,  he  doth  efpie 
Himfelf  Love's  Traitor  ;  this  is  pity  now, 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,  and  quartered  there  (hould  be» 
In  fuch  ^  Love,  fo  vile  a  Lout  as  he. 
"  Blanch.  My  Uncle's  Will  in  this  refped  is  mine. 
If  he  fee  ought  in  you  that  makes  him  like. 
That  any  thinjg  he  fees  which  nf>ove5  his  liking 
1l  can  with  eafe  tranflatc  it  to  my  Will: 
Or  if  you  will,  to  fpeak  more  properly, 
I  will  enforce  it  eafily  to  my  Love. 
Further  I  will  not  flatter  you  my  Lord,' 
That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthy  Love, 
Than  this,  that  nothing  do  I  fee  in  you. 
Though  churlilh  Thoughts  tbemftlves  (hdufl  be  your  Judge, 
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That  I  can  find,  fliould  merit  any  Hate.  [Niece  l- 

K.  John.  What  fay  thefc  young  oncs<  What  f^y  you,  my 

Blanch.  That  (he  is  bound  in  Honour  flill  to  do 
What  you  in  Wifdom  ftill  vouchfafe  to  fay. 

K.  John.  Speak  then,  Prince  Dauphin^czn  you  love  this  Lady  ? 

Lewis.  Nay,  ask  mc  if  I  can  refrain  from  Love, 
For  I  do  love  her  mbft  unfcigncdiy. 

K.  John.  Then  do  I  give   f^olqutjfen^  Toftrsini^  Afa^n^ 
Poy£llcrs,  znd  jinjon^  thefe  five  Provinces 
With  her  to  thee,  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  ihoufand  Marks  oi  EngUjb  Coin. 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleas'd  witha). 
Command  thy  Son  and  Daughter  to  join  Hands. 

K.  Philip*  It  likes  us  well ;  youngPrinces,  clofc  your  Hands; 

^ufl.  And  your  Lips  too,  for  I  am  well  affur'd. 
That  I  did  fo,  when  I  was  firft  affur'd. 

K.  Philip.  Now  Citizens  of  Angters  ope  your  @ates. 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made,     , 
For  at  Saint  Marie  %  Chappel  prefently, 
The  Rites  of  Marriage  (hall  be  f  )lemni2'd. 
Is  not  the  Lady  Confiance  in  this  Troop  ? 
I  know  (he  is  not,  for  this  Match  made  up. 
Her  prcfence  would  have  interrupted  much> 
Where  is  (he  and  her  Son,  tell  me,  who  knows? 

Lewis f  She  is  fad  and  paffionate  at  your  Highnefs  Tent# 

K,  Philip.  And  by  H>y  Faith,  this  League  that  we  have  made 
Will  give  her  Sadnefs  very  little  cure; 
Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
This  Widow  Lady  f  In  her  Right  we  came. 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turn'd  another  way. 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  up  all. 
For  we'll  create  young  jirthur  Duke  of  Britain^ 
And  Earl  of  Richmond^  and  this  rich  fair  Town 
We  make  him  Lord  of.  Call  the  Lady  Cofifiapce, 
Some  fpecdy  MelTenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  Solemnity:  I  rruft  we  (hall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  Meafure  of  her  Will, 
Yet  in  fome  meafure  fatisfie  her  fo,. 
That  w$  (hall  ftop  her  Exclamation*  >. 
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Go  wft  as  well  as  hafte  will  fuffer  us^ 

To  this  unlook'd  for,  unprepared  Pomp.    [Ejc.  all  Imt  Baft* 

Bafi.  Mad  World*  mad  Kings,  madCompofition; 
^obn  to  ftop  Arthnrh  Tide  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part ; 
And  Frdnce^  whofe  Arnniour  Confcience  hackled  on^ 
Whom  Zeal  and  Charity  brought  to  the  Fteld, 
As  God's  own  Soldier,  rounded  in  the  Ear 
With  that  fame  Purpofe-changer,  that  fly  Devil, 
That  Broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  of  Faich» 
That  daily  Break- Vow,  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  Kings,  of  Beggars,  old  Men,  young  Men,  Maidi^ 
Who  having  no  external  thing  to  iofe, 
But  the  word  Maid,  cheats  the  poor  Maid  of  that. 
That  ffflooth*fac'd  Gentleman,  tickling  Commodity, 
Commodity,  the  Bisfs  of  the  WorlJ, 
The  World,  who  of  it  fclf  is  poiftd  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  Ground  ; 
'Till  this  Advantage,  this  vile  drawing  Biafs, 
This  fway  of  Motion,  this  Commodity,  ' 

Makes  it  take*head  from  all  indifFerency, 
From  all  diredion,  purpofc,  courie,  intent; 
And  this  fame  Biaf^,  this  Ctmmodity, 
This  Bawdy  this  Broker,  that  all  changing- world, 
Clapt  on  the  outward  Eye  of  fickle  France^ 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determined  aid. 
From  a  rcfolv'd  and  honourable  War,  » 

To  a  moft  bafe  and  vile  concluded  Peace. 
And  why  rail  I  on   this  Commodity  ? 
But  for  becaufe  he  hath  not  wooed  me  yet: 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  Hdnd« 
When  his  fair  Angels  would  falute  my  Palm, 
But  for  my  Hind,  as  unattempted  yet, 
Like  a  poor  Beggar,  railcth  on  the  Rich* 
Welt,  whiles  I  am  a  Beggar,  I  will  rail. 
And  fay  there  is  no  Sin  but  to  be  rich: 
And  being  rich,  my  Virtue  then  A  all  Be, 
To  fay  there  is  no  Vice,  but  Beggary, 
Since  Kings  break  Faith  upon  Commodity, 
Gain  be  my  Lord*  for  I  will  worihip  thee*  {Exin 
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A  C  T    II.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Conftance,  Arthur  4nd  Salisbury* 

7§njl:  /^  O  N  E  to  bemarry'd !  Gone  to  fwear  a  Peace ! 
Falfe  Blood  to  falfe  Blood  join'd !  Gone  to  be 


Friends  / 

Shall  Lewis  have  BUnch^  and  Blanch  thofe  Provinces ! 
It  is  not  fo,  thou  haft  mifpoke^  mifheard ; 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o*er  thy  Tale  again. 
It  cannot  be,  thou  dofl:  but  fay  *tis  fo. 
I  truft  I  may  not  truft  thee,  for  thy  Word 
Is  but  the  vain  Breath  of  a  common  Man : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee  Man, 
I  have  a  King's  Oath  to  the  Contrary, 
Thou  ftialt  be  punifh^i>for  thus  frighting  me. 
For  I  am  Gck,  and  capable  of  Fears, 
Oppreft  with  Wrougs,  and  therefore  full  of  F^ars, 
A  Widow,  husbandlefs,  fubjeft  to  Fears, 
A  Woman  naturally  born  to  Fears; 
And  though  thou  now  confers  thou  didft  butjcft. 
With  my  vext  Spirits  I  cannot  take  a  Truce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  Day. 
What  doftthou  mean  by  (baking  of  thy  Head? 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  Son? 
What  means  that  Hand  upon  that  Breaftof  thirie? 
Why  holds  thinfe  Eye  that  lamentable  Rheum, 
Like  a  proud  River  peering  •'er  hi5  bounds  ? 
Be  thefe  fad  Signs  confirmers  of  thy  Words  ? 
Then  fpeak  again ;  not  all'thy  former  Tale, 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  Tale  be  true. 

$aU  As  true,  as  I  believe  you  chink  them  fajfe, 
That  give  you  caufe  to  prove  my  faying  true. 

C$nfi^  Oh  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  Sorrow^ 
Teach  thou  this  Sorrow  how  to  make  me  dye, 
Ancl  let  Belief  and  Life  encounter  fo, 
M  doth  the  Fufy  of  two  defperate  Men, 
Which  in  the  very  meeting  fall  and  dy^. 
Lewis  marry  Blanchl  O  Boy,  then  where  art  ;th5u  f 
Frante  Friend  with  England^  what  becomes  of  me/ 
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Fellow  be  gonC}  I  canhot  brook  thy  (ight ; 
1  his  News  htth  made  thee  t  moft  ugly  Mm* 

S4I   sNhu  other  Harm  have  I,  good  Lady,  dooi^ 
But  ipoke  the  Harm  that  is  by  others  done? 

Co»ft.  Which  Harm  within  it  fell  fo  hainous  is. 
As  it  makes  hafmtui  all  that  fpeak  of  it. 

Arth.  I  do  befeecfa  you,  Madam>  be  content. 

0»fi.  If  chou  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wert  grim. 
Ugly,  and  flandrous  to  thy  Mother's  Womb» 
Full  of  unpkaGng  Blots,  and  flghtlefs  Stains, 
Lame,  foohfh,  crooked,  (wart»  prodigious, 
Patck'd  with  foul  Moles,  and  Eye-offending  Marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content. 
For  then  I  would  not  love  thee :  No,  nor  thou    • 
Become  thy  great  Birth,  nor  deferve  a  Crown. 
But  thou  art  fair,  and  at  thy  Birth,  dear  Boy, 
Nature  and  Fortune  )oin'd  to  make  thee  great. 
Of  Nature^s  Gifts  thou  may'ft  with  Lillies  boaft» 
And  with  the  half  blown  Rofe.     But  Fortune,  oh. 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thei^^ 
Sh'adultcrates* hourly  with  thy  Unkle  John^ 
And  with  her  golden  Hand  hath  pluckt  on  Fr4»ce 
To  tread  down  fair  refped:  of  Sovereingty, 
And  made  his  Majefty  the  Bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  Bawd  to  Fortune,  and  King  Jahms 
That  ftrumpet  Fortuoe,  that  ufurping  John : 
TeH  me,  thou  Fellow,  is  not  France  ^grfworn  / 
Envenom  him  with  Words,  or  get  thee  gone, 
And  leave  thefe  Woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bcar. 

54/.  Pardon  me,  Madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  King?. 

Confi.  Throu  may*ft,  thou  ihalt,  I  will  not  go  with  thee, 
I  will  inftmft  my  Sorrow  to  be  proud, 
For  Grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  ftobp; 
To  me  and  to  the  State  of  ray  great  Grief, 
Let  Kings  aHemble.-  For  my  GriePs  fo  great 
Th*t  no  -Supporter  but  the  huge  firm  Earth 
CiH  hold  it  up :  Here  I  and  Sorrows  fir, 
H^  is  my  Throne,^  bid  Kings  come  bow  to  it 
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ACT  IIL     SCENE   I. 

Entir  KiHi]ohT\y  -Ki«^  Philip,  Lewis,  Blanch,  Elinor,  Phi- 
lip the  B^fiardy  Auftria,  and  Conftance, 
K.  Philip.  ynnlS  true,  fair  Daughter;  and  this  bleffed  Day; 

'  X^  Ever  in  France  (hall  be  kept  Fcftival: 
To  folemnize  this  Day  the  glorious  Sun 
Stays  in  his  Courfe,  and  plays  the  Alchymift, 
Turning  with  fplendour  of  his  precious  Eye 
The  meager  cloddy  Earth  to  ghttering  Gold: 
The  yearly  courfe  that  brings  this  Day  about. 
Shall  never  fee  it,  but  a  Holy-day. 

Confi.  A  wicked  Day,  and  not  a  holy  Day. 
What  hath  this  Day  defcrv'd  ?  What  hatb  it  done, 
,That  it  in  golden  Letters  (hould  be  fet 
Amon'g  the  high  Tides  in  the  Kalendar  ? 
Nay,  rather  turn  this  Day  out  of  the  Week, 
This  Day  of  Shame,  Oppreffion,  Perjury. 
Or  if  it  muft  ftand  ftiH,  let  Wives  with  Child 
Pray  that  their  Burthens  may  not  fall  this  Day, 
Left  that  their  hopes  prodigioufly  be  croft : 
But,  on  this  Day,  let  Seamen  fear  no  Wrack^ 
No  Bargains  break  that  are  not  this  Day  made; 
This  Day  all  things  begun,  come  to  ill  End, 
yea,  Faith  it  felf,  to  hollow  Falftiood  change.  - 

K.  Philip^  By  Heav'n,  Lady,  you  ftiall  have  no  caufe 
To  curfe  the  fair  Proceedings  of  this  Day: 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  Majefty  ?      , 

dfnfi.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  Counterfeit 
Refembli/)g  Majefty,  which  being  touch'd  and  try'd. 
Proves  valuelefs:  You  are  forfworn,  forfworn, 
You  came  in  Arms  to  fpill  my  Enemies  BIood» 
But  now  in  Arms,  you  ftrengthen  it  with  yours* 
The  grapling  Vigour,  and  rough  frown  of  War 
Is  cold  in  Amity  and  painted  Peace, 
And  our  Oppreffion  hath  made  up  this  League ; 
Arm,  Arm,  you  Heav'ns,  againft  theft  perjur'd  Kings, 
A  Widow  cries,  be  Husband  to  me,  Heav'ns, 
Let  not  the  Hours  of  this  ungodly  Day 
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Wear  out  the  Days  in  Peace;  but  e*cr^un-fcti 

Sec  armed  Difcord  'twixt  thefe  perjui'd  Kings. 

Hear  ine»  oh,  bear  me. 
Jufi.  Lady  Canfiance^  Peace. 
Confi.  War,  War,  no  Peace,  Peace  is  to  me  a  War : 

0  Ljmoges,  O  jiufiria^.  tbou  dofl  ifaaine 

Thit  bloody  Spoil:  Thou  Slave,  thou  Wretch, thou  Cowardt 

Tbou  little  Valiant,  great  in  Villany : 

Thou  ever  ftrong  upon  the  ftronger  Side ; 

Thou  Fortune's  Champion,  that  doft  never  fight 

But  when  her  humorous  Ladyfliip  is  by 

To  teach  thee  fafety ;  thou  art  perjured  too. 

And  (ooth*ft  up  Greatnefs,    What  a  Fool  art  thou^ 

A  ramping  Fool,  to  brag,  to  ftamp,  and  fwear. 

Upon  my  Party;  thou  cold-blooded  Slave, 

Haft  thou  not  fpoke  like  Thunder  on  my  fide. 

Been  fworn  my  Soldier*  bidding  me  depend 

Upon  thy  Stars,  thy  Fortune,  and  thy  Strengtk{ 

And  doft  thee  now  fall  over  to  my  Foes  / 

Thou  wcar'ft  a  Lion's  Hide/'-Dotf  it  for  fhame. 

And  hang  a  Calves-skin  on  thofe  recreant  Limbs* 
Ai$fi.  O  that  a  Man  fliould  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me* 
tafi.  And  hang  a  Calves^skin  on  thofe  recreant  Limbf* 
JmJI,  Tbou  dar'ft  not  fay  fo>  Villain,  for  thy  Life, 
Baft.  And  hang  a  Calves-skin  on  thofe  recreant  Limbs« 
JT.  John.  We  like  not  this,  thou  doft  forget  thy  felf. 

Enter  Pandulph* 
X.  Philip.  Here  comes  the  holy  Legate  of  the  Pope* 
Pond.  Hail,  you  anointed  Deputies  of  Heav'n; 

To  thee,  Kin^  Joh»^  my  holy  £rrand  isj 

iPandulph  of  fair  ^4ilain  Cardinal, 

And  from  Pope  Innocent  the  Legate  here. 

Do  in  his  Name  religioufly  demand 

Why  you  againft  the  Church,  our  holy  Mother, 

So  wilfully  doftfpurn*  and  force  perforce 

Keep  Stephen  Langton^  chofen  Archbifliop 

Of  GMifrr^ii^nr,  from  that  holy  See/ 

This  in  oai  jforefiid  holy  Father's  Name, 

Pope  Innocents  I  do  demand  of  thee. 
K.  John.  What  cailhy  Name  to  Interrogatories 
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Thou  canft  oot^  Ctrdtnal^  devife  a  Nine 
So  flighty  unvroirthy,  and  ridiculous 
To  charge  me  to  an  anfwer*  as  the  Pope: 
Tell  him  this  Tale,  and  from  the  Mouth  o(  England^ 
Add  thus  much  more»  tfa^t  no  Italian  Prieft 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  Ddndintons: 
But  n  ifCf  under  Heav'in  are  fupreMi  Head» 
So  under  him  that  great  Supremacy 
JWhere  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold 
Without  th*  Affiftance  of  a  mortal  Hand: 
So  tell  the  Pope,  all  Reverence  fet  apart 
J'o  him  and  his  ufurp'd  Authority. 

X.  Philips   Brother  of  England^  you  blafpheme  in  thi$; 

K.  John  J  Though  youj  and  all  the  Kihgs  of  Chriflendeim 
Are  led  fo  grofly  by  this  medhng  Prieft, 
Dreading  the  Curfc  that  Mony  may  buy  out,  ^ 
And,  by  the'Merit  of  viJe  Gold,  drofs,  dttft, 
Purchafe  Corrupted  Pardon  of  a  Man, 
Who  in  that  fale  fells  Pardon  from  himfelf : 
Though  you,  and  all  the  reft*  fo  gtofly  led) 
This  juglMtg  Witch-craft  with  Revenue  cheiiflii 
Yet  I  alone,  alone,  do  me  oppofe 
Againft  the  Pope,  ftndl  count  his  Friends  my  Foei. 

Pdffdk  Then  by  the  hv^M  Power  that  I  have. 
Thou  ftialt  ftand  Cutft,  and  ExcoitiiiiQnicate, 
And  bh fled  (hdl  he  ba  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  Allegiance  to  an  Heteticfr) 
Andfneritottous  OiUt  tbat  Hand  be  caU'd, 
Canonized  and  worfhipp'd  as  sfSaine, 
That  takes  away  by  any  fecret  Coorfe 
Thy  hateful  Life. 

Confl.  O  lawfiiJ  let  it  be 
That  I  ha ^e  room  with  Rome  to  curfe  a  while. 
Good  Fachsr  Cardinai>  cry  thtu  ^men 
To  my  keen  Curfts;  for  without  ray  Wrong 
There  is  no  Toftipu<  hath  power  to  OTife  bim  rights 

Pand.  There's  Law  ami  Warrant,  Lady,  for  my  Corfe.' 

Confi,  And  fov  mine  too,  when  Law  can  do  no  riglir^ 
Let  ic  be  lawful,  that  Law  bar  no  wrong  : 
Law  caftRot  ^ve  my  Child  his  Kingdom  here; 
For  he  thu  hotds  h4(  Kingdom,  haMtthe  Law$ 
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Therefore  fincc  Law  it  fclf  is  perfe&  wrong^ 
How  can  the  Law  forbid  my  Tongue  to  curfe? 

Pond.  Philip  of  Frdwe^  on  Peril  of  a  Cur(e» 
Let  go  the  Hand  of  that  Arch-heretick, 
And  raife  the  Power  of  France  upon  his  Heady 
Unlefs  he  do  fubmit  himfelf  to  Romi. 

Eli.  Look'ft  thou  pale,  France  {  Do  not  let  go  thy  Haftd* 

C^nfi.  Look  to  that  Devil,  left  that  fr^^cf  repent, 
And  by  disjoining  Hands  Hell  lofe  a  SouL  ' 

jimft.  King  Philif^  liften  to  the  Cardinal. 

Biijt.  And  hang  a  Calves^kin  on  his  recreant  Limbs. 

jiufi.  Well,  Ruffian,  I  muft  pocket  up  thefe  wrongs^ 
Becaufci— — . 

Bafi.  Your  Breeches  btft  may  carry  them. 

K.  John.  Phil^f  what  fay'ft  thou  to  the  Cardinal. 

Confi.  What  fhould  he  fay,  but  as  the  Cardinal  i 

Lewis.  Bethink  you  Father^  for  the  di£Ference 
Is  purchafe  of  a  heavy  Curie  from  Reme^ 
Or  the  light  lofs  of  England  for  a  Friend ; 
Forgo  the  eafier. 

Blanch.  That  isthe  Curfe  of  ^#;»e« 

Conjt.  O  Lewisj  ftand  faft,  the  Devil  tempts  thee  here 
In  likenefs  of  anew  umrimmed  Bride. 

Blanch.  The  Lidy  Cenfiance  fpeaks  not  from  her  Faith: 
But  from  her  Need. 

Confi.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  my  Need, 
Which  only  lives  but  by  the  Death  of  Faith, 
That  Need,  muft  needs  infer  this  f  rinciple'* 
That  Faith  Would  live  again  by  Death  of  Need: 
O  then  tread  down  my  Need,  and  Faith  mounts  up: 
Keep  mv  Need  up,  and  Faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.  John.  The  King  is  mov'd,  and  anfwers  not  to  this.^ 

Conft.  O  be  removed  from  him,  and  anfwer  well. 

jinft.  Do  fo.  King  Philip^  hang  no  more  tn  doubt. 

Baft.  Han^  nothing  but  a  Calves^skin,  moft  fweet  Lout. 

K.  Philip.  I  am  perplext,  and  know  not  what  to  fay,  > 
Pand.  What  canft  thou  fay,  but  will  perplex  thee  more. 
If  thou  (land  Excommanicate,  and  Cufil  ? 

K.  Philip.  Good  reverend  Father,  make  my  Perfon  yours. 
And  tell  me  how  you  would  beftow  your  felf  ? 
This  lloya!  H^^nd  and  jniA£-arc  newly  knit. 
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And  the  Conjundion  of  our  inward  Souls 
Mitry'd  in  League,  coupled  and  link'd  together^ 
With  all  religious  Strength  of  facred  Vows : 
The  lateft  Breath*  that  gave  the  found  of  word;. 
Was  deep  fworn  Faith,  Peace,  Amicy,  true  Love 
Between  our  Kingdoms  and  our  Royal  felvcs. 
And  even  before  this  Truce,  but  new  before, 
Ko  longer  than  we  well  could  walh  our  Hands, 
To  clap  this  Royal  Bargain  up  in  Peace* 
Heav'n  knows  they  were  befmear'd  and  over  ftain'd 
With  Slaughter's  Pencil;  where  Revenge  did  painc 
The  fearful  difference  of  incenfed  Kings : 
And  ihall  thefe  Hands,  fo  lately  purg'd  of  Blood,  ' 

So  newly  join'd  in  Love,  fo  ftrong  in  botli, 
.  Unyoke  thisfeifure,  and  this  kind  regreet? 
Play  faft  and  loofe  with  Faith  ?  So  jeft  with  Hcav'n^ 
Make  fuch  unconftant  Children  of  our  felves. 
As  now  agiin  to  fnatch  Our  Palm  from  Palm? 
Un-fwcar  Faith  fworn,  and  on  the  Marriage-bed 
Of  fmiling  Peace  to  march  a  bloody  Hoaft, 
And  make  a  Riot  on  the  gentle  Brow 
Of  true  Sincerity?  O  holy  Sir, 
My  reverend  Father,  let  it  not  be  fo; 
Out  of  your  Gtace,  devife,  ordain,  impofe    , 
Some  gentle  Order,  and  then  we  ihall  be  bled; 
To  do  your  Pleafure,  and  continue  Friends. 

Pand.  All  Form  is  foimlefs.  Order  ordcrlefs, 
Sive  what  is  oppoGtc  to  England's  Love. 
Therefore  to  Arms,  be  Champion  of  our  Church, 
Or  let  the  Church  our  Mother  breathe  her  Curfe, 
A  Mother's  Curfe,  on  her  revolting  Son. 
France^  thou  tnay'ft  hold  a  Serpent  by  the  Tongue, 
A  cafed  Lion  by  the  mortal  Paw, 
A  fafting  Tyger  fafer  by  the  Tooth, 
Than  keep  in  Peace  that  Hand  which  thou  doft  hold* 
K.  Philip.  I  hiay  dif-join  my  Hand,  but  not  my  Faith*' 
Pond.  So  mak'n  thou  Faith  an  Enemy  to  Faith, 
And  like  a  Civil  War  fet'ft  Oj^th  to  Oath, 
Thy  Tongue  againft  thy  Tongue.     O  let  jhy  Vow 
Firllmade  to  Heav'n,  firftbe  to  Heav'n  perform'd, 
That  is,  to  be  the  Champion  of  our  Church* 
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What  fiflce  thou  fwor'ft^  i$  fworn  againft  thy  felft 

And  m^y  not  be  performed  by  thy  felf ; 

For  that  which  thou  haft  fworn  to  do  tmiri^ 

Is  not  amifs  when  it  is  truly  done: 

And  beiiig  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill. 

The  Truth  is  then  moft  dont»  not  doitig  ht 

The  better  Aft  of  PurpfcS  miftoolr» 

Is  to  miftake  again,  though  indired^ 

Yet  indiredion  thereby  grows  direft^ 

And  Fallhood,  Falfliood  cures,  as  Fire  cools  Fir6 

Within  the  fcorching  Veins,  of  one  new  burn'd. 

It  is  Religion  that  doth  make  Vows  kept. 

But  thou  haft  fworn  agiinft  Keligion : 

By  what  thou  fwear'ft,  againft  the  thing  tboU  fvtrear^ft: 

And  mak^ft  an  Oath  the  furety  for  thy  Truth: 

Againft  an  Oath  the  Truth,  thou  art  unfure 

To  fwetfy  fwears,  only  not  to  be  forfworn; 

Elfe  what  a  Mockery  (hould  it  be  to  fwear{ 

But  thou  doft  fwear,  only  to  be  forfworn, 

And  moft  forfworn,  to  keep  what  thou  doft  fweai*} 

Therefore  thy  htter  Vows,  againft  thy  fiift. 

Is  in  thy  felf  Rebellion  to  thy  felf: 

And  better  Conqueft  never  canft  thou  inake^ 

Than  arm  thy  conftant.and  thy  nobler  Parts 

Againft  thefe  giddy  loofe  Suggeftiors : 

Upon  which  Setter  Part,  our  Pi  ay'rs  ci^me  In 

If  thou  voUchfafe  them*     But  if  nOr,  then  kno# 

The  Peril  of  our  Curfes  light  on  thee  • 

So  heavy,  as  thou  ftialt  not  (hake  them  off^ 

But  in  defpair,  die  under  their  bkck  weight* 

^ufi.  Rebellion,  flat  Rebellion^ 

Bafi.  Will'tnotbe? 
tV^ili  not  a  Calves>-skin  ftop  that  Mouth  of  xhitti 

Lewis.  Father,  to  Arms* 

Blanch.  Upon  thy  Wedding-day  J 
A|atnft  the  Blood  that  thou  haft  married} 
What,  ft) all  our  Feaft  be  kept  with  Slaughtered  Meo{ 
Shall  braying  Trumpets^  and  loud  chiirlifti  Drumsi 
Clamours  of  Hell,  be  me^fhres  to  our  Pompi^ 
O Husband,  hear  me:.  Ay,  alack,  how  new 
Is  Husband  in  my  Mottth  \  Even  for  that  NaJtie 
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Which  "till  this  time  my  Tongue  did  ne'er  proDonnce; 
Upon  my  Knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  Arms 
Againft  mine  Uncle. 

Confix  O,  upon  my  Knee,  ndade  hard  with  koeelmgf 
I  do  pray  to  thee,  thou  virtuous  Das^hm, 
Alter  not  the  Doom  fore-thought  by  HcaV*n. 

Blanch.  Now  (hall  I  lie  thy  Love,  what  Motive  may 
Be  ftronger  with  thee  than  the  Name  of  Wife? 

Cdnfi.  Xhit  which  upholdeth  him,  that  thee  upholds. 
His  Honour.     Oh  thine  Honour,  Liwis^  thine  Hoftour. 

Lewis.  1  mufe  your  Majtfly  doth  feem  fb  cold. 
When  fuch  profound  Refpefts  do  pull  you  on? 

P^nui.  I  will  denounce  a  Curfe  upon  nis  Head.        [thfee. 

jt.  Philip.  .Thou  (halt  dot  need.  EngUndy  I  will  faK  from 

Confi.  O  fair  return  of  barifli'd  Majcfty. 

Eli.  O  foul  revolt  of  Trench  Inconftanty. 

K.  John.  France,  thou  (halt  rue  thrsHour  within  this  Hour. 

B^.  Old  Time  the  Clock-Setter,  that  bald  Sexton,  Time, 
Isit  as  he  wtU?  Well  then,  France  ftiall  rue. 

Blanch.  The  Sun's  o'ercaft  with  Blood :  fair  Day  adieu. 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  muft  go  withal? 
I  am  with  both,  each  Army  hath  a  Hand, 
And  in  their  Rage,  I  having  hold  of  both,    * 
They  whirle  afunder,  and  difmember  me. 
Husband,  I  ?annot  pray  that  thoii may'ft  win: 
Uncle,  I  needs  muft  pray  that  thou  may 'ft  lofe: 
Father,  I  may  not'wiih  tne  Fortune  thine: 
Grandam,  I  will  notwiflithy  Wi(hes  thrive :      / 
Wh^  ever  wini,  on  th^'t  fide  (hall I  lofe: 
Aflfured  loO,  'before  the  match  be  plaid. 

Lewis.  Lady,  with  me,  with  me ithy  Fortune  ly«. 

Blanch.  Ti^ere  where  my  Fortune  lives,  there  iliy  Li?^  dies* 

AT.  John.  Coufin,  go  dtaw  bur  Pu i fiance  tbgcthtr. 
France^  I  am  burn*d.up,with  ibflaming  Wfath^ 
A  Rage,  whofe  heat  hath  this  condition; 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  blit  Blood, 
The  Blood  and  deareft  valued  Blood  of  France. 

K.Philip.  ThyRage(haIl  burnriieeup,  and  fh^ufhallturni 
To  A(hes,  eVr  ofir  Blood  (hall  quench  that  Fire; 
Look  to  thy  felf,  thou  ait  in  jeopardy. 

JCjohn.  Noin&rc  than  he  that  threats.  Tp  Arms  let^sh'e. 

Digitized  by*G06gl££^r»;»r, 


of  King  John.  loii 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

dUrmSf  Excurfi^HSi  Emu  Bafiurd  with  K\x^m^sHe4uU 

Bdfi.  Now  by  my  Lifft  this  Day  grows  woRdrous  hol^ 
Some  aiery  Devil  hovers  in  the  Sky, 
Afld  pours  down  mifchief.    Anfiria't  HeKi  lye  there, 

Emter  King  John,  Arthur,  and  Hubert. 
While  Piii/^  breathes. 

K.  John.  Hi$bir$9  keep  this  Boy.    Wlif^  make  up  ; 
My  Mother  is  aflailed  in  out  Tent^. 
And  ta*en»  I  fear. 

tsjti  My  Lordf  I  refcued  her: 
Her  Highoifs  is  in  (altty,  fear  you  not.         * 
But  on,  my  Liege^  for  very  little  Pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  happy  end.  [Ext$mt. 

jiUrmSf  ExcmrJUmi^  R$trut.    Emttr  KUg  John,  £linpr, 
Arthur,  B^drdy  Hubert^  and  Lords. 

K.  Jehn.  So  (ha)l  it  be  ^  your  Grace  fliall  day  behind 
Soft/ongly  guarded:  Couun,  look  not  ii6^ 
Thy  Granidafti  lores  tbetf  and  thy  Uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee,  as  thy  Father  was. 

jirtb.  O  (hi$  wiU  make  my  Mother  die  with  gtief.      ^ 

K.  Johru  Coufin,  away  for  EngUuutt  hafie  hefoct • 
And  e'er  our  coming  fee  thou  (hake  the  Bags 
Of  boarding  Abbots,  impriibned  Angels 
Set  at  liberty:  The  ^  ribs  of  Peace 
Muft  by  che  hungry  now  be  fed  upon: 
Ufe  our  Commilfion  in  its  utmoft  force* 

Bafi.  Bell,  Book,  and  Candle,  fliall  not  drive  me  hicl^' 
When  Gold  and  Stl¥cr  becks  me  lo  combos. 
I  leave  your  Hig^nefs:  Grandam,  X  will  pray, 
(If  ever  I  repaamber  to  be  holy) 
For  your  fair  fafety  *,  lb  I  kifs  your  Hand. 

Eli.  I^ewe'i  gfnrk  Coufin. 

K.John.  Cox,  fiirewe).  ; 

Eli.  Come  bicher  little  KinTma^  bftk>  a  word*' 

K.  John.  Come  hither,  H0^.    O  my  i^eml^^^^^; 
We  owe  thee  a^ach ;  wkliia  this  wall  of  ilefli 
There  is  a  Soul  counts  tlv^^  her  Creditor, 
And  with advait^e  flteaos topay  thy Jove4^^,^,,,^Goo^le^, 
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And,  my  good  Friend,  thy  voluntary  Oath 
Lives  in  this  bofom,  dearly  cheriflied. 
Give  mc  thy  Hand,  I  had  a  thing  to  fay. 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  feme  better  tune. 
By  Heav^rit  Hi^bert^  I  am  almoft  aiham'd 
To  fay  what  good  refped  I  have  of  chee. 

Hnb*  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  Majefty. 

K.  John.  Good  Friend,  thou  haft  no  caufetofay  fo  yet. 
But  thou  (halt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne*er  fo  flow, 
Yet  it  fljiail  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good* 
I  had  a  thing  to  fay,  but  let  it  go: 
The  Sun  is  in  the  Heav'n,  and  the  proud  Day^ 
Attended  with  the  Pleafure  of  the  World, 
Is  all  too  winton,  and  ^coo  full  of  gawds. 
To  giye  me  Audience:  If  the  midnight  Bell 
Bid,  with  bis  iron  Tongue  and  brazen  Mouth, 
Sound  on  into  the  drowfie  Race  of  Night; 
If  this  fame  were  a  Church-yard  where  we  fland# 
And  thou  pofleifed  with  a  thoufand  Wrongs ; 
Or  if  that  furly  Spirit,  Melancholy, 
Had  bak'd  thy  Blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thiclr^ 
Which  elfe  runs  trickling  up  and  down  the  Veins^ 
Making  that  idiot  Laughter  keep  Mens  Eyes, 
And  ftrain  their  Cheeks  to  idle  Merriment, 
A  Paflion  hateful  to  my  Purpofes  j 
Or  if  that  thou  couldft  fee  me  without  Eyes^ 
Hear  me  without  thine  Ears,  and  make  repty 
Without  a  Tongue,  ufing  Conceit  alone. 
Without  Eyes,  Ears,  and  harmful  found  of  words; 
Theni  in  defpfght  of  brooded  watchful  Day, 
I  would  into  thy  Bofom  pour  mv  Thoughts: 
But,  ah)  I  will  nor,  yet  I  love  thefe  well,  ' 

And  by  my  troth  I  think  thou  lov'ft  me  well.  " 

Hub.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake^ 
Though  that  my  Death  were  adjunA  to  my  Aft, 
By  Heav'n  I  would  do  it. 

JfCjohH.  Do  not  I  know  thou  wouldftt 
Good  ffuierif  Huberh  H^heru  throw  thine  Eye 
Oq  yon  young  Boy:  V\\  t^  thee  what,  my  Friends 
He  is  a  very  Serpent  in  my  way, 
And  wherelWer  this  Foot  oi  mine  doth  tread*   . 
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He  lyes  before  me;  doft  thou  underRaod  ffle{ 
Thou  art  his  Keeper. 

Hm^  And  I'll  keep  him  Co^ 
That  he  (hall  noc  offeod  your  Majeffy^ 

K.  Jfihn.  Death. 

ffMk.  My  Lordf 

K.  j0hH.  A  Grave, 

Hmb.  He  /hall  not  live, 

K.  Jobn*  Enough. 
I  could  be  merry  now*  Hmbm^  I  loye  theet 
Well^  ru  not  Tay  what  I  intend  for  thee  i 
Remember :  Madam,  fare  you  well. 
ril  fend  tbofe  Po«^ers  o'er  to  your  Majefty^ 

EU.  My  Bleffing  go  with  thee. 

XT.  y^hn.  VoxEngUnd,  CoufiDf  go. 
Hidwt  ihall  b^  your  Man,  to  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  Qucy;  on  toward  CdUia^  hoj.  [Exiwu 

S  C  E  N  E    IIL 

Enter  Kifig  Philipt  Lewis,  Pandi|Ipho,  ^d  Aitend^nts. 

K.  Philip.  So  by  a  roaring  Tempeft  on  the  Flood, 
A  whalt  Armado  of  convi&ed  Sail 
Is  fcatter'd  and  disjoin 'd  from  fellowihip* 

Paf$d,  Courage  and  comfort,  all  /hall  yet  go  well. 

K^.Fhiifp.  What  can  go  well, when  we  have  run  fo  ill  t 
Art  we  not  beaten  f  Is  net  jimgiers  loft  ? 
Arthmr's  ta'en  Prifoncrf  Piv^rs  dear  Friends  flain  { 
Aod  bloody  EngUnd  \tito  England  gone, 
O'er-bearing  Interruption,  fpightof  Fniiirr. 

Lems*  What  he  bath  won,  that  hath  he  fortify *dt 
So  hot  a  Speed,  with  fuch  Advice  difpts"^. 
Such  temperate  Order  in  fo  fierce  a  Caufe, 
Doth  want  Example^  who  hath  read,  or  h^ard 
Of  any  kindred*  Adion  like  to  this  / 

JC  PAilif.  Well  could  I  bear  that  EMgUndhtd  this  Praife^ 
So  we  could  find  fbme  Pattern  of  our  Shame. 

£^#r  ConRance. 
Look,  who  comes  here  ?  A  €rave  unto  a  Soul^ 
Holding  th'eternal  Spirit  agaitft  her  Will, 

D  $  In 
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In  the  vile  Prison  df  ^ffli^M  Breath; 
I  prithee.  Lady»  go  iway  with  {oie. 

Coffft.  Lo,  now  I  now  fee  the  iffuc  of  your  Pe«ce. 
X.  Philip.  Patience,  good  Lady;  comfort,  gentle  C(p;i/fiiM#^ 
CQftfi.  No,  I  defie  all  Couofel,  all  Redrefs, 
iRvLi  that  which  ends  all  Counfel,  true  RedreiSru 
Death,  X>eath,  oh  amiable,  lovely  I)eallr, 
Xhou  odoriferous  Stench  *,  found  Rj3ttennelf,  . 
Arire  forth  from  the  Couch  of  lading  Nighty 
Thou  Hate  and  Terror  to  Prolp^rity^ . 
And  1  i^ill  kifs  thy  deteftable  Bones  { 
And  put  my  £ye*BaUs  in  thy  vaalty  Bn»ws, 
And  ring  thefe  Fingers  with  thy  liouihald  Worm^ 
And  ftop  this  Gap  of  Breath  with  f  uXboi*  Duft, 
And  be  a  Carrion  Monfter  like  thy  felf« 
^  Come,  grin  on  me,  and  I  witi  thiak  diou  fmirft^ 
And  bufs  thee  as  thy  Wife  ;  Mifer iet  Lovt, 
O  come  to  me, 

K.  Fhilif.  O  fair  AffliAiont  Peace. 

Confi.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  Breath  to  cryf 

0  that  my  Tongtie  were  in  rfie  Tkiader's  Mowh* 
Then  with  a  P^fi^db  I  vpuJd  (bake  the  W#tld, 
And  rouze  from  Sleep  that  fell  Anatomy 

Which  cannot  hear  a  Lady*s  feedJc  Voif c. 
Which  fcorns  a  modem  Invocatiojcu 

Fsn4,  Lady,  you  utter  Midneis,  aiuj  oot  S/>rr0W^ 

Confl.  Thou  art  noj  hojy  to  bejye  mefp^ 

1  nn  not  m^ ;  this  Hair  i  uar  is  minet 
My  Name  is  Conjlauc^^  I  w^  G^rej'^  Wife  ; 

Young  jirthnr  i$  my  $00^  and  he  i%  hSii  _^f 

I  am  not  mad,  I  would  to  Heaven  I  verc^  "'^ 

For  then  'tis  like  I  ihpHld  fe>jrg*t\itty.  k\u  J 

Q,  if  I  could,  what  Qrief  ihoulfl  J  (om^ji    , 

Preach  fome  Ph^ofopby  fp  ffUfJ^^  mf  inatf. 

And  thou  (halt  be  canpoijy'dt  Cardin^^  <^4>i  . 

Kor,  l^vig  not  niad,  W  Xeaifihle  of  Qt'td^ 

My  reafonable  P,art  f  rodu^ir^s  R^o^n         < 

How  I  may  be  deli ver'd  pf  t|jefe  Wop% 

And  teaches  me  to  IciJl  (^  hi^ng  |ny  fejf.  r  . 

If  I  were  mad',  I  Ihoy^difrs^  my  Sod, 

Pr  madly  think  a  Babe  of  ^pu ts  were  he:        ' 
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I  am  not  mad]|  too  wellt  coo  well  I  feel 
The  different  Plague  of  each  Ctlamity. 

K.  Philip.  Bind  up  thofe  Treffes ;  O  what  Love  I.  not<j 
In  thefetr  multitude  of  rhofe  her  Hairs; 
Where  but  by  chance  a  filver  Drop  hath  f ali'n, 
E/cn  to  that  Drop  ten  thoufand  wiery  Ficndi 
Do  glew  themfelv^s  in  fociable  Grieft 
Like  true,  inftparable  fiithful  Lovety 
Sticking  together  in  Calamity. 

CtHjt.  To  England^  if  you  wilK 

K.  Philips  Hind  up  your  Hairs. 

Confl.  Yes,  that  I  willj  and  wherefore  will  I  do  it? 
I  tore  them  from  their  Bonds,  and  cry'd  aloud* 
Of  that  thefe  H^nds  could  fo  redeem  my  Sod, 
As  they  havegiv^n  thefe  Hai]:s  their  Libyty; 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  Liberty* 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  Bonds, 
Becaufe  my  poor  Child  is  a  Prifoner. 
And  Father  Cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  fay 
That  we  Ihall  fee  and  know  our  Friendi  in  Heaven; 
If  that  be  true,  I  ihall  fte  my  Boy  again^ 
For  fincethe  Birth  of  Ci/;i,  the  firft  Mate-Child 
To  him  that  did  but  Ycfterday  fufpire, 
There  was  BOt  fuch  a  gracious  Creature  born. 
But  now  will  G^nker-Sorrow  ^at  my  Bud, 
And  chafi;  th^  native  Beauty  from  his  Cheek,       {  ^ 
And  he  wiU  look  as  hollow  as  a  Ghoft:* 
As  dim  and  meager  as  an  Agues  Pit, 
And  fo  he*Il  die  *,  and  rifing  k>  agair. 
When  I  (hall  meet  him  in  the  Court  of  Heav'i| 
I  ihall  not  know  him;  therefore  never,  liQver 
Muft  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pond.  You  hold  too  hainous  a  refped  of  Grief^ 

Co»jf.  He  talki  to  me  that  never  had  a*on. 

K.  Philip.  You  are  as  fond  of  Grief,  as  of  your  CliiH, 

Onfi^^xUffil^tit  Room  up  of  my  abfent  Child: 
Lyc^in  His  Bed*  walks  up  and  down  with  me; 
Puts  on  his  pretty  Looks,  repeats  his  Woids, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  Parts; 
Stuffs  out  his  Vacant  Garments  with  his  Forf^, 
Then  have  I  Reafon  jo  be  fond  of  Crief.' 
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Fire  you  well;  had  you  fuch  a  Loft  as  U 

I  could  give  better  Comfort  than  you  do 

I  will  not  keep  this  Form  upon  my  Head^i  * 

When  there  is  fuch  pifordcr  in  my  Wit. 

O  Lord,  my  Boy,  my  jirthmr^  my  fair  Son; 

My  Life,  my  Joy,  my  Food*  my  all  the  World, 

My  Widow-Comfort,  and  my  Sv^rrows  Cure*  {JEf^t^ 

K.  Philip.  I  fear  fome  Outrage,  and  I'll  follow  her. 

[Exit. 

Lewis.  There's  nothing  in  this  World  can  inake  me  joy* 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice  told  Ts^le, 
Vexing  that  dull  Bar  of  a  drdwfie  Man; 
A  bitter  Shame  hath  fpoilM  the  fweet  Words  tafte. 
That  it  yields  nought  but  Shame  and  Bitterners» 

Paffd.  Before  Aie  curing  of  a  ftrong  Difeafe, 
Even  in  the  Inftant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  Fit  is  ftrongeft :  Evils  that  take  Leave, 
On  their  Dparture,  moft  of  all  ftiew  evil. 
What  have  you  loft  by  loCng  of  this  Day? 

Lewis.  All  Days  of  ©lory,  Joy,  and  Happinefs. 

Pa»d.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly  you  hid^ 
No,  no  ;  when  Fortune  me^ns  to  Men  moft  good^ 
She  looks  upon  thena  with  a  threatning  Eye. 
Tis  firange  to  think  how  much  King  J§h»  hath  loft 
In  this,  which  he  account^  fo  clearly  won. 
Arc  not  you  grieved  that  jirthnx  «  ^is  Prifoner  / 

Lewis.  As  heartily  as  he  is  glad  he  l^at^  him. 

Pand.  Your  Mind  is  all  as  yoi^thful  as  your  Bloody 
Now  hear  me  fpeak  with  a  prophetick  Spirit; 
For  even  the  Breath  of  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Shall  blow  each  Duft,  each  Straw,  each  little  rub 
Out  of  the  Pa  h  which  ihaU  diredly  lead 
Thy  Foot  to  £«g/^«J*i  Th  one ;  And  therefore  mark, 
J$hH  hath  f(?i2'd  J^rthur,  and  it  cannot  be. 
That  whilft  warm  Life  playf  in  that  Infant's  Vein$« 
The  mifplac'd  John  Oxonld  entertain  an  Hour, 
A  Minute,  nay  one  quiet  Breath  of  Reft. 
A  Scepter  ihacchM  with  an  unruly  Hand, 
Kf«fl  be  as  boyftVouQy  maintain'ci  as  gain'd« 
And  he  that  ftand;  upon  a  flippery  Place^ 
Makes  mt  of  m  vilp  Hold  to  ftay  him  up,    Cc^f^c^h 
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That  j0bm  may  ftand,  theo  jinhftr  needs  muft  fall. 
So  "be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  fo. 

Z*ni^/.  But  what  (hall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur^  fall? 

?^W,  You,  in  the  right  of  Lady  Blanch  your  Wife, 
May  then  make  afl  the  Claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Lewis.  And  lofe  it,  Life  and  alii  as  Arthur  did* 

Pdud.  How  green  you  are,  and  ficih  in  this  old  World? 
John  lays  you  Plocs;  the  Tiroes  confpirc  with  you  \ 
For  he  that  ftceps  his  Safety  in  true  Bloody 
Shall  find  but  bloody  Safety  and  untrue. 
This  Ad  fo  evilly  born  (hall  cool  the  Hearts 
Of  all  his  People*  and  freeze  up  their  Zeal, 
That  none  (o  fmall  Advantage  ih  all  ft cp  furth 
To  check  his  Keign,  but  they  will  cherilh  ir. 
No  natural  Exhalation  in  the  Sky, 
No  Scope  of  Nature,  no  diftemperM  Day, 
No  common  Wind,  no  cuftomcd  Event, 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  Caufe, 
And  call  them  MeteojSj  Prodigies,  and  Signs,' 
Abortives,  PreHges,  and  Tongues  of  Heav'nt 
Plainly  denouncing  Vengeance  upon  John. 

LiWfj.  May  be  he  will  not  toi'ch  young  Arthur's  Life^ 
But  hold  himfelf  fafe  in  his  Prifonment. 

Pand.  O,  Sir,  when  he  (hall  hear  of  your  Approach, 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
£ven  at  this  News  he  dies^  and  then  the  Hearts 
Of  all  his  People  (hall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kife  the  tips  of  unacquainted  Change, 
And  pFck  ftrong  Matter  of  Revolt  and  Wrath, 
Out  of  the  bloody  Fingers  Ends  of  Johum 
Methinks  I  fee  this  Hurley  all  on  foot; 
And  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nam'd.  1  he  Baftard  FaulcoKhridgi 
Is  now  in  England^  ranfacking  the  Church, 
OflFending  Charity*     If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  Arms,  they  would  be  as  a  Call 
To  train  ten  thoufand  EngUjb  to  their  fide  1 
Or,  as  a  little  Snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  Mountain*     O  noble  D^uphiu^ 
Go  with  me  to  the  King,  *ti^  wonderful, 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  Difcontent.  ' 
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Now  that  their  Souls  arc  top  full  of  Offence, 
For  EwiLmdff^:^  I  will  whet  on  the  King*  , 

Lewh.  Strong  Reafon  makes  ftrong  ASions;  let  us  gc^ 
If  you  fay  ay,  the  King  will  not  fay  no»  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T  IV.   S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  Hubert  and  Executiener. 

Hub.  TT  E  A  T  ine  thcfe  Irons  hot,  and  look  yon  ftand 

Xx  Within  the  Arras;  when  I  (Irike  my  Foot 
Upon  the  Bofom  ef  the  Ground,  ru(h  forth 
And  bind  the  Boy^  which  you  (hall  find  with  me, 
Faft  to  the  Chair :  Be  heedful  ^  hence,  and  Watch. 

Exe.  I  hope  your  Warrant  will  bear  out  the  Deed  I 

Hub.  Uncleanly  Scruples,  fear  not  you;  look  to*t. 
young  Lad  come  forth*,  I  have  to  fay  with  you. 
Enter  Arthur. 

Arth.  6ood  Morrow,  Hubert. 

Wftk  Good'  Morrow,  little  Pririce. 

^rthu  As  little  Prince,  having  fo  great  a  Title* 
To  be  mort  Prince,  as  may  be.    You  are  fad* 

Hub.  Indeed  I  have  been  merrier. 

jirth.  Mercy  on  me  j. 
Methinks  no  Body  fliould  be  (ad  but  I; 
Yet  I  remember  when  I  was  in  France^ 
Young  Gentlemen  would  be  as  fad  as  Night, 
Only  for  Wantonncls;  by  my  Chriftendoro, 
So  I  were  out  of  Prifon,  and  kept  Sheep, 
I  ihould  be  as  merry  as  the  Day  is  long: 
And  fo  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 
My  Uncle  pradifes  more  Harm  to  me. 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him. 
Is  it  my  Fault  that  I  was  Geffref%  Son?- 
Ko  indeed  is't  not,  and  I  would  to  Hcav'n 
I  were  your  Son,  fo  you  would  love  me,  JHtubert. 

flnb.  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  Inntjpent'Prate   * 
He  will  awake  fry  Mercy,  whifh  lyes  dead; 
Therefore  I  will  be  fudden,  and  dilpatcb.         ""       (^-4^c. 
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Artb.  Are  you  fick,  Hmlnrt  \  you  look  palt  to  Day  s 

loboth  I  would  you  were  t  little  (ick» 

That  I  might  lit  A\  Night  and  watch  with  you. 

I  warrant  I  Jove  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
Hmlf*  Ms  Words  do  take  Pofleffion  of  my  Bofom» 

Kcad  here,  youog  Artbmr.    How  now  fboliih  Kheuoie  I 

Tanitng  dilpitious  Tprture  out  of  Door  % 

I  mufl:  be  brief,  lefl;  Refolutioo  drop 

Out  at  mine  Eyes  in  tender  Womaniih  Tears* 

Can  you  ffoc  read  it  \  Is  it  not  fair  writ  \ 
Artb.  Too  fairly,  Hubm^  for  fo  fout  IB^ttOt. 

Mttft  you  with  hot  Irons  burn  out  both  mine  £yts{ 
Hub.  Yooog  Boy,  I  muft. 
Artb.  And  will  you  / 
Hnb.  And  I  wiil. 
Artb.  Haveyouthe  Heart  ?  When  your  Head  did  but  ake, 

I  knit  my  Handkerchief  about  your  Brows* 

^The  beft  I  hadt  a  Priocefs  wrought  it  me) 

And  1  did  never  ask  it  you  again; 
And  with  my  Hand,  at  B^dnight  held  your  Head; 
And  like  the  watchful  Minutes,  to  the  Uour» 
Still  and  anoa  chc ar'd  tip  the  heavy  Time, 
Saying,  what  lack  you  ?  and,  where  lyes  your  Gritf  i 
Or  wfait  good  Love  may  I  perform  for  youi 
Many  a  poor  Man's  Soa^  would  have  lain  ftill» 
And  ne'er  have  fpoke  a  loving  Word  to  you  x 
But  you,  at  your  fick  Service  had  a  Prince : 
l)^ay,  you  may  think  my  Love  was  crafty  Love, 
And  call  it  Cunning.    Do,  and  if  you  will, 
If  Heav'n  be  pleased,  that  you  muft  ufe  me  ill. 
Why  then  you  muft.  Will  you  put  out  mine  Eyes/ 
Thefe  Eyes  that  nev^  did,  nor  never  IhafJ 
So  much  as  frown  oq  you. 

Hnb^  I  have  fworn  to  do  it; 
And  with  hot  Irots  muft  I  burn  tliem  out« 

Artb.  Ahi  none  hot  in  this  Iron  Age  would  do  if* 
The  Iron  of  it  fclfi  though  heat  red  hot. 
Approaching  near  dbi^&  Eyes,  would  drink  my  Tearf» 
And  quench  their  fierv  Indignatidn, 
Even  in  the  Matter  of  mj^e  InopTcnce: 
Nay,  after  that,  canfame  away  iq  R.uft^ 
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But  lor  containing  Fire  to  hztm  mine  Eye* 
Are  you  more  ftubborn  hard,  than  hammered  Iron  i 
And  if  an  Angel  Ihould  have  come  to  me» 
And  told  me  Httbert  (hould  put  out  mine  Eyes, 
I  would  not  have  bcliev'd  him ;  no  Tongue  but  H$A€ri%. 
'  Hub.  Come  forth;  do  as  I  bid  you  do. 
Arth.  O  fave  me,  Huhett^  Taveme;  my  Eyes  are  out 
Even  witk  the  fierce  Looks  of  tbefe  bloody  Men. 
H*ih.  Give  me  the  Iron  I  iay,  add  bind  him  here. 
Anh.  AlaSf  what  need  you  be  (b  boifterous  rough  \ 
I  will  not  ftruggle,  I  mill  ftand  ftone-ftilh 
For  Heav'n  fake,  Hnhnt^  let  me  not  be  bound: 
Nay»  hear  me,  Hubnt^  drive  thefe  Men  away. 
And  I  will  fit  as  quiet  as  a  Lamb. 
I  will  liot  ftiri  nor  wince>  nor  fpeak  a  Word, 
Nor  look  upon  the  Iron  angerly : 
Thruft  but  thefe  Men  away  and  Til  forgive  you. 
Whatever  Torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub^  Co,  ftand  w^fain ;  let  roe  alone  with  himw 
Exe.  I  am  beft  pleas'd  to  be  from  fuch  a  Deed. 
'  Arth.  Alas,  I  then  have  chide  away  my  Friend,. 
He  hath  a  ftern  Look,  but  a  gentle  Heart; 
Let  him*  come  back,  that  bis  Compaffion  may 
Give  Life  to  yours. 
Hub.  Come,  Boy,  prepare  your  fdf. 
Arth.  Is  there  no  Remedy? 
Hub,  None,  but  to  lofe  your  Eyes.  < 

Arth.  O  Heav'n,  that  there  were  but  a  Moth  in  yours^ 
A  Gra^n»  a  Duft«  a  Gnat,  a  wandring  Hair, 
A  ny  Annoyance  m  that  precious  Senfe : 
Then  feeling  what  fmall  things  art  boifterous  there> 
Your  vile  Intent  muft  needs  feem  horrible. 
tlub.  Is  this  your  promife  i  Go  too,  hold  your  Tongue* 
Arth.  Hubert  the  Utterance  of  a  in^ace  of  Tongues»   \ 
Mift  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  Eyes: 
Let  me  tiot  hold  my  Tongue,  let  me  not,  Huberti 
Or,  Hubert^  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  Tongue, 
So  I  may  keep  mine  Eyet^  O  fparemioe  fiyes^ 
Though  to  no  ufe,  but  ftill  to  look  on  you. 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  Inftnimeot  is  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  mu 
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Hmt.  I  can  heat  it»  Boy* 

jtth.  Kq»  in  good  footlu  the  Fire  is  deid  with  Grief- 
Being  create  for  G}infort,  to  be  us'd 
Id  undeferv^d  Excreams  \  fee  el{e  your  felfy 
There  is  no  Malice  in  thtt  burning  Coa)» 
The  Breath  of  Heaven  hath  blown  his  Spirit  out^ 
And  ftrew'd  repenunt  Aihes  on  his  Head 

hut.  But  with  my  Breath  I  can  revive  it'$  Boy. 

jirth.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  biuAt 
Aod  glow  with  (hame  of  your  Proeeedtngs,  Hmkm  t 
Nay»  it  perchance  will  fparkle  in  your  Eyes; 
And,  like  a  Dog  that  is  compeird  to  fighr> 
Snatch  at  his  M  after  that  doth  fet  him  on«  « 
All  things  that  you  Aould  ufe  to  do  me  wrong 
Deny  their  Office  y  only  you  do  lack 
That  Mercy  which  fierce  Fire,  and  Iron  extends* 
Creatures  of  note  for  Mercy,  lacking  Ufts. 

Ht$i.  Well,  fee  to  live  ;  1  will  not  touch  thine  Eye      > 
Tor  all  the  Trcafure  that  thine  Uncle  owes: 
Yet  am  I  fworn,  and  I  did  purpofe>  Boy, 
With  this  fame  very  Iron  to  burn  them  out. 

Arth.  O  now  you  look  like  Huhm.    All  this  while 
You  weredifguis'd. 

HnK  Peace :  No  more.  AdieUf 
Your  Unkle  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead« 
rU  fi^  tbefe  dogged  Spies  with  faire  Reports  i 
And,  pretty  Child^  fleep  doubtleis*  and  fecurei 
That  HmhtTU  for  the  Wealth  of  all  the  Worlds 
WjU  not  offend  thee. 

Arth.  O  Heav'n  /  I  thank  you,  Hmhrt^ 

Hmb.  Silence,  no  more  $  go  dofely  in  with  me* 
Much  Danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  \EMnnu 

SCENE     IL 

£9tterKi0^  John,  Pembroke,  Salisburyi  ^lad  other  Lords. 

K.  John.  Here  once  again  we  fit,  once  again  crown'd^ 
Aod  look'd  up#n,  I  hope,,  with  cheatful  Eyes. 

Vmb.  This  once  again,  but  that  your  Highnefs  pleas'd, 
Waf  opce  fuperfluousi-you  were  crown^  hcforc^ 
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And  that  high  Royalty  was  ne^  pIuckM  cffi 
I'he  Faiths  of  Men»  ne'er  ftained  with  Revolt : 
FreOi  Expcdatiootfoubled  not  the  Ladd 
With  any  long*d-for  Change^  or  horter  State. 

SaL  Therefore  to  be  poile&'d  with  double  Ponpt 
To  guard  a  Tide  that  w^  richkeforf  v 
To  gild  rc6ned  Gold,  to  paint  th^  Liily> 
T9  throw  4  Perfume  on  the  Violet, 
To  ifDoroth  the  Ice,  or  add  another  Hew 
UatOthe  Rainbow,  or  with  Taper- Light 
Jo  feek  the  beauteous  Eye  of  Heav'n  togatfiifli,     . 
\i,  waftcful  and  ridtculoas  Bxcefs. 

Pemku  But  that  your  royal  Pleafure  muft  be  dooet 
This  Ad  is  as  an  ancient  Tale  Aew  toid« 
Andia  the  laft  repeating  troubkbiney 
Being  urged  at  a  timfc  dnfeafoirable. 

Sal.  In  this  the  antick  and  well  noted  Face 
Of  ^Ul6J>ldl^rm  is  much  disfigured,    .    . 
And  like  a  ibiftrd  Wind  unto  a  Sail, 
It  makes  the  courfc  of  Thoughts  lo  fetrh  about# 
Startles  and  frights  Confideration : 
Mriies  fyvLhi  Opioton  fick,  and  Ttuth  fufpe^talj 
For  putting  on  lo  new  a  falhion'd  Robe, 

Pernio.  When  Wrrkot'eft  ftiive  to  do  better  thfi  wtll^ 
They  do  confound  their  Sicill  in  CovctpufiieO, 
And  ofcentimes  exduiing  of  a  Fatd^  ^ 

Doth  make. the  Fault  the!  worfe  by  dke  ETcafes 
As  Patchesi'l^  ttpon.a  bttk  Bseatht 
Difcrtdit  moie  ib  hiding  of  the  Paulr, 
Than  did  the  Banlt  befisre  it  wds  &  ^fsiatch'd. 

SaL  To  dua  Effe0,  before  y«Mt  were  new  tfowi^*di 
W%  breath'dour  CauofcJ;  but  it  pleased  yow  i£ghae{s 
To  over-bear  it,  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd» 
Since  all,  and  ^vtry  part  dF  wfcat  we  would 
Do  make  a  ftand,  at  what  your  H'ghnefs  will. 

X;  j^if.  Some  Reafons  €ff  t^  double  CotoAjLtiQA 
I  have  pofTeft  you  with,  and  think  them  firong* 
And  more,  mo  e  ftrong,  then  lefs  is  tny  Fear 
I  fliall  endue  you  wirh:  Mean  time,  but  ask 
What  you  would  feve  reformVf,  t^ at  is  not  well. 
And  wdl  ft  all  yofu  perceive,  h0ir  willwgtyu        . 
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I  will  both  near  and  grant  you  your  Kcquefis. 

Pmb.  Thtn  I,  as  one  that  am  the  Tongue  of  theft  I 

To  found  the  Purpores  of  all  their  Hearts,  * 

Boch  for  my  felf,  andjhem;  but  chief  of  all»  ^ 

Your  Safety*)  for  the  which,  my  fcif  and  them 
Beod  their  beft  Studies ;  heartily  requeft 
The  Infranchifement  of  ArthnVf  whofe  Reftraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  Lips  of  Difcoatent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  Argument.  i 

If  what  in  Reft  you  have,  in  Right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  Fears»  which  as  they  fay,  attend 
The  Steps  of  Wrong,  (hould  move  you  to  mew  up. 
Your  tender  Kiniman,  and  to  choke  his  Days 
With  barbarous  Ignorance,  and  deny  his  Youth 
The  rich  Advantage  of  good  £xercife» 
That  the  Times  Enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  Occaiions:  Let  it  be  our  Suit, 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  Liberty, 
Which  for  our  Goods  we  do  no  further  ask^ 
Than,  whereupon  our  Weal  on  you  depending. 
Counts  it  your  Wea!;  he  have  his  Liberty* 
Enter  Hubert. 

K.  J§hn.  Let  it  be  fo  ;  I  do  commit  his  Youth 
To  your  Direftiofn.  Hubtrt^  what  News  with  you  f 

Ttmk.  This  is  the  Man  (hould  do  th^  bloody  Deed: . 
He  (hew*d  his  Warrant  to  a  Friend  of  mine* 
The  Image  of  a  wicked  heinous  Fault 
Lives  in  his  Eye  ^  that  clofe  Afpeft  of  his 
Does  (hew  the  Mood  of  a  much  troubled  Brtaft, 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  'tis  done. 
What  we  fo  fear'd  he  bad  a  Charge  ta  do. 

SaL  The  Colour  of  the  King  doth  come  and  go, 
Between  bis  Purpofe  and  his  Confciencef 
Like  Heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  Battels  fcta 
His  Paffion  is  fo  ripe>  it  needs  muft  break* 

Pcmh^  And  when  it  breaks^  I  fear  will  ifTue  thence 
The  foul  Corruption  of  a  fweet  Child's  Death. 

K.  John.  We  canrot  hold  Mortality's  flrong  Hand. 
Good  Lords,  although  my  Will  to  give  is  living. 
The  Suit  which  you  demand  is  gone,  and  dead. 
He  tells  us  jMbmr  is  deceased  to  Nighty 
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Sdt.  Ir/deecl  we  fear'd  hts  Sicknefs  was  paft  cure. 
Pemb.  ladeed  we  heard  how  near  his  Death  he  waf» 
Before  the  Child  himfelf  felt  he  was  (ick. 
This  muft  be  anfwer'd  either  here  pr  hence. 

K.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  Brows  dn  met 
Think  you  I  bear  the  Shears  of  Peft iny  ? 
Hive  I  Commandment  on  the  Puife  of  Life  f 
Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play,  and 'tis  (h  am  e 
That  Greatne£  0iould  {o  grofly  QfFer  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  Game,  and  io  fare w el. 

Pemh.  Stay  yet,  Lord  Salisb$^y  I'll  go  with  thee^ 
And  find  tb'  Inheritance  of  this  poor  Cbild^ 
'  Mis  little  Kingdom  of  a  forced  Grave* 
That  Blood  whi^ch  ow'd  the  Breath  of  all  this  Ifle, 
Three  Foot  of  ic  doth  hold;  bad  World  the  while^ 
This  muft  not  be  thus  born»  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  Sorrows^  and  e'er  long  I  doubt*  [Exctint. 

Enter  Mejfenger^ 
K.  JohfB.  They  burn  in  Indignation  i  I  repent  2 
There  is  no  fure  Foundation  fet  on  Blood; 
No  certain  Life  atchiev'd  by  others  Death* 
A  fearful  Eye  thou  hafl ;  where  is  that  Blood  . 
That  I  have  feen  inhabit  in  thofe  Cheeks { 
So  foul  a  Sky  clears  not  without  a  Stormy 
Pottt  down  thy  Weather:  How  goes  all  in  France i 

Mef.  From  France  to  England  never  fuch  a  Power* 
For  any  Foreign  Preparation,    / 
Was  levy*d  in  the  Body  of  a  Land. 
The  Copy  of  your  Speed  is  learn'd  by  them  s 
For  when  you  fliould  be  told  they  do  prepare* 
The  Tidings  come^  th^t  they  are  all  arriv  d* 

K.Jehn.  Oh  where  hyh  our  Intelligence  been  drunk? 
Where  hath  itflept?  Whsre is  my  Motler's  Care ? 
That^uch  an  Army  (houla  he  drawn  in  France^ 
And  (he  not  hear  of  it  { 

Mtf.  My  Liege,  her  Ear 
Is  ftopt  with  Duft:  The  firft  of  Jipriliy'A 
Youf  noble  Mother  1  and,  as  I  hear,  my  Lord^ 
The  Lady  Cenfiancc  in  a  fi^enzie  d^*d 
Three  Days  before;  but  this  from  Rumours  Tongue 
1  idely  heard;  if  truei  or  falfe*  I  know  not.^ 
' .  JT.  Jehn.  Witb^hold  thy  !5peed#  dreadful  Occafion;      O 
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O  make  a  Leigae  with  me^  'till  I  have  pkas'd 
My  difcontented  Peers.    What  {  Mother  dend  { 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  £fUte  in  Framed 
Under  whofe  Condud  came  thofe  Powers  of  Fr49m\ 
That  thou  for  Truth  giVft  out  are  landed  here{ 
AUf.  Under  the  ba$^hin. 

Enter  B4fi4rd  and  Petei*  o/Pomfret. 
iLjohn.  Thou  haft  made  me  giddy 
With  thefe  ill  Tidings;  Now^  What  fays  the  World 
To  your  Proceedings  i  Do  not  feek  toftuff  ^  ^ 

My  Head  with  more  ill  News^  for  it  is  full.  \ 

Bdfi.  But  if  you  be  afraid  to  hear  the  worft^  ^ 

Then>ti^e  worft  unheard  fall  on  your  Head. 

k.  John.  Bear  with  me»  Couiin  ^  for  I  was  amas'<i 
Under  the  Tide;  but  now  I  breath  again 
Abft  the  Flood,  and  can  give  Audience 
To  anY  Tongue^  ^ak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Baft.  How  I  have  fped  among  the  Clergy*  men j 
the  Sums  I  have  colle&ed  fhall  f  xfirefs : 
But  as  I  traveird  hither  through  the  Landy 
\  find  the  People  ftrangely  fantafied ; 
Poifeft  with  Rumours*  full  of  idle  Dreams, 
Kot  knowing  what  they  fear*  but  full  of  Fear* 
And  here's  a  Prophet  that  I  brought  with  me 
Fron  forth  the  Streets  of  PomfriBt^  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  Heels  i 
To  whom  he  fung  in  rttde  harih  founding  Khimes^ 
that  e'er  the  next  Jtfctnfion-Day  at  Noon; 
lYour  Highnefs  (houjd  deliver  up  your  Crown* 
K.Jghnf  Thou  idle  Dreamer,  whejefore  didft  tbou  toi 
Piter.  Fore-knowing  that  the  Truth  will  fallout  fo; 
Kijobn.  Hnhert^  away  with  him  j  imi>rifon  him# 
And  on  that  Day  at  Noon^  whereon  he  lays 
I  ihall  yield  up  my  Crown,  let  him  be  hang'd# 
Deliver  him  to  Ssffety^  and  return,, 
^or  I  muft  ufe  thee.    O  my  gentle  Cbufin^ 
:    Hear'ft  thoii  the  News  abroad;  >xffao  are  arrived  { 

Bafi.  The  French^  my  Lord  ^  Mens  Mouths  are  fiill  of  if  i 
fiefides^  I  met  Lord  Biget  and  Lqtd.Salishttry^ 
With  Byes  as  red  as  new  enkindled  Fire, 
And  othen  nmre^  going  to  feek  the  Gitvt  « 
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of  Jlrthur^  whom  they  fay  is  kilVd  to  Nijhr;  on  your 
K.  John.  Gentle  Kinfmao,  go  (Suggcftion, 

A&d  thruft  thy  felf  into  their  Companies^ 
I  have  a  Way  to  wjn  their  Loves  again: 
Bring  them  bcfpre  me. 
Bafi.  I  will  feek  them  our. 

K.John.  Nay,  but  makchafte;  the  bcttc*  Foot  before. 
O,  let  me  have  no  Subjcas  Enemies, 
When  adverfe  Foreigners  affright  my  Towns 
With  dreadful  Pomp  of  ftout  Invafion. 
Be  Atercurj^  fet  Feathers  to  thy  Heels, 
And  flie,  like  Thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 
Baft.  The  Spirit  of  the  Time  fliall  teach  me  Speed.  [£x#/w 
K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  fprightful  Noble  Gentleman, 
©o  after  him ;  for  he  perhaps  (hall  need 
Some  MefTenger  betwixt  me  and  the  Peers,      ' 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mef  With  all  my  Heart,  my  Liege.  \Exh. 

K.John.  My  Mother  dead  I 

Enter  Hubert. 
Hub.  My  Lord,  they  fay  five  Moons  were  feen  to  Night : 
Four  fixed,  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  four,  in  wondrous  Motion. 
K.  John.  Five  Moons  ? 
Hub.  Old  Men  and  Beldams,  in  the  Streets 
Do  prophefie  upon  it  dangeroufly :' 
Young  Arthur  %  Death  is  common  in  their  Mouth>» 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  fh ake their  Heads» 
And  whifper  one  another  in  the  Ear. 
And  lie  that  fpeaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  Wrift* 
Whilft  he  that  hears  makes  fearful  Aftion 
With  wrinkled  Brows,  with  Nods,  with  rolling  EycsJ 
I  faw  a  Smith  ftand  with  his  Hammer,  thus. 
The  whilft  his  Iron  did  on  th'  Anvil  cool. 
With  open  Mouth  fwallowing  a  Taylor's  News; 
Who  with  his  Shears,  and  Meafure  in  his  Hand» 
Standing  on  Slippen,  which  his  nimble  Hafte 
Had  faUly  thruft  upon  contrary  Feet, 
Told  of  a  many  thoufand  warlike  French^ 
That  were  embatteled,  and  rank'd  in  K^nt^ 
Another  lean,  unwafti'd  Artificer, 
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Cuts  off  his  Talr;  and  talks  of  jirthur^t  Death. 

K.  y^hh  WHy  feek'ft  thou  to  pofTefs  me  with  thefe Pears? 
Why  urgeft  thou  fo  oft  young  Arthur's  Death  { 
Thy  Han4  bath  murther'd  him:  I  had  a  mighty  Caule 
To  wiih  him  dead»  but  thou  hadil  none  to  kill  him* 
Huk  Ho  had»  my  Lord 2  why  did  you  not  provoke  met 
K.John.  It  is  the  Curfe  of  Kings*  to  be  attended 
By  Slaves  that  take  their  Humours  for  a  Warrant, 
To  break  the  bloody  Houfe  of  Lifc^ 
And  on  the  winking  of  Authority 
To  underftand  a  Law  9  to  know  the  Meaatng 
Qf  dangerous  Majefty^  when  perchance  it  frowns 
More  upon  Humour,  than  advis'd  Refped. 
Hfih.  Here  is  your  Hand  and  Seal  for  what  I  did* 
K.John.  Oh,  wheu  the  laft  Account  *twi3U  Heav'i  and 
Is  to  be  made,  then  fhall  this  Hand  and  Seal  [£arth 

Witneis  againft  us  to  Damnation* 

How  oft  ibe  Sight  of  Means  to  do  ill  Peeds» 

Make  Deeds  ill  done  ?  Hadft  not  thou  been  by* 

A  Fellow  by  the  Hand  of  Nature  marked. 

Quoted,  and  iign'd  to  do  a  Deed  of  Shamc» 

This  Murther  had  not  come  into  my  Mind* 

Bat  taking  Note  of  thy  abhorred  Afped* 

Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  Villany, 

Apt,  liable  to  be  empioy'd  in  Dangert 

I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthurs  Death: 

And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  King, 

Made  it  noConfcience  to  deftroy  a  Prince* 
Hub.  My  Lord. 
K.John.  Hadft  thou  but  fhookthyHeadiOr  madeaPftufe 

When  I  Ibake  darkly,  what  I  purpofcd: 

Or  turn'd  an  Eye  of  Doubt  upon  my  Face; 

A$  bid  me  tell  my  Talc  in  exprcfs  Words, 

Deep  Shame  had  ftruck  me  dumb,  made  me  break  off. 

And  thofc  thy  Fears,  might  have  wrought  Fears  in  me: 

But  thou  didll  underftand  me  by  my  Signs, 

And  dfdft  in  Signs  again  parley  with  Sin, 

Yea,  without  ftop  didft  let  thy  Heart  confent,^ 

And  confequently  thy  rude  Hand  to  aft 

The  Deed,  which  both  our  Tongues  held  vik  CO  naaie# 

Oat  of  my  Sight,  and  never  fee  me  niqrc» 
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My  Nobles  leave  met  and  my  State  is  brav'd. 
Even  at  ray  Gates,  with  Rahks  of  fordgn  Powers; 
Nay,  in  the  Body  of  tbis  fleflily  Land,  ^ 
This  Kingdom,  this  Confine  of  Blood»  and  Breathy 
Hoftility  and  civil  Tumult  reigns. 
Between  my  Confcience,  and  my  Coufin's  Death* 
HuL  Arm  you  againft  your  other  Enemies, 

I'll  male  a  Peace  between  your  Soul,  and  you. 

Young  Arthur  isaUve:  This  Hand  of  mine 

Is  yet  a  Maiden,  and  an  innocent  Hand, 

Not  painted  with  the  Crimfon  Spots  of  Blood:  , 

Within  this  Bofom,  never  entred  yet 

The  dreadful  Motion  of  a  murderous  Thought^ 

And  you  have  flander'd  Nature  in  my  Form^ 

Which  howfoever  rude  exteriorly. 

Is  yet  the  Cover  of  a  fairer  Mind, 

Than  to  be  Butcher  of  an  Innocent  Child. 

K.John.  Doth  ^r/W  live?  O  haftetheetothe  Peers^ 

Throw  this  Report  on  their  incenftd  Rage, 

And  make  them  tame  to  their  Obedience. 

Forgive  the  Comment  that  my  PaiGon  made 

Upon  thy  Feature,  for  my  Rage  was  blind» 

And  foul  Ifloaginary  Eyes  of  Blood 

Prefenred  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 

Oh,  anfwer  not;  but  to  my  Ciofet  bring      ' 

The  angry  Lords,  with  all  expedient  Mafte. 

I  conjure  the^  but  flowly :  Run  more  faft.  [Exiun$. 

SCENE    III.     A  Prifan. 

Enter  Arthur  m  the  Walls. 

^   jtrtk  The  Wall  is  high,  and  yet  will  I  leap  dowri* 

Good  Ground  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not: 

There's  few  or  none  do  know  me,  if  they  did» 

This  Ship-Boy's  Semblance  hath  difguis'd  me  quite? 

I  am  afraid,  and  yet  I'll  venture  it. 

If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  Limbsi 

I'll  find  a  thoufand  Shifts  to  get  away; 

As  good  to  die,  and  goj  as  die,  and  Itay*  r-^C^^^  dmttl 
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Oh  mCf  my  Uncled  Spirit  is  in  diefe  Stones^ 
Hetv'a  uke  my  Soul^  and  EngUrndxAt  my  9od€S.     [D/V/. 
Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbaiy  4nd  Bigot. 

Sd.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  St.  Edmansbtirji 
It  is  our  Safety,  and  we  muft  embrace 
Jhis  gentle  Offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pmt.  Who  brought  that  Letter  from  the  Cardinal? 

Sd.  The  Count  Mthn^  a  noble  Lord  of  France^ 
Whofe  private  with  me  of  the  Da$^hin^%  tove,, 
Is  much  more  general  than  thefe  Lines  Jmport. 

tig(n.  To  Morrow  Morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

SM.  Or  rather  then  fet  forward*  for  'twill  be  1 

Two  long  Days  Journey,  Lords,  or  e*er  we  meet. 
Enter  BaffarJ. 

Bafi.  Once  more  to  Day  well  met,  difttmper'd  Lords* 
The  King  by  me  requefts  your  Prefence  ftraight; 

Sdl.  The  King  hath  difpoffeft  himfelf  of  us; 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  beftained  Clake 
With  our  pure  Honours;  nor  attend  the  Foot 
That  leaves  the  Print  of  Blood  where*e^er  it  walls. 
Return,  and  tell  him  fo:  We  know  the  worft.  [htd^ 

BdJL  What  e^er  you  think,  good  Words  I  think  were 

Sd.  Our  Griefs,  and  not  our  Manners,,  reafen  now. 

Bafi.  But  there  is  little  Reafbn  in  your  Grief,^^ 
Therefore  'twere  Reaibn  you  had  Manners  now. 

Pemb.  Sir,  Sir,  Impatience  hath  his  privilege. 

Bdfi.  'Tis  true,  to  hurt  his  Mailer,  no  Man  elfip. 

SaL  This  is  the  Prifon :  What  is  he  lyes  here?  (Beauty; 

Pcmt.  Oh  Death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  princely 
The  Earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  Deed. 

Sal.  Murder,  as  hating  what  hinafelf  hath  done,^ 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  Revenge. 

Bigot.  Or  when  hedoom'd  this  Beauty  to  the  Grave^ 
Found  it  top  precious  princely  fot  a  @rave. 

Sdl*  Sir  Ricluirdw  wnat  think  you?  Have  you  beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard,  or  could  you  think  f 
Or  do  you  almoft  think,  although  you  fee,^ 
That  do  you  fee  }  Could  Thought,  without  this  Qbjed, 
Form  fach  another !  This  is  the  very  Top, 
The  Heighth,  the  Creft,  or  Crcft  Tunto  the  Creft 
Of  Murders  Armsi  this,  is  the  bloodicft  Shame,  r-^^^i^ 
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The  wildeft  Savfgery,  the  vilcft  Strotfc 
Thsit  ever  wall-ey*d  W^rath,  or  ftaring  Rage 
Prefentcd  to  the  Tears  of  fofc  Remorfe. 

Pemb.  All  Murders  paft>  do  ftand  e^tcus'd  in  this; 
Aad  this  fo  fole,  and  fo  uncharitable. 
Shall  give  a  Holinefs,  a  Purity, 
,To  the  yet  unbegotten  Sin  of  times ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  blood-fhed,  but  a  Jeft, 
Exaoipled  by  this  heinous  Spe6tacle* 

Baft.  It  is  a  damned,  and  a  bloody  Work, 
The  gracelefs  Aftion  of  a  heavy  Hand, 
If  that  it  be  the  Work  of  any  Hand. 

SaL  If  that  it  be  the  Work  of  any  Hand, 
We  had  a  kind  of  Light,  what  would  enfue: 
It  is  the  (hameful  Work  of  Huberi$  Hand, 
The  Praftice,  and  the  Purpofe  of  the  Kingr 
Prom  whoie  Obedience  I  forbid  my  Sou), 
Kneeling  before  this  Ruin  of  fweet  Life, 
And  breathing  to  this  breathlefs  Excellence, 
The  Incenfe  of  a  Vow,.  ^  holy  Vow; 
Never  totafle  the  Pleafures  of  the  World, 
Never  to  be  infefted  with  Delight, 
Nor  converfant  with  Eaie,  and  Idlenefs, 
Till  I  have  fet  a  Glory  to  this  Hand, 
By  giving  it  the  Wor(hip  of  Revenge* 

Ptmb.Bigo.  Our  Souls  religioufly  confirm  thy  Words* 
Enter  Hubert. 

Ifub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  Hafte,  in  feeking  you; 
Arthur  doth  live,  the  King  hath  fenc  for  you, 

SaL  Oh  he  is  bold,  and  bluihesnot  at  Death; 
Avant  thou  hateful  Villain,  get  thee  gone. 

Hub.  I  am  no  Villain. 

Sal.  Miift  I  rob  the  L*w? 

Baft.  Your  Swor4  is  brighf.  Sir,  put  it  up  again* 

SaL  Not  'till  I  ftieath  it  in  a  Murderer's  Skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back,  Lord  falisburj,  fiand  back,  I  fay. 
By  Heav'n,  I  think  my  Sword's  as  (harp  as  yourS.  • 
i  would  not  have  you.  Lord,  forget  your  felf. 
Nor  tempt  the  Danger  of  my. true  Defence; 
Left  I,  by  marking  of  youi;  Rage,  forget 
Your  Worth,  your  Greatnefj,  and  Nobility.^QQgi^, 
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Big$t.  OatDunghiL  dar'ft  thou  brave  a  Nobleman? 

Hut.  Not  for  my  Life;  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  inooceot  Life  againft  an  Emperon 

SmL  Thou  art  a  Murderer. 

Hm^.  Do  not  prove  me  fb; 
Yet  T  am  none*    Whole  Tongue  foe'cr  fptaks  falle. 
Not  truly  fpeaks  j  who  fpeaks  not  truly,  lieU 

Pcmb.  Cut  him  to  Pieces. 

Bdfi.  Keep  the  Peace,  I  fay. 

&i/.  Stand  by,  or  I  (hall  gaul  y6u  Falc^nbridge. 

Bafi.  Thou  wen  better  gaul  the  Devil,  Salislmrj. 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  ftir  thy  Foor, 
Or  teach  thy  hafty  Spleen  to  do  me  Shame, 
ril  ftrike  thee  dead.    Put  up  thy  Sword  betimt. 
Or  rU  lb  maul  you,  and  your  tofting»-Iron, 
That  you  (hall  think  the  Devil  is  come  from  Hetl. 

Bigot.  What  will  you  do,  renowned  Faulconhridie  f        '■ 
Second  a  Villain,  and  a  Murderei? 

Hub,  Lord  Bigot^  1 4m  none. 

Bigot.  Who  kiird  this  Prince  ? 

Hub.  'Tis  not  an  Hour  fince  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him,  and  will  weep 
My  Date  of  Life  out,  for  his  fwect  Lifers  Loft. 

Sal.  Truft  not  thofe  cunning  Waters  0/  his  Eyes, 
For  Villany  is  not  without  fuch  Rhcume; 
And  he  long  traded  iQ  it,  makes  it  ftem 
Like  Rivers  of  Remorfe  and  Innocency. 
Away  with  roe,  all  you  whofe  Souls  abhor 
Th'  uncleanly  Savour  of  a  Slaughter-Houfe, 
For  I  am  ftifled  with  the  Smell  of  Sin. 

Big$t.  Away  toward  Burj,  to  the  Dauphin  there, 

Pcmb.Thtxt  tell  theKing  he  may  enquire  us  out.  [^Ex.Lordu 

Bafi.  Here's  a  good  World  i  knew  you  of  this  fair  Woik  ? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundlef.  Reach  of  Mercy, 
If  thou  didft  this  Deed  of  Death,  thou  arc  damn*d,  Hnbrn. 

Hub.  Do  but  hear  me.  Sir. 

B4jf.  Ha?  Ill  tell  thee  what, 
Thou'rt  damn*d  as  black*  nay  nothing  is  fo  black  ; 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  Prince  Lncifiu 
There  i%  not  yet  lb  ugly  a  Fiend  of  Hell 
As  rfiou  (halt  be,  if  thou  didft  kill  this  Child,     r  ooqIp 
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Hut.  trpoi^  my  Soul. 

9afi.  If  thou  didft  but  coofent 
To  this  moft  cruel  A&t  do  but  defpain 
And  if  thou  want'ft  a  Cord,  the  fmalleft  Thread 
That  ever  Spider  twtfted  from  her  Womb 
Will  ferve  to  ft'rangle  thee :  A  Rufii  will  be  a  Beam 
To  hang  thee  on:  Or  would'il  thqu  drown  thy  felt 
Put  but  a  little  Water  in  a  Spoon> 
And  it  (hail  be  as  all  the  Ocean, 
Enough  to  fti£[e  fuch  a  Villain  up. 
i  do  fufped  thee  very  grievoufly, 

HfiL  If  I  in  Aft,  Confent,  or  Sin  of  Thought^ 
Be  guilty  of  the  ftealjng  that  fweet  Breathy 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  Clayi^ 
Let  Hell  want  Pains  enough  to  torture  i^e. 
I  Itfc  him;  well. 

Bafi,  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  Arms. 
I  am  amaz'd  methinks^  and  lofe  my  Way 
Among  the  Thorns,  and  Dangers  of  this  World. 
How  eafie  doll  thou  take  all  EngUni  up, 
From  forth  this  Morfel  of  dead  Royalcy? 
The  Life,  the  Right,  and  Truth  of  ali  this  Realm 
Is  fled  to  Heav'n,  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  fc^amble,  and  t>  pare  by  th'Teeth 
The  unowed  Intereft  of  p- oud  fuelling  §tate :, 
Now  for  the  bare-pickt  Bone  of  Majefty, 
Doth  fogged  War  briftie  his  artgry  Crtft, 
And  fnarlech  in  the  gentle  Eyes  of  Peace: 
Now  Powers  from  home,  and  D  fcontents  at  home. 
Meet  in  one  Linej  and  vaft  Confufion  waits, 
As  doth  a  Raven  on  a  iick-fallen  Beaft, 
The  iniminent  Decay  of  wrefted  Pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whofe  Cloak  and  Center  can 
Hold  out  this  Tcmpcft.     Bear  away  that  Child, 
.  And  follow  me  with  fpced^  I'll  to  the  King: 
A  thoufand  Bufincffes  are  brief  at  Hand, 
And  Heav'n  it  felf  doth  frown  upon  the  Land.      [ExtHnu 
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ACTV,     SCENE  I. 

EfHer  Hang  Johoi  Pindulpbt  Md  AiUndamsl 

X>^.npHUS  I  have  yielded  up  into  your  Hand 
X    The  Circle  of  my  ©lory. 

?W*  Take  again 
From  this  my  Hand,  as  holding  of  the  Pope; 
Your  Soveraign  GreatDefs  and  Authority. 

K.  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  Word,  go  meet  the  French^ 
And  from  his  Holin^fs  ufe  all  your  Power 
To  ftop  their  Marches  'fore  we  are  enflam'd. 
Our  difcontented  Counties  do  revolt^ 
Our  People  quarrel  with  Qbedicnce, 
Swearing  Allegiance,  and  the  love  of  Soul 
To  ftranger*BIood,  to  foreign  Royalty; 
This  Inundation  of  diflemper*d  Humour, 
Reftf  by  you  oiAy  to  be  qualify'd. 
Then  paufe  not;  for  the  prcfent  Time's  fo  fick. 
That  prefent  Med'cine  muft  be  miniftreds 
Or  Overthrow  incurably  infues. 

tand.  It  was  my  Breath  that  blew  this  Tempeft  up. 
Upon  your  ftubborn  Ufage  of  the  Pope: 
Butfince  you  are  a  gentle  Convertite» 
My  Tongue  (hall  hufli  again  this  Storm  of  War, 
And  make  fair  Weather  in  yourl^luftring  Land. 
On  this  jifcenJkffDay,  remember  well. 
Upon  your  Oath  of  Service  to  the  Po^e, 
60 1  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  Arms.         [Exltl 

K.  John.  Is  this  jtfcenfion-Daj\  Did  not  the  Prophet 
Say,  that  before  ^fienJkn-Day  at  Noon, 
My  Crown  I  (hould  give  off?  even  fo  I  have : 
I  did  fuppofe  it  (hould  be  on  Conftrainr, 
But>  Heav*fl  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 
Enter  Ba/lard. 

Bafi.  All  Kent  hath  yielded,  nothing  there  holds  out 
But  Dover *CaftUt  London  hath  received. 
Like  a  kind  Hoft,  the  Daufhin  and  his  Powers. 

Your 
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Your  Nobles  will  not  hear  you»  but  are  gone 
To  offer  Service  to  your  Enemy; 
And  wild  Amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  Number  of  your  doiibcful  Friends. 

K^  John.  Would  not  my  Lords  returu  to  me  again, 
Aftct  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive/ 

Bafi.  They  found  him  dead»  and  caft  into  the  Street!* 
An  empty  Casket,  where  the  Jewel  of  Life 
By  Ibme  damn'd  Hand  was  robb'd  and  ta'cn  away. 

K.  John.  That  Villain  Hnbm  toW  me  he  did  live* 

B^fi.  So  on  my  Soul  he  did,  for  ought  he  knew; 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop?  Why  look  you  fad  ? 
Be  great  in  Aft,  as  you  have  been  in  Thoudw: 
Let  not  the  World  fee  Fear  and  fad  DiftruO: 
Govern  the  Motion  of  a  Kingly  Eye ; 
Be  ftirring  as  the  time,  be  Fire  with  Fire  j  ; 

Threaten  the  Threatner,  and  out-face  the  firow 
Of  bragging  Horror:  So  fliall  inferior  Eyes^ 
That  borrow  their  Behaviours  from  the  Great, 
Grow  great  by  your  Example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntlefs  Spirit  of  Kefolution. 
Away,  and  glifter  like  the  God  of  War  ' 

When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  Field ; 
Shew  Boldnefs  and  afpiring  Confidence. 
What,  ftiall  they  feefc  the  Lion  in  his  Den, 
And  fright  him  there /^  and  make  him  tremble  there/ 
Oh  let  it  not  be  faid:  Forage,  and  run 
To  meet  Difplealure  farther  from  the  Doors, 
And  grapple  with  him  e'er  he  come  fo  nigh. 

K.yohn.  The  Legate  of  the  Pope  hath  been  with  me. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  Peace  with  him ; 
And  he  bath  promised  tadifmifs  the  Powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphim 

Bafi.  Oh  inglorious  League: 
Shall  we  upon  the  f  jocing  of  our  Land, 
Send  fair-pIay-Orders,  and  make  comprimife, 
Infinuation,  Parly,  and  bafc  Truce 
To  Arms  invalive/  Shall  a  beardlefs  Boy,  4 

A  cockrcd-filken  Wanton  brave  our  Field?, 
And  flefli  his  Spirit  in  a  War-like  Soil, 
Mocking  the  Air  with  Colours  idely  fprcad,^       , 
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And  find  00  check?  Let  us,  my  Lieget  to  AnAs: 
Perchance  tke  Cardinal  ^aonoc  nuke  your  Peace; 
Or  if  he  do»  let  it  at  leaft  be  faid 
They  faw  we  bad  a  purpofe  of  defence. 

K*j9hn.  Have  thoU  the  ordering"  of  this  prefent  tfme. 

S^*  Away  then  with  good  Courage;  yet  I  know 
Our  Party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  Foe.  [Ex0M»t. 

SCENE     11. 

EnieTyinArms^  Lewis*   Salisi!)ury>  Meluo,  Pembroke* 
Bigot*  and^Solditrs. 

Lewis.  My  Lord  Melun^  let  this  be  copied  out^ 
And  keep  it  ufe  for  our  remembrance:    ' 
Return  the  Prefident  to  thefe  Lprds  again. 
That  having  our  fair  Order  written  down. 
Both  they  and  we,  perufing  o'er  thefe  Notes, 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  Sacrament, 
And  keep  our  Faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  fides  it  never  fhall  bebrokea. 
And,  noble  Dauphin^  albeit  we  fwear 
A  voluntary  Zeal,  and  an  un-urg*d  Faith 
To  your  Proceedings;  yet  believe  me,  Prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  fuch  a  Sore  of  Time 
Should  feek  a  Plaifter  by  contemned  Rievolr, 
And  heal  the  inveterate  Catiker  of  one  Wound, 
By  making  many:  Oh  it  grieves  my  Soul, 
That  I  muft  draw  this  Mettle  from  my  Side 
To  be  a  Widow-maker:  Oh,  and  there 
Where  honourable  Refcue,  and  Defence, 
Cries  out  upon  the  Name  of  Salisburj. 
But  fuch  is  the  InfeAion  ojf  the  time. 
That  for  the  Health  and  Phyfick  of  our  Right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  Hand 
Of  ftcrn  Injuftice,  and  confufed  Wrongs 
And  is't  not  pity,  oh  my  grieved  Frienas, 
That  we,  the  Sons  and  Children  of  this  Ifle, 
Were  born  to  fee  fo  fad  an  Hour  as  this 
Wherein  we  ftep  after  a  Stranger,  march 

Upon 
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Upon  herg^ntk  Bofom,  and  fill  up 

Her  Enemies  Kanbi  I  muft  withdraw  and  we^fr 

Upon  the  fpot  of  this  enforced  Caufe^ 

To  grace  the  Gentry  of  a  Land  remote* 

And  follow  unacquainted  Colours  here : 

What  here!  O  Nation  that  thou  couldft  remove* 

That  Neptnnis  Arms  who  clippeth  thee  about. 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thy  it\f% 

And  cripple  thee  unto  a  Pagkn  (hore» 

Where  thefe  two  Chriftian  Armies  might  combine 

The  Blood  of  Malice^  in  a  vein  of  League* 

And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  un-neighbourly. 

LeiiHs^  A  noble  Temper  doft  thou  (hew  ia  thiSf 
And  great  Affedions  wreftling  in  thy  Bofom 
Doth  make  an  Earthquake  of  Nobility. 
Oh  wh^t  a  noble  Combate  baft  thou  fought^ 
Between  Compuinon,  and  a  brave  Kelpeft: 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  Dew* 
That  fiiverly  doth  progrefs  on  thy  Cheeks  5 
My  Heart  hath  melted  at  a  Lady's  Tears^ 
Being  an  ordinary  Inundation: 
But  this  £ffufion  of  fuch  Manly  Drops, 
This  fliowr  blown  up  by  tempeft  of  the  Soul* 
Startles  mine  jSyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz'd 
Than  had  I  feen  the  vaulty  top  of  Mcav'n 
Figured  quite  o'er  with  burning  Meteors* 
Lift  up  thy  Brow,  renowned  Salisturj^ 
And  with  a  great  Heart  heave  away  this  Storm.: 
Commend  thefe  Waters  to  thofe  Baby-eyea 
That  never  faw  the  Giant-world  enrag'd* 
Nor  met  with  Fortune*  other  than  at  Feafts* 
Full  warm  of  Blood,  of  Mirth*  of  Goflipping* 
Come,  come,  for  thou  fiialt  thruft  thy  Hand  as  deep 
Into  the  Purfc  of  rich  Profperity 
As  LcTi^is  himfelf ;  fo,  Nobles*  fihal!  you  all* 
That  knit  your  Sinews  to  the  ftrength  of  mine. 

Entgr  Pandulpho* 
And  even  there*  methinks  an  Angel  fpake^ 
Look  where  the  holy  Legate  comes  apace* 
To  give  us  Warrant  from  the  Hand  of  Heav'O) 
And  on  our  Adions  fet  the  Name  of  Right 
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With  holy  Breath; 

FMd.  Haily  noble  Prioce  of  FrMu. 
The  next  is  this :  King  J$hn  hath  re<on€il'd 
Himfelf  to  Romt^  his  Spirit  b  come  in^ 
Tkat  fo  ftood  out  againfl  the  holy  Church* 
Tbat  great  Metropolis  and  See  of  R$m€ : 
Therefore  thy  threatning  Colours  now  wind  opt 
And  tame  the  Savage  Spirit  of  wild  War» 
That  like  a  Lion  foftered  up  at  Hand, 
It  may  lye  gently  at  the  foot  of  Peace, 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  fhev* 

Lewii.  Your  Grace  (hall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  backt 
I  am  too  high-born  to  be  propertied^ 
To  be  a  fecondary  at  Controui, 
Or  uieful  Serving-man,  and  Jnftrument 
To  any  Soveraign  State  throughout  the  Woild: 
Your  Breath  firft  kiodled  the  dead  Coal  of  Wan» 
Between  this  chafiis'd  Kingdom  and  my  felf, 
Andbroudtit  in  Matter  that  fhould  feed  this  Firet 
And  now  th  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  fame  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it  t 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  Right, 
Acquainted  me  with  Intereft  to  thi$  Land, 
Yea  thruft  this  Enterprize  into  my  Heart, 
And  come  ^e  bow  to  tell  me  John  bath  made 
His  Peace  with  Rome  I  What  is  that  Peace  to  me  f 
I,  by  the  Honour  of  my  Marriage-bed, 
After  young  Arthnr^  claim  this  Land  for  mine; 
And  now  it  is  half  conquer*d«  muft  I  back, 
Becaufe  that  John  hath  made  his  Peace  with  Rome  \ 
Am  I  Rome%  Slave?  What  Penny  hath  Rome  bornf 
What  Men  provided}  What  Munition  fent 
To  onder-prop  this  AAion}  Is't  not  I 
That  under-go  this  Charge  {  Who  elfe  but  1^ 
And  fuch  as  to  my  Claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  Bufinels,  and  maintain  this  War  { 
Have  I  »^  heard  thefe  Iflandefs  fhout  out 
Vive  le  Rfijy  as  I  have  bank'd  their  Towns  t 
Have  I  not  here  the  bed  Cards  for  the  Game 
To  win  this  eaiie  Match*  plaid  for  a  Crown  3 
And  ihs^  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  Seti      ^       . 
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No,  no,  on  my  Soul  it  fliall  ne\rer  be  fiid. 

l^ind^  You  look  but  on  the  ,outfide  of  this  WorL 

L^j^h.  Outfide  or  infidej  I  will  notrecuri^ 
Till  my  Attempt  to  much  be  glorified. 
As  ta  my  ample  Hope  was  promifed» 
Before  I  drew  this  gaUant  head  of  War, 
And  cull'd  theft  fiery  Spirits  from  the  World 
To  out-look  Conqueft,^  and  to  win  Renown 
Even  in  the  Jaws  of  Danger,  and  of  Death :     [Trun^et  founds. 
What  iufty  Trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  mf 
Enter  Bafiard. 

Baft.  According  to  the  Ikir-play  of  the  World, 
Let  me  hare  Audience:  I  am  lent  to  fpeaks 
My  holy  Lord  of  Milam,  ftpm  the  King 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  haVe  dealt  for  him  : 
And  as  you  anrwer,  I  do  know  the  Scope 
And  wari^nt  limited  unto  my  Tongue. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilfid,  oppofite. 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  Entreaties :   ^ 
He  flatly  fays,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  Arms. 

Bafi.  By  all  the  Blood  that  ever  Fury  breatb'd. 
The  Youth  fays  well.    Now  hear  our  EngUJb  King^ 
For  thus  his  Royalty  doth  fpeak  in  me: 
He  is  prepar'd,  and  Reafon  too  he  ihould. 
This  apiih  and  unmannerly  Approach* 
This  harnefs'd  Mask*  and  unadvifed  Revel* 
This  unheard  Sawcinefs  and  boyjfti  Troops, 
The  King  doth  fmile  at,  and  is  wcll'prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfifl)  War,  thcfe  Pigmy  Arms 
From  out  the  Circle  of  his  Territories. 
That  Hand  which  had  the  ftreogth*  even  at  your  Door^ 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch* 
To  dive  like  Buckets  in  concealed  Wells, 
To  crouch  in  Litter  of  your  Sta^ble  Planks, 
To  lye  like  Pawns,  lock'd  up  in  Chefts  and  Trunks 
To  hug  with  Swine,  tofeek  fwcetiafety  out 
In  Vaults  and  Prifons,  and  to  thrill  and  ihake 
Even  at  the  crying  of  our  Nation's -Crow, 
Thinking  his  Voice  an  armed  Englijh  Man  5 
^hall  that  victorious  Hand  be  feebled  here» 
That  in  your  Chambers  gave  yoii  ChaAifcmfnt? 
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No;  faiov  the  gallant  Monarch  is  in  Arms» 
Aod  like  ao  EaglCt  o'er  his  aiery  Tower, 
To  foufe  AnDoiance  that  comes  xieair  his  Neft ; 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  Revolts » 
You  bloody  Nero*s  ripping  up  the  Womb 
Of  your  dear  Motber-£;2[g/W»  blu(h  for  (hame: 
For  your  own  Ladies,  and  pale-vifag'd  Maids, 
like  ^m^MftSy  come  tripping  after  Drums: 
TSeir  Thimbles  into  armed  Gantlets  change, 
Tbeir  Needles  to  Lances,  and  their  gentle  Hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  Incliration. 

Lewis.  There  end  thy  Brave,  and  turn  thy  Face  in  PeacCir 
We  grant  thou  canft  ouc-fcold  us;  fare  thee  wtil: 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  ipent 
With  fuch  a  Babler. 

tand.  Give  me  leave  to  fpeak. 

Bajt.  No,  I  will  fpeik. 

Lewis.  We  will  attend  ta  neither  : 
Strike  up  the  Drums,  and  let  the  Tongue  (Jf  War 
Plead  /or  our  intereft,  and  our  being  here. 

Bafi.  Indeed  your  Drums  being  beateai  will  cry  outf 
And  fo  (hall  you,  being  beaten;  do  but  flart  \ 

An  eccho  with  the  Clamour  of  thy  Drum, 
And  even  at  hand,  a  Drum  is  ready  brac*d. 
That  (hall  reverberate  all,  as  loud  as  thine. 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  (hall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  Welkin's  Eari 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth*d  Thunder;  for  at  hand 
(Not  trufiing  to  this  halting  Legate  here. 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  (port  than  need) 
Is  warlike  John ;  and  in  bis  Forehead  fits 
A  bare-rib*d  Death,  whofe  Office  is  this  Day 
To  feaft  upon  whole  thouiands  of  the  French. 

Lm^is.  Strike  up  our  Drums,  to  find  this  danger  out. 

&j?.  And  thou  ihalt  ^nd  it,  DsHfhin^  do  not  doubt« 


SCENE 
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S  C  £  N  £     lit. 

jIUrms.    Ef$ttr  JldHg  John  and  Hubert. 

,fc  Johfi.  How  goes  the  Day  with  us  ?  Oh  tell  m^^Hnbrni 
Hub.  Badly.  I  fear  }  how  fares  your  Majefty? 
K.  John.  This  Peavcr  that  hath  troubled  me  folemgi 
Lyes  heavy  on  me  i  oh>  my  Heart  i^  (ick« 

Enter  a  Mejfcngen 
Mejfk  My  Lord,  your  valiant  Kinfmao,  PaukonkrUgti 
Deiires  your  Majefty  to  leave  the  Field» 
And  fend  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

K.  John.  Tell  him,  toward  Swinfied^  to  the  Abby  therei 
M§jj.  Be  of  good  Comfort :  For  the  great  Supply, 
That  was  expeded  by  the  Dattphin  here> 
Are  wrack'd  three  Nights  ago  on  Goodwin  Slands. 
This  News  was  brought  to  Rkhard  but  even  now,  ^ 
The  FrenCh^B^t  coldly,  and  retire  themfelves. 
?    K.  John.  Ay  me,  this  Tyrant  Feaver  burns  me  topi 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  News. 
Set  on  toward  Swinfiedi  to  my  Litter  flreight, 
Weaknefs  pofTelTeth  me>  and  I  am  faint.  [J^xennii 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke  and  Bigot. 

Sal.  I  did  aot  think  the  King  follor'd  with  Friends^^ 

femb.  Op  once  again  ;  put  Spirit  in  the  Frenchi 
If  they  mifcarry,  we  mifcarry  too. 

Sal.  That  mif-begotten  Devil,  Faukonbridgel 
tn  fpight  of  fpight,  alone  upholds  the  Day. 

ftmb.  They  fay  King  John,  fore  fick,  hath  left  the  Field^ 

Enter  Melun  ivonnded. 
Atelnn.  Lead  me  to  the  Revolts  of  England  here. 
&al.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  Names; 
Femb.  It  is  the  Count  MolHn. 
Sah  Wounded  to  Death# 
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Milum.  Fly,  noble  E0£Ufi,  you  are  bought  and  fold^ 
Unthread  the  rude  Eye  of  Rebellion* 
And  welcome  home  again  difcarded  Faith, 
Seek  out  King  Jt^hm^  aad  fall  before  his  Feett 
For  if  the  Fnnch  be  Lords  of  this  loud  Day, 
He  means  to  recompence  the  Pain?  you  take. 
By  cutting  oflFyo,ur  Heads;  thus  bath  hefwornt 
Aad  I  with  him,  and  many  mote  with  me. 
Upon  the  Altar  at  St«  Edtmndshtirj^ 
Even  on  that  Altar,  where  we  (wore  to  you 
Dear  Amity,  and  everlafting  Love. 
idl.  May  this  be  poffible!   May  this  be  true? 
Mtlun.  Have  I  not  hideous  Death  within  my  Viewi 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  Life, 
Wjhich  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  Form  of  Wax 
Refolveth  from  his  Figure  'gainft  the  Fire  ? 
What  in  the  World  Ihould  make  me  now  deceive^ 
Since  1  muft  lofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit  ? 
Why  (hould  I  then  be  falfe,  fince  it  is  true 
That  I  muft  die  here*  and  live  hence,  by  truth  t 
I  fay  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  Day, 
He  is  forfworn  if  e'er  thofe  Eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  Day  break  in  the  Eaft  2 
But  even  this  Night^whofe  black  contagious  Breath 
Already  fmoaks  about  the  burning  Creft 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day«>wearied  Sun, 
Even  this  ill  Nighr*  your  breathing  (hall  expire, 
Paying  the  Fine  of  rated  Treachery, 
Even  with  a  treacherous  Fine  of  all  your  Lives) 
irLUDhfhy  your  affiftance  win  the  Day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert^  with  your  King ) 
The  Love  of  him,  and  this  refpe&be{ides» 
For  that  my  Grandjire  was  an  EngUjbman^  , 
Awakes  ndy  ConfcieQce  to  confefs  all  this. 
Id  Ueu  whereof,  I  pray  you  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noife  and  rumour  of  the  Field  % 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  Thoughts 
In  peace ;  and  part  this  Body  and  my  Soul, 
With  CoQtcmplation,  and  devout  Defires. 

SmL  We  do  believe  thee,  and  befiirew  my  S(^uf, 
But  I  do  love  the  favour,  and  the  foim 
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of  this  moft  fair  Oocafion,  bythe  which 

We  will  untreadthfifteps  of  damned  flighty 

And  like  a  batted  laod' retired  Floods 

Leaving  our  Rankoefs,  and  irregular  Courfe, 

Stoop  low  within  thole  Bounds^we  have  o'er^look'd. 

And  calmly'runonin  Obedience, 

Even  to  our  Oceans  to  our  great  King  Johnm 

My  Arm  (hall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  bencCj 

For  I  do  fee*  the  cruel  Pangs  of  Death 

Right  ia  thine  Eye.    Away,  my  Friends,  new  filightj 

And  happy  newnefs  that  intends  old  right.  [Exeunu 

S  CE  N  E    V. 

:^terX^'9i\\and,his  Train.  ^ 

Ltwist^  The^un^fffea^mmethought^ix^As  loth  tofet; 
But  (laid,  and  made  theWeftera  Welkin  blu&i  , 
When  EngUp  "mcafure  badcward  their  own  Ground 
In  faint  retire  t  Oh  bravtljrvcaifcie  we  toff. 
When  with  a  Volley  of  ^ourntecHefsftiot, 
After  fuch  bloody  Toil,  werbid  good  Night, 
And  woon'd  our  tott'ring  Coloui^  dearly  up, 
Laft  in  the  Field,'  and  almb>3>  Lords  ot  it. 

Mejf.  Where  is  toy  Prince,  the  Dauphinl 

Lewhi  Here,  wbatNcws ?  •        / 

Mef  The  Count  Melim  isfldfl;  the  Engiijb  Lords 
By  his  Perfwafion^are  ai  length  feU'fi  off,  ! 

And  your  Supply,  which  yoahavtiwifli'd  fo  long,  , 

Are  caft  away,  and  (iink'on  (ji^dunn  Sands.  j 

Lewis.  Ah  foul  flirewd  News-^^Beflirew  thy  very  Hearfl 
I  did  not  think  td  be  fo  fad  to  Night    u. 
As  this  hath  made  me. :  Who  wasihe  that  faid 
King  John  dW  fly  ^  Hour  oip  twebeforc  - . . 
The  ft  rabling  Night  did  part  our  wetry  *Dowers  ? 

Mcff.  Who  ever  fpofai  #rv  it  is^true,  myXocdwi. .. 

Lewis,  Well;  keep  good  Quarter,  and  good  care  to  Nigfe 
The  Day  Ihall  not  be  up  fo  foon  as  J,  >    ^.. , 

To  try  the  fair  Adventure  of  to  Morrow.         '     [Exeun^ 
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SCENE     VI. 

,  Enter  Bafiard  and  Hubert  yJv#r4///. 

Hmh.  Who's  there?  Speak^  hoa,rpeak quickly,  or  I  (hoot. 

Bafi.  A  Friend.    What  art  thouj 

Hut.  Ofthepart  of  £»g/4W. 

Bsfi.  Whither  doft  ihou  go? 

Nut.  What's  that  to  thee? 
Why  may  not  I  demand  of  thine  Affairs, 
As  well  as  thou,  of  mine  ? 

Bafi.  Hubert^  I  tliink. 

HfA.  Thou  haft  %  pcrfeft  Thoughts  ' 
I  vill  upon  all  Hazards  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  Friend^  that  know'ft  my  Tongue  fo  welli 
Who  art  thoix?' 

B4/?.  ^yho  tfeou  wilt-,  and  if  thou  pleafe 
Thou  fnay*ft  be-friend  me  fo  miidi/'  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  PUnlagtnets.   ' 

Hf$k.  Unkind  Remembrance;  ibou«  and  endlefs  Nighr^  ] 
Have  done  me  (hame;  brave  Soldier^  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent  bretkir%  from  thy  Tongue, 
Should  fcape  the  true  acquatntancc'  of  mine  Ear. 

94/?.  Comie,  come ;  Jknsc^mfkmtnu  what  News  abroad  } 

Hub.'  W^hy  here  walk ly  in  the  black  Brow  of  Might, 
To  6nd  you  our. 

Bdfi.  Brief  then;  and  what's  the  News? 

Hub.  p  my  C^^ect  SiH|  News  fitting  to  the  Night, 
Black)  fearful,  comfortlefs*  and  horrible. 

B^j?.  Shew  me  the  very  Wound  of  this  ill  News, 
I  am  no  Woman,  I'll  not  fwoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  King  I  fear  is  poifon'd  by  a  Monk> 
I  left  him  alfflfoft  fpeechleis*  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  th&  £vil,  that  you  might 
^he  better  arm  ybu  to  the  fudden  ttn|e. 
Than  if  you  had  at  leifure  known  of  this. 

B^fi.  How  did  he  take  it?  Who  did  tafte  to  himt 

Hub.  A  Monk,  I  tell  you,  a  cefolvcd  Villain, 
Whofe  Bow<^Is  fuddeoly  burft  out;  the  King 
^ttfpeak's,  and  p<ra4venture  may  recover. 
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Baft.  Who  didft.chou  leave  to  tend  his  Majefty  \ 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not?  The  Lords  are  all  come  back. 

And  brought  Prince  Htnrj  in  their  Company* 

Ac  whofe  requeft  the  King  hath  pardon'd  thdn. 

And  they  are  all  about  his  Majefty. 
Baft.  With-hold  thine  Indignation,. taighty  Heav'n> 

And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  Power. 

I'll  tell  thee,  Hubert^  half  my  Power  this  Night 

Faffing  thefe  Flats,  are  taken  by  the  Tide, 

Thefe  Lin€oln^Nt(hts  have  de^ured  them  j 

My  fdf,  well  mounted,  have  efcap*d. 

Awsy  before:  Conduft  me  to  the  f^ing, 

I  doubt  he  will  be  dead,  or  e'er  I  come.  [Extnnt. 

SCENE     VIL 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Salisbury  and  Bigof. 

Henry.  It  is  too  late,  the  Life  of  all  his  Blood 
Is  touch'd  corruptibly  ^  and  his  pure  Brain, 
Which  fome  fuppofe  the  Soul's  frail  dwelling  Houfe, 
Doth,  by  the  idle  Comments  that  it  makes, 
Foretel  the  ending  of  Mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Pemb.  His  Highnefs  yet  doth  fpeak,  and  holds  belief. 
That  being  brought  into  the  open  Air, 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fill  Poifon  which  aifaileth  him. 

Henrj.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  Orchard  here  i 
Doth  he  ftill  rage? 

Pemb.  He  is  more  patient 
Than  when  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  fung. 

Henry,  Oh  vaiiity  of  Sicknefs^  fierce  Extreams 
In  their  continuance  will  not  feel  theoifelves. 
Death  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts 
Leaves  them  invifible,  and  her  Siege  is  now 
Againft  the  Wind,  the  which  he  priciis  and  wounds 
With  many  Legions  of  flrange  Faqtafies, 
Which  in  their  throng  and  prefs  to  that  laft  bold. 
Confound  themftlve;.    *Tis  ftrange  that  death  (hould  fic 
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I  am  the  Syioet  to  this  pale  faint  Swan  ; 

Who  chiunts  a  doleful  Hymo  to  his  own  Death, 

And  from  the  Organ*pipe  of  frailty  fings 

His  Soul  and  Body  to  their  lifting  reft. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  cemfort.  Prince,  for  you  are  born 
To  fet  a  form. upon  chat  indigeft 
Which  he  hath  left  fo  (hapelefs  and  fo  rude. 
King  John  kr^Hght  in. 
K.  John.  I  marry  r  evif  my  Soul  huh  Elbow-room, 
It  would  not  out  at  Windows,  nor  at  Doors, 
Tbere  is  fo  hot  a  Summer  in  my  Bofom, 
That  all  my  Bowels  crumble  up  to  Duft  : 
I  am  a  fcribled  Form  drawn  with  a  Pen, 
Upon  a  Parchment,  and  againft  this  fire  do  I  (brink  up. 
Hetnrj.  How  fares  your  Majefty  ? 
K.  John.  Poifon'd,  ill  fair:  Dead,  forfbok,  caft  ofF, 
Andnoneof  you  will  bid  the  Winter  come 
To  thruft  his  Icy  Fingers  in  my  .Maw  ; 
Nor  let  my  Kingdoms  Rivers  take  their  courfe 
Through  my  kurn'd  Bofom :  Nor  intreat  the  North 
To  make  his  bleak  Winds  kifs  my  parched  Lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold,    I  do  not  ask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  Comfort;  and  you  are  ib  flrarghc 
And  fo  ungrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Henry.  Oh  that  there  were  Ibme  Virtue  iq  my  Tears, 
That  might  relieve  you. 

K.  John.  The  Salt  of  them  is  hot. 
Within  me  is  a  Hell,  and  there  the  Poifbn 
Is>  as  a  Fiend,  confi  /d  to  tyrannize. 
Or  unrepreevable  condemned  Blood. 
Enfer  Bafiard. 
Bafi.  Oh,  T  am  Tcalded  with  my  violent  Motion 
And  Spleen  of  fpced  to  fee  your  Majefty. 

K.y0hn.  Oh  Coufin,  thou  art  come  to  fet  mine  Eye  a 
The  tackle  of  my  Heart  is  crackt  and  burnt. 
And  turned  to  one  Thread,  one  little  Hair: 
My  Heart  hath  one  poor  String  to  ftay  it  by. 
Which  holds  but  'till  thy  News  be  uttered. 
And  then  all  this  thoii  feeft,  is  but  a  Clod, 
And  mDduIc  of  confounded  Royalty, 

t  3  Safi 
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Bajf.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward. 
Where  Heav'n  he  knows  how  we  ftiall  anfwer  him. 
For  int  Night  the^bcft  pirt  of  my  Powcr^ 
As  I  upon  advantage  Jdid  remove. 
Were  io  the  Wafties  alU  unwarily, 
Devoured  by  the  unexpefted  Flood.  [The  King  diis. 

SaL  YoM  breath  thep  dead  News  in  as  dead  an  Ear: 
My  Liege,  my  Lord",  \^\\t  now  a  King,  now  thus. 

Henry.  Even  fo  rouft  t  run  on,  and  even  fo  ftpp» 
Whit  furety  of  the  World,  what  hope,  what  ftay, 
When  this  was  now  %  King,  and  now  is  Clay? 

Bafi.  Art  xh^\x  gone  fo  f  I  .do  but  ftay  be*hihd*' 
To  do  the  Office  for  thf  c,  of  Revenge^ 
And  then  my.  Soul  (hall  w^it  on  thee  tp  Heav'n, 
As  it  on  Earth  hath  been  thy  Servant  ftill. 
Now,  now  you  Stars,  that  move  in  your  right  Sphefes^^ 
Where  be  your  Powers  f  Shew  now  your  mended  Faiths, 
And  inftantly  return  with  ipe  again. 
To  pufti  Deftruftionj  anj  ptrpetualSliame 
Out  of  the  weak  poof  of  our^  hinting  Jliand: 
Straight  let  us  feek,  or  ftrai^jht  we  ftiafl  be  fouglit. 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  Heels. 

SaL  It  ittrci%  you  knoV  not  then  fo  much  as  we: 
The  Cardinal  Pandulpli  is  "^hhxn  at  reft. 
Who  half  an  hour  fince.  came  from  the  Dauphin^ 
And  brings  from  him  fucb  Offers  of  our  Ptact, 
As  we  with  Honour  and  Refpcft  may  t^ke^ 
With  purpofe  prtfently  to  leave  this  War. 

Baft.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  fees 
Our  {e:v.es  well  finewe  i  to  oiir  Defence. 

Sal    Nay,  *cis  in  a  maprier  done  already. 
For  many  Carriages  he  hath  difi^arch'd 
To  the  Sci-fide,  and  put  his  Ciufe  and  Quarrel  / 

To  the  dirpofing  of  the  Cardinal, 
With  whom  your  fe!f,ray  felf,  and  other  Lords^ 
If  yoa  think  meet,  this  Af(ernoon  will  poft. 
To  corf  immate  this  bufincls  happily. 

B^afi.  Let  it  bef)^  v'A  you,  my  noble  Prince^ 
With  oth  r  Princes  thbt  may  beftbe  fpar-d. 
Shall  waif  upon  yuui  Father's  Funeral.  ^ 
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Henry.  At  TTarceftcr  muft  his  Body  be  intcrr'd» 
Forfohc  wiird  it. 

Bafi.  Thither  (hall  it  then, 
And  happily  may  your  fweet  felf  put  on 
The  lineal  State^  and  glory  of  the  Land, 
To  whom  with  til  fubmimon  on  my  Kner, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  Services, 
And  true  Subjedion  everlaftingly. 

SaL  And  the  like  tender  of  our  Love  we  make> 
To  reft  without  a  Spot  for  evermore. 

King.  I  have  a  kind  Soul  tKat  would  give  you  thankst^ 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it  but  with  Tears. 

5^7?.  Oh  let  us  pav  the  Time  but  needful  Wo, 
Since  it  hath  been  before  hand  with  our  Griefs. 
This'^Engloful  ftever  did,  nor  never  (hall 
Lye  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  Conqueror, 
But  when  it  firft  did  help  to  wound  it  felf. 
Now,  thefe  her  Princes  are  come  home  again, 
Come  the  three  Corners  of  the  World  in  Arms, 
And  we  (hall  (hock  them  :  Nought  (haU  make  us  rue, 
\{Engl4nd  to  it  felf  do  reft  but  true.  [Excum  9mhe$. 
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King  'Richard  II. 


ACT  I.    SCENE   I. 

Enter  King  Richard,  John  of  Gaunt,  with  other 
Nobles  and  Attendants. 

KING    RICHARD. 

L D  John  of  GMi99tjtime  honour*d Lancaflcr^ 

Hift  thoUy,  iccordtng  to  thy  Oath  and  B^nd^ 

Brought  hither  Henry Jierrford  thy  bold  Son, 

!  Htte  to  make  good  the  boifterous  late  Ap^^ 

pcsri. 
Which  then  our  Lcifure  wr»u!dnot  let  usbear| 
Agairtft  the  Duke  of  Norfrl^j  Thmas  Mifwhr/tj  i 
Gaunt.  I  have^my  Liege. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  h»ft  thou  founded  him| 
If  he  appeal  the  Duke  on  ancient  Malice» 
Or  wortihily,  as  a  good  Subjeft  Ihould,  .    . 

0 )  feme  known  ground  of  Treachery  in  him  i 
Gannt.  As^nev  as  I  could  fift  him  on  that  Ar]^miienr| 
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On  fome  apparent  Danger  feen  in  him 

Aifn*d  at  yoqr  Highnefs,  no  inveterate  Malice. 

JT.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  Prcfence,  Face  to  Victl 
And  frowning  Brow  to  Brow,  our  (elves  will  hear 
Th'  Accufer,  and  the  accufed  freely  fpeak : 
High  ftomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  Ire, 
lo  Rage,  deaf  as  the  Sea;  hafty  as  Fire. 

Enter  BuUtngbroke  dnd  Mowbray. 

Bulling.  Many  Years  of  happy  Days  befal 
My  gracious  Soveraign,  my  moft  loving  Liege, 

Atowb.  Each  Day  ftill  better  others  Happinefs ; 
Until  thfe  ,Heav*ns  envying  Earth's  good  Hap, 
Add  an  immortal  Title  to  your  Crown. 

K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatters  us. 
As  well  appcareth  by  the  Caufe  you  come;     v 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  Treafon. 
Coufin  of  Hereford,  what  deft  thou  objeft 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolk*  Thomas  Mav^braj  f 

Bulling.  Firft  Heav*n  be  the  Record  to  my  Speech, 
In  the  Devotions  of  a  Subjed's  Love, 
Tendring  the  precious  Safety  of  my  Prince* 
And  free  from  other  mif-begotten  Hate» 
Come  I  Appealant  to  this  Princely  Prefcnce. 
Now  Thomas  Mowbraj  do  I  turn  to  thee» 
And  mark  my  greeting  well;  for  what  I  fpeak. 
My  Body  fliall  make  good  upon  the  Earth, 
Or  my  divine  Soul  anfwer  it  in  Heav'n. 
Thpu  art  a  Traitor  and  a  Mifcreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  too  live. 
Since  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  Sky, 
The  uglier  feem  the  Clouds  that  in  it  fly; 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  Note, 
With  a  foul  Traitor's  Name  fliuff  I  thy  Throat, 
And  wifli,  fl>pleafe  my  Soveraign,  e'er  I  move, 
What  my  Tongue  fpeaks  my  right  drawn  Sjvord  may  prove, 

Moivb.  Let  not  my  cr»ol  Words  here  accufe  my  Z  eal; 
•Tis  hot  the  Trial  of  a  Woman's  War, 
The  bitter  Clamour  of  tdo  eager  Tongties, 
Can  arbirrate  this  Caufe  betwixt  us  twain  ; 
The  Blood  is  hot  thar  mufl:  be  cool-d  for  this^ 
Ya  can  I  not  of  fuch  tame  Patience  boafl. 
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As  to  be  hu(ht,  and  nought  at  all  to  %• 

Firft  the  fair  Reverence  of  your  Highneft  curbs  mt% 

From  giving  Reins  and  Spurs  to  my  tree  Speech^ 

Which  eUe  would  poft»  until  it  had  returned 

Thefe  Terms  of  Treafon  doubly  down  his  Throat. 

Setting  aiide  his  high  Blood's  Royalty* 

And  let  him  be  no  Kinfman  to  nay  Liegey 

I  da  defie  him,  and  I  fpit  at  hind, 

Call  him  a  flanderous  Coward,  and  a  Villain; 

Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds. 

And  meet  him,  were  I  tide  to  run  a*foots 

Even  to  the  frozen  Ridges  of  the  AIps^ 

Or  any  other  Ground  inhabitable, 

Wherc-ever  EngUPman  durft  fet  his  Foot ; 

Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  Loyalty* 

By  all  my  Hopes  moft  fatlly  he  doth  lie. 

BuUing.  Pale  trembling  Coward,  there  I  throw  my  Gagff 

Difclaiming  here  the  Kindred  of  a  King, 

And  lay  ande  my  high  Blood's  Royalty^ 

Which  Fear,  not  Reverence,  makes  thee  to  except; 

If  guilty  Dread  hath  left  thee  fo  much  Strength, 

As  to  take  up  mine  Honour's  Pawn,  then  ftoop. 

By  that,  and  all  the  Rights  of  Knighthood  elfe. 

Will  I  make  good  againft  thee  Arm  to  Arm, 

What  I  have  ^okcn,  or  thiu  canft  devife. 

Mvwh.  I  take  it  up,  and  by  that  Sword  I  fwear. 

Which  gently  laid  my  Knighthood  on  my  Shoulder, 

I'll  anlwer  thee  in  any  fair  Degree,  ^ 

Or  Chivalrous  delign  of  knightly  Trial; 

And  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light. 

If  I  be  Traitor,  or  unjuftly  fight. 

R.  Rich.  What  doth  our  Coufin  lay  to  Mowbrsift  Charge  < 

It  muft  be  great  that  can  inherit  u$. 

So  much  as  of  a  Thought  of  ill  in  him. 

BulUng.  Look  what  I  faid,  my  Life  fliill  prove  it  true^ 

That  Mowbray  hath  receive  ci^ht  thoufand  Nobles, 

In  name  of  Lendings  for  your  Highnefs  Soldiers, 
The  which  he  hath  detain'd  frr  lewd  Imploymentsj 
Like  a  falfe  Traitor  and  injurious  Villain; 
Befides,  I  fay>  and  will  in  Battel  prove. 
Or  here,  or  elfcwherr,  to  the  fui  theft  Ytrg^^       . 
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That  ever  was  furvey'd  by  EngUJb  Eye; 

That  all  the  TTeafons  for  tlxefc  eighteen  YearSt 

Complocted  and  contrived  in. this.  Land, 

Fetch  from  falfe  M^i^kray  their  firft  IJe^  ;ind  Spring. 

Further  liay,  and  further  will  ipaintain 

Upon  his  bad  Life^  to  jsake  all,  this  good» 

That  he  did  plat  the  Duke  of  GU^cefier's  Deaths 

Suggeft  his  foon  believing. Ad vcriarieS) 

And  confequendyt  like  a  Traitor  Coward, 

Sluc'd  out  his  iiipocent  Soul  through  Screams  of  Blood  i 

Which  BIood>  like  faaificiog  ^fo/!s  cries. 

Even  from  the  tonguelcfs  Cav^ns  of  the  Earth, 

To  roe  for  Juftice,  and  rough. Chaiftiftfnent; 

And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  Pefcenr, 

Titis  Arm  fhali  do  it,  or  this  Life  be  (pent. 

K.  Rich.  Howhigh  a.pitcb  hi^  RefQkition.  foars. 
-TJi0mas  of  N^rfoll^^  what  fay 'ft  thou^  tp  this  ? 

Mowh.  O  let  my  Soveraigo  tur>n  away  his  Face, 
And  bid  his  Ears  a  Itale  while  be  deaf, 
•Til!  I  .hav«  told  this  ^  Slaader  ,of  his  Blood, 
How  God  a(id  good  Men  hatf  fp  £:>ul  a  Liar. 

K.  Rich^  Al^rajt  iitnpartiAl  ar^  our  Eyes  and  Eirs. 
Were  he  my  Br^rber,  nay*  our  Kingdom's  Heir, 
As  he  is  but  my^ Father's  Brother's  Son; 
Now  by  my  Scepter's- awe,  I. make  a, Vow, 
Such-^ghboudr»naai;nef$  to  our  facred  Blood, 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unftooping  Firmoefs  oi  my  upright  Soul. 
He  is  our  Subje&,vlf«v/^Mjr,  fo  art  thou. 
Free  Speech  and  sfe^rlefs  I  to  theis  allow. 

M^wb.  Then,  BuUingbrQks^  as  low  as  to  thy  Heart, 
Thftough  the -falfe  Paflige  of  thy  Throat,  thou  licft: 
'  Three  parts  of  that  Receipt  I  had  for  Callia^ 
Disburftl  to  his.Highn^  Soldiers ) 
•Thft^oth^r  part  referv'd  I  by  -«onfenr. 
For  that  my-  Soveraigo  JEiege.was  in.  my  Pebr, 
Upon  remtindcrof  a  dear.AccQunt, 
Since  Uft-^l  went  to  francc  to  ^toh  kh  X^ueen; 
Now  (waltowdown that  Lie.    Fox  Gltisfcefi^f^s  Peatfa, 
I  flew  him  not;,  but,  to  mine  own  Dilgrace^ 
Ncgleded  myjfworn  puty  in.that  Cafe. 
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For  you,  my  noble  Lord  of  l^nckfler. 

The  hcrnourablc  Ifathe'r  to  my "  Foe, 

Once  I  did  Jay  an 'Ambu(b  for  youi;  Life, 

A  Trcfpafs  that  doth  vex  in^grieVedS^ul; 

Bat  e'er  I  laft  received  the^Satraihcnr, 

I  did  cofifcfs  iri- and  cxaftly.  beggM 

Your  Grace's  Parddn;  and  I  hope  t'had  \U 

This  is  my  Faulty  as  for' the  reft  abpe^l'd. 

It  iffucs  froih*  the  Rancor  of  a' Villain  j 

A  Recreant  an^  irioflf  dangerous  Trdifor, 

Which  in  OYy  fclf  I  boldly  will  deftnd» 

And  interchangeably  hurlecioWn  my  ^<$age. 

Upon  this  overwecrring''Traifcbr*3j  Foot, 

To  prove  my  fclFa  loyal  <Siht!tn»an, 

Even  in  thebeft  Blood  chamb^r'd  in  hii^BbfomJ  •  ^ 

In  hafte  whereof  moft  lieartily  I'^ray 

Your  Highnefs  to  Sffigri  our  TriiPliay. 
K.  Rich.  'Wrath-kinidled  Gfentltmen,  be  ruFd  by  me; 

Let's  purge  this  Choler  Without  letting'  Blood: 

This  we  prefcribe,  though  no  Phyfician. 

Deep  Malice  makes  too  dee[^:  Ihcifion. 

Forger,  forgive,  conclude  and  bt  agreed. 

Our  Dodors  fay,  this  is  no  time  bleed. 

Good  Uncle,  let  this  end  wh^re  it  begun, 

We'll  c^bn  the  Duke  of  Norfoll^  you  your  Son. 
G4»nt.  To  be  a  Make-peace  (hall  become  my  Age; 

Throw  down,  my  Soii;  the  Duke  o(  Nbrfolk^^  @age« 
K.  Rich.  And,  Norfill^  throW  down  his. 
Gaun$.  When  Harrjfp  wheii?  Obedience  bid«» 

Obedience  bids,  I  (houfd  not  bid  again, 
K.  Rich.  N^rfall^;  \ht6yr  *down,  we  bid^,  thetels  Ho  boot. 
Ad(ywk  My  ftlf  I  throw,  dr^adS6Vl?raign,  at  tH^'Foot 

My  Life  thou  (halt  command;  bbt  not  my  Shame; 

The  one  my  Duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  Name, 

Defpight  of  Death  that  lives  upon  my  Grave, 

To  dark  Difhonours  ufe,'  thou  (halt  not  have. 

I  am  dijfgr^'d^  i^ipeach'dt.  and  baffl'4iiere. 

Pierced  to  the  iSou],  with  Slanders  venpm'd  Spear. 

The  wliich  no  Itlame  6in  cur^»  bbt  fih  Hcdrt  'Blood 

Which  breathed  thfsPoifon. 
K.  Rich.  Rage  muft  be  withftood :  r-       1 
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Give  me  his  Gage:  Liommake  Leopards  tame. 

Minify.  Yea*  but  not  change  bis  Spots :  Take  but  my  Shame  ; 
And  I  refign  my  Gage.    My  dear^  dear  Lord, 
The  pureft  Treafures  mortal  times  afibrd. 
Is  fpotiers  Reputation ;  that  away» 
Men  are  but  guilded  Loam,  or  painted  Clay. 
A  Jewel  in  a  ten-times  barr'd  up  Cheft, 
Is  a  bold  Spirit  in  a  Loyal  Breaft. 
Mine  Honour  is  my  Life;  both  grow  in  one; 
Take  Honour  from  me,  and  my  Life  is  done« 
Then,  dear  my  Liege,  mine  Honour  let  me  try* 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.Rich.  Cottlin^  throw  down  your  Gage;  do  you  begin. 

Builing.  Oh  Heav'n  defend  my  Soul  from  fuch  foul  Sin. 
Shall  (feem  Creft-faU'n  in  my  Father's  Sight, 
Or  with  pale  beggar'd  Fear  impeach  my  hight 
Before  this  out-dar'd  Baftard  i  E'er  my  Tongue 
Shall  wound  my  Honour  with  fuch  feeble  Wrong, 
Or  found  fo  bafe'a  Parle,  my  Teeth  Ihall  tear 
The  flaviih  Motive  of  recanting  iFear, 
And  fpit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  Difgrace, 
Where  Shame  doch  harbour,  even  in  Mowhrafs  Face^ 

[Exit  Gaunt. 

K.  Rich.Wt  were  not  born  to  fue,  but  to  com&iand, 
Which  iince  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  Friends, 
Be  ready»  as  yo^r  Lives  ihall  anfwer  it> 
At  Covemrj,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  Day ; 
There  (hall  your  Swords  and  Lances  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  Difference  of  your  fettled  Hate:  ^ 
Since  we  cannot  attone  you,  you  (hall  fee 
Juftice  defi^n  the  Vigor's  Chivalry. 
Lord  Marlhal  command  our  Officers  at  Arms» 
Be  ready  to  dired  thefe  home  Alarms.  ^Exot^t. 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Efiter  Giunr,  and  Dntchefs  if  Glouceftcr. 

Gaunt.  Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  CU'fier*^  Blood, 
Doihmore  foilicit  me  than  your£xclarms, 

.     To 
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To  ftir  agdnft  the  Buechers  of  his  Lifci 
But  fince  Corredion  lyeth  in  thofe  Hands 
Which  made  the  Fault  that  we  cannot  correct 
Put  we  our  Quarrel  to  the  Will  of  Heav'n  ; 
Who  when  the3r  fee  the  Hours  ripe  on  Earth, 
Will  rain  hot  Vengeance  on  Offenders  Heads, 

Dt^cb.  Finds  Brotherhood  in  thee  no  iharper  Spur  { 
Hath  Love  in  thy  old  Blood  no  living  Fire  / 
Edwards  Teven  Sons,  whereof  thy  fell  art  one^ 
Were  as  feven  Vials  of  his  facred  Blood } 
Or  feven  fiir  Branches  fpringing  from  one  Root:   . 
SoHic  of  thofe  feven  are  dry*d  by  Nature's  Courfe, 
Some  of  thofe  Branches  by  the  Deftinies  cut: 
But  Th§mas^  my  dear  Lord»  my  Life>my  Qlafiiri 
One  Vial  full  of  Edwants  facred  Blood» 
One  flourifliing  Branch  of  his  moft  Royal  Root» 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  Liquor  fpilt^ 
Is  hackt  down»  and  his  Summer  Leaves  all  faded 
By  Envy's  Hand^  and  Murder's  Bloody  Axe* 
Ah  Gau»$t  bis  Blood  was  thine;  that  Bed)  that  tXToinbt 
That  Mettle,  that  felf-Moald  that  fafliion'd  thee^ 
Made  him  a  Man  3  and  though  thou  liv*ft  and  breath'ft. 
Yet  art  thou  flain  in  him  ^  thou  doft  confenc 
la  fome  large  Meafure  to  thy  Father^s  Death ; 
lo  that  thou  feed  thy  wretched  Brother  ditf »  / 

Who  was  the  Model  of  thy  leather's  Lifci 
Call  it  not  Patience,  Gnuttty  it  is  Defpair  ^  > 

In  fuffering  thus  thy  Brothef  to  be  fiaughter*di 
Thou  fliew*ft  the  naked  Pathway  to  thy  Life,  r 

Teaching  ftern  Murt^er  how  to  butcher  thee» 
That  which  in  mean  Men,  we  intitle  Patience^ 
Is  pale  cold  Cowardife  in  noble  Breads* 
What  (hall  I  fay?  to  fafeguard  thine  owfi  Life^ 
The  beft  way  is  to  venge  my  Glofier\  Death* 

G^mm.  HeavVs  is  the  Quarrel^  for  HeavVs  Subflitutei 
His  Deputy  anointed  in  his  Sighr§ 
Hath  causM  his  Death;  the  which  if  wrongfully 
Let  Heav*n  revenge,  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  Arm  againft  his  Minifter. 

Dmch.  Where  rhen»  alas,  may  I  complain  my  felf? 

Gaunt.  To  Heav'ra,  the  Widow's  Champion  anddefence^ 
Vol.  in.    '  ©  ^9'^^^^^     I>HHh. 
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Dutch*  Why  theo  1  V^ill:  Farew^I;  old  Gdwiti 
Thou  go*ft  to  CpveH$rj»  thcf^  tp  behold 
OurCouHn  Hereford  2nd  U\\  Mmfbraj  6^hu 

0  fit  my  Husb^d's  Wrpngs  on  Hereford  s  Spear, 
That  it  may  enjcr  Butcher  M^^bray's  Brcaft: 

Or  if  Misfortune  mjf$  the  firft  Career, 

Be  Maurtrajf^s  Sia$  fo  h^avy  in  his  Bofprn,  . 

That  they  may  break  his  loaoiing  Coiirfer's  Back, 

And  throw  the  Rider  headJoog  in  the  LiAs^ 

A  CaytifF  recreant  to  my  Coufin  ffitefcrd. 

Farewel,  o\d  OAf^m*^  thy  fometimes  Brother's  Wifq> 

With  her  Companion  Grief,  muft  end  h^r  Life. 

Gaufjt,  Sifher,  farewel ;  Imuft  to  Covifffrj. 
As  much  good  ftay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me. 

DfiUh.  Yet  one  \Vord  m^r*^;  Grief  boundeth  where  it  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollo v^efs,  but  Weight: 

1  take  my  Leave,  before  i  have  begun  5 
For  SDrrow  ends  not,  when  it  feeoieth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  Brother,  Edu^ard  Tor^^m 
Lc,  tilts  IS  alii  nay  yet  depart  pot  fo. 
Though  this  be  ^1,  do  not  fo  quickly  go : 

I  (hall  reoietiibirr  more*     Bid  him-' oh,  ^hat  { 

With  all  good  Speed  ztPUJf^iti  vifit  me. 

Alack,  and  What  (hall  good  old  r^r^  there  fee. 

But  empty  Lodgings^  and  unfurm(h'd  Walls,.  .    . 

Un-peoprd  Offices,  untroidden  Scone?  ? 

And  what  hear  tjier^  fot:We|€o;»^  bpWy  ^rcrans? 

Therefore  coAimend  me^  let  him  not  coqie  <hf  re 

To  feek  out  borrow  that  dyelb  «vcry  where  ; 

Defolare,  defoiotr  will  I  kencei  >od  die^ 

The  laft  Leave  of  thee,  takcf  my  we«piag  Eye.       [Exeunt. 


&G  E  N  E     III. 

Enter  Aiarjhal  and  Aumerle.' 

Mar.  Myt-ord-rffirw^rfe,  isHarrj  Hereford  arm'dj 
^U7^.  Yea,  at  all  Pointy  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
Mar.  aa»  Dufce  <rf  ATarfidk,  fprightfuljy  and  boli4 
Stays  bub«^,&MDMDo&i of  ^  Appeaj[ani>  Trutjipw:.    ;. 
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^f^m.  Wky  theo  the  Champions  are  prrpar'd,  and  Aay 
For  nothing  but  his  Majc^y's Approach.  [Flemrifb. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Gaum,  Baihy,  Bagot,  Green,  and 
others  \  then  Mowbray  in  j^brmeur^  Mmd  an  Herald. 

K.  kicbr^  Marftial»  deflDand.of  yooder  Champioa 
The  Caufe  of  his  ArriYal  here  in  Arms^ 
Ask  him  his  Niimet  and  orderly  proceed    ' 
To  fv/ear  him  in  \]x%  Juftice  of  his  Cauf?. 

Mar.  In  God's  Name  aod  the  Kings,  (ay  who  thou  art? 

[Te  Mowb. 
And  why  cfaoac6m^ft,  thus  knightly  clad  in  Arms? 
Agamft  what  Man  thou  com'ft,  and  what's  thy  Quarrel; 
Speak  tsuly  en  thy  Knighthood,  and  thine  Oath, 
And  (b  defend  thee  Heaven,  asd  thy  Valour, 

Mewb.  My  Naitie  is  Thomas  Mewbraj^  Duke  diNerfelk^ 
Who  hither  come,  engaged  by  my  Oath, 
Which  Heav'ii  defend  a  Knight  fhould  violate 
Both  to  defend  my  Loyalty  and  Truth, 
To  God,  my  King,  and  his  fucceedi^g  IfTue, 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Htreferdj  that  appeals  me; 
And  by  the  Grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  Arm» 
To  prove  him»  in  defending  of  my  felf, 
A  Traitor  to  my  God,  my  King,  and  me; 
And  as  I  truly  fight^  defend  me  Heav*fl. 

A  Tmkstfiunds.    Enter  BuUingbroke,  andan  Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marihal;  ask  yonder  Knight  in  Arms, 
Both  who  he  is>  and  why  he  cometh  hither, 
Thus  placed  in  Habiliments  of  War: 
And  formally  according  to  our  Law 
Depofe  him  in  the  Juftice  of  his  Caufe. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  Name,  and  wherefore  com'ft  thou  hither 
Before  King  Richard,  in  his  Royal  Lifts?  [TV  Bulling. 

I  Againft  whom  com'ft  thou?  And  what's  thy  QuarreU 
Speak  hke  a  true  Knight,  lb  defend  thee  Hcav'o. 
Bulling.  Harrf  of  Hereford^  Lancafier  2nd  Derij^ 
Am  7,  who  ready  here  do  ftand  in  Arms 
To  prove,  by  Heav'o's  Grace,  and  my  Body's  Valour, 
In  Lifts  on  Tbemai  Mewbraj  Duke  of  Norfolk^ 
That  he's  a  Traitor  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  Heav*n,  King  Richard^  and  to  me ; 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  Heav'n.        Digitized  by  Google 
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Mif^  On  Pain  of  Dettbt  no  Peribo  be  (b  bok]» 
Or  daring  hardy,  as  to  couch  the  Liflst 
£xccpc  the  Marlhal,  and  fuch  Officers 
Appointed  to  direft  thefe  fair  Defigns* 

BMf$g.  JLord  Marfiial,  Id:  me  ki&  my  Sovenign's  Hand, 
And  bovir  my  Knee  beforcHnis  Majefty : 
For  Mni/hrff  and  my  feif  art  like  two  Men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  Pilgrimage, 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  Leave 
And  loving  Farewel  of  our  feveral  Friends. 

M^.  The  Appealant  in  all  duty  greets  your  H^hnefit  . 

[r^JT^Rich.; 
And  craves  to  kifi  your  Hand,  and  take  his  leave.    • 

K.  Rich.  We  will  defcend  and  fold  him  in  our  Arms* 
Coufin  of  U^refrrd,  as  thy  Caufe  is  juft^ 
So  be  thy  Fortune  in  this  Royal  Fight: 
Farewel,  my  Blood,  which  if  to  Day  thou  flledt 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  Revenge  thee  dead. 

BfilUf9£.  Oh  \tt  no  noUe  Eye  prophane  a  Tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gor*d  with  Mwfhr4if%  Spear: 
As  confident,  as  i%  the  Faulcon*s  flight 
Againft  a  Bird,  do  I  with  M^wbraj  fight. 
My  loving  Lord,  I  take  my  leave  of  you* 
Of  you,  my  noble  Coufi«,  Lord  jimmirUi 
Not  fick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  Death, 
But  lufty,  youn^,  and  chearly  drawing  breath. 
Lo,  as  at  EngUJh  Feafis,  fo  I  regreet 
The  daintieft  laft,  to  make  the  end  moft  fweet. 
Oh  thou  the  Earthy  Author  of  my  Bloods 
Whofe  youthful  Spirit  in  me  regenerate^ 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  Viftory  above  my  Head,  ^^  ' 

Add  proaf  unto  mine  Armour  with  thy  Vnjttii  I 

And  with  thy-Blcffings  fteel  my  Lancets  Pointt  j 

That  it  may  enter  M^whrafs  Waxen  Coat^ 
And  furniih  hew  the  Name  of  John  n  Qsmia 
Even^in  the  hifty  'haviour  of  his  Son. 

GauKt.  Heav'n  in  thy  good  Caufe  make  thee  pro(pc';oii% 
Be  fwift  like  Lightning  in  the  Execution, 
And  let  thy  Blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  Thunder  on  the  Ca?|liedbyQoogIe 


of  King  Richard  II.  toil       ^ 

Of  thy  afliix'd  peroicious  Enemy. 

Roust  up  tliy  youthful  Blood*  be  valiantt  lod  live. 

BfiUiMg.  Mine  Innocence,  and  Sr.  Gtorge  to  thrive* 

Mm»k  However  Heav'n  or  Fortune  caft  my  Lot, 
There  lives,  or  dies,  true  to  King  RichartC%  Throne, 
A  loyal,  juft,  and  upright  Gentleman : 
Never  did  Gipcain  with  a  freer  Heart 
Caft  off  his  Chains  of  Bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroul'd  Enfranchifemenr, 
More  thin  my  dancing  Soul  (loth  celebrate 
This  feaft  of  Battel,  wiih  mine  Adverfary, 
M  )ft  mi^^hty  Liege,  and  my  Companion  Peers, 
Take  from  my  M^uth  the  wilh  of  happy  Years; 
As  gentle,  and  as  jocond,  as  to  )eft» 
@o  1  to  fight:  Truth  hath  a  quiet  Bread. 

£  Rich.  Farewe!>  my  Lord,  fecurely  I  efpy 
Virtue  with  Valour,  couched  in  thine  Sye. 
Order  the  Trial,  Mar(hal,  and  begin. 

^4r.  Harry  oi  Hereford^  Ldncafitr  and  Der^i 
Heceive  thy  Launce,  and  Heav'n  defend  thy  Right. 

BtUUng.  Strong  as  a  Towety  in  hope>  I  cry  j£nen. 

Mar.  Co  bear  this  Launce  to  Thomas  Duke  of  Norfolk* 

I  Hot.  Harry  of  Htreford^  Lancafier  and  Derty^ 
.Stands  here  for  God>  his  Soveraign,  andhimfelf. 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant. 
To  prove  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  Jfi4§wbrayy 
A  Traitor  to  his  Sod,  his  King,  anc}  him. 
And  dares  him  to  fet  forward  to  the  fight. 

X  Her.  HtTtfitndeAiThomas Moyvbraj 9 'D\A%oi Norfolk^ 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreants 

Both  to  defend  himfelf,  and  to  approve  j 

Htnry  of  Hertford^  Lancafier^  tnd  Vcrij^ 

To  God,  his  Soveraign,  and  to  him  difloyaj :  I 

Couragioufly,  and  with  a  free  Defire,      '  I 

Attending  but^he  Signal  to  begin.         [A  chargo  fimtded.^ 

Afar*  Sound  Trumpets,  and  fet  forward  Combatants. 
Stay,  the  King  hath  thrown  his  Warder  down. 

K.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  Helmets,  and  their  Spear;, 
And  both  return  back  to  their  Chairs  again : 
Withdraw  with  t)s,  and  Kt  the  Trumpets  found, 

-    ■       '■•   9  i  ^     While 
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While  wc  return  thcfc  Dukes  what  we  decree.'  ^ 

IJli^  Flofirijb. 
Draw  near,  and  lift 
What  with  our  Council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  Kingdom's  Earth  (hould  not  be  foiTd 
With  that  dear  Blood  which  it  bath  foftered,    \  . 
And  for  our  Eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afp^ft 
Of  civil  Wounds  ploughed  up  with  Neighbours  Sword?^ 
Which  fo  rouz'd  up  with  boifterous  untun'd  Drums, 
With  harfti  refounding  Trumpets  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  fliock  of  wrathful  Iron  Arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  far  Peacr, 
And  male  us  wade  even  in  our  Kindreds  Blood : 
Therefore,  we  banifh  you  our  Territories. 
You  Coufin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  Death, 
fTill  twice  five  Summers  have  enriched  our  Fields, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  Dominions, 
But  tread  the  flranger  Paths  of  Banishment, 

BuUing.  Your  will  be  done :  This  muft  my  Conifo^t  be. 
That  Sun  that  wiirms  you  here,  (hall  (hine  on  me : 
And  thofe  his  golden  Beams  to  you  here  lenr,^     .^ 
Shall  point  on  me»  and  gild  my  Banishment 

K.  Rid.  NerfoU^  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  Doom, 
Which  I  with  fome  unwillingneTs  pronounce. 
The  fly  (low  Hours  (hall  not  determinate 
jThe  datelefs  limit  of  thy  dear  Exile : 
Thehopelefs  word,  of  never  to  return. 
Breathe  I  againft  thee,  upon  pain  of  Life. 

Mffwb.  A  Heavy  Sentence,  my  moft  Soveraign  Liege, 
And  ail  unlook'd  for  from  your  Highnel^  Kfouih : 
A  dearer  Merit,  not  fo  deep  a  Mainly 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  comnlon  Air    . 
^    Have  I  defervcd  at  your  Highnefs  Hands. 
The  Language  I  have  learn'd  thefe  forty  Yearsi 
My  native  EngUJb^  now  I  muft  forgo,    . 
And  now  my  Tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more,    .     / 
Than  an  unftringed  Viol,  or  a  Harp, 
Or  like  a  cunning  Inftrument  cas'd  up, , 
Or  being  open,  put  into  his  HaQds 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tun^  the  Harmony, 

.     •  r-        T    Within 
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Withia  my  M6(ith  you  have  cngoar^  my  Tofvgue, 

Doubly  percullii'd  with  my  Teeth  an8  Lips, 

And  dull,  uf/fteling,  barren  Ignorance, 

Is  made  my  Goaler  to  attend  on  bis.  .  .    .   ^^     , 

I  am  too  old  to  f  own  upon  a  l>f.urJe, . 

Tod  far  in  Yeafs  to  be  a  Pupil  noW:^ 

What  is  thy  Sentence  then,  but  fpeechlefs  Deatl|, 

Which  robs  my ^  Tongue  from  breaiKiiig  native  Breath? 

K.  Rich,  li  boots  thte  not  to  be  corfipaffibnat^ ; 
After  our  Sentence,  p!aining  comes  too  late. 

Mowb.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  Country's  Light,. 
To  dwell  in  foletnh  Shades  of  en.^Icfs  Night. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  a  d  take  an  Oarh  with  ye. 
Lay  on  our  Royal  Sword  your  feinifh'd  Hards; 

Swear  b'y  the  Duty  that  you  owe  to  Heav'n, 
(Oar  parcthefeift  we  banifh  with  your  felves,) 

To  keep  the  Oath  ih:t  we  adroinififer: 

You  never  ftiall/  fb  help  y6u  Truth,  arid  Hcav'r, 

Embrace  each  Others  Love  in  Baniflimeot, 

Nor  e\^ef  loo'k  tipon  each  otheis  Face, 

Nor  ever  write,  regreer,  or  re<^oncile        ,     . 

This  lowHng  Temp  ft  of  your  home-bred  Hate, 

Nor  c^cr  by  a'dvifed  purp'-»fe  meet, 

To  plot,  coVitrive,  or  coroplot  ary  lH, 

'Gainft  as,  our  State,  our  Subjeds,  or  our  Land. 
BHlling.   I  fweaY. 
Mowb.  And  f,  to  keep  alT  this. 
BHlling.  Norfofky  fo  far,  as  to  mine  Enemy, 

By  this  time,  had  tlie  King  permitted  us. 

One  of  our  Souls  had  wandred  in  the  Air, 

Banifti'd  this  frail  S  pulchre  of pir  Flefli, 

As  nov  our  FleA  is  banifli'd  from  this  Land^^ 

Confefs  thy  Treafons,  e*cr  thou  fly  this  RtaliiH     .   . 

Since  thou  haft  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 

The  clogging  bufthen  of  a  guilty  Soul. 
Mo-wb.  Ifo,  iulliftgbroi^ ;  if  ever  I  wereTraitor# 

My  Name  be  bJot^-eH  from  the  Book  o^  Life, 

And!  fr^orri  ^£a<^*li  VnifliVl,  as  from' hence; 

But  whit  thou  aft,  Weav'ii,  tliou,' and  F  do  know. 

And  all  too  foon,  I  fear,  the  King  fhall  rue. 

G  4  FarcwcT, 
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10^4  ^^^  ^/^  ^^  Death 

FAj4wel#  my  If  lege  i  hoW  no  way  can  I  ftray^ 

Save  back  to  EngUmdi  all  the  World's  my  way*        [Exhl 

K^Rich.  Uncle,  e«ren  in  the  Glafles6f  thine  Eyes 
I  fee  thy  grieved  Heart;  thy  Tad  Afped, 
Hath  from  the  Number  of  bis  banifh'd  Years 
Fluck*d  four  away  i  fix  frozen  Winters  fpenr^ 
Return  with  welcome  home  from  Bani)Qiment#^ 

BnlUfig*  How  long  a  time  lye^  in  one  little  wordt 
Four  lagging  Winten,  and  four  wanton  Springs 
£nd  in  a  W6rd»  fuch  is  the  Breath  of  Kings. 

Qannt.  I  thank  my  Liege«  that  in  regard  of  me 
He  ihoitens  four  Years  of  my  Son's  Izile: 
But  little  vantage  (hall  I  reap  thereby; 
For  e'er  the  fix  Years  that  he  hath  to  fpend# 
Can  change  the  Moons,  and  bring  their  times  about^ 
My  Oil-dry'd  Lamp,  and  time*l^wafted  L^t|  ^ 

Sh^U  be  extinft  with  Age,  and  endlefs  Hight; 
My  inch  of  Taper  will  be  burnt,  and  done. 
And  blindfold  IJ^eath  not  let  me  fee  my  Son* 
K.  Rich.  Why  \Jnc\t  i  Thou  haft  many  Years  to  live. 
Gannu  But  not  a  Minute,  King,  that  thou  canft  give  ^ 
Shorten  my  Days  thou  canft  with  fudden  Sorrow^ 
And  pluck  Nights  from  me,  butnot4end  a  Morrow: 
Thou  canft  help  Time  to  furrow  me  with  Age. 
But  ftop  no  Wrinkle  in  his  Pilgrimage: 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  him,  for  my  Death; 
But  dead,  thy  Kingdom  cannot  buy  my  Breath* 

JT.  Rich.  Thy  Son  isbanifh'd  upon  goodadvice. 
Whereto  thy  Tongue  a  paity-verdid  gavej 
Why  at  our  Juftice  feem'ft  thou  then  to  lowr  / 

Gaunt.  Things  fweet  to  tafte,  prove  in  digeftion  fowri 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  Judge,  but  I  had  rather 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  Father* 
Alas,  I  looked  when  fome  of  you  fliould  fay» 
I  was  too  ftrift  to  make  mine  own  away : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  Tongue* 
Againft  my  will,  to  do  my  feljf  this  wrongs 

K.Rich.  Coufin,  farewel;  and,  Unclf»  bidfaimfos 
Six  Years  we  banKh  him,  and  he  ihali  go,  [Exit. 
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FUmriJb. 

"Jbtm.  Coufiii»  £u'ewel»  what  prefeoce  mull  not  kixiw« 
From  where  you  do  reimii),  let  Paper  ihdir. 

Mar.  My  UnA.  no  leave  cake  I»  for  I  will  ride 
As  far  as  Laiid  will  let  me,  by  your  fide. 

GMftm.  Oh  to  what  purpoTe  doft  thou  hoard  thy  wordsy 
That  thou  return*ft  no  greeting  to  tby  Friends? 

tMing.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you^ 
When  the  Tongue's  Office  (hould  be  prodigal* 
To  breathe  th*  abundant  dolour  of  the  Heart. 

Gdmu.  Thy  Grief  is  but  thy  Abfence  for  a  tune. 

BmUiMg.   Toy  abfent^  Grief  is  prefent  iTor  that  time. 

Gsmtu  What  is  fix  Winters,  they  are  quickly  gone? 

tnUif^.  To  Men  in  joy;  biit  grief  makes  one  Hour  ten. 

G4mt.  Call  it  a  Travel  that  thou  tak'ft  for  pleafure. 

BmUing.  My  Heart  will  figh,  when  I  miicall  it  fo^ 
Which  finds  it  an  inforced  Pilgrimage. 

Gamt.  The  fullen  PaiTageof  thy  weary 'Steps 
Efteem  a  Soil^  wherein  thou  art  to  fet 
The  precious  Jewel  of  thy  home  return* 

Bmllinf.  Oh  who  can  hold  a  Fire  in  his  Hand 
By  thinking  on  theFrofty  Cdttcdjbsf 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  Appetite, 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  Peaft/ 
Or  wallow  naked  in  Dectmter  Snow 
By  thinking  on  fantaftick  Summer's  Heat? 
Oh  no,  the  apprehenfioil  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfei 
Fell  Sorrow's  Tooth  doth  never  rankle  more 
Than  when  it  bites»  but  lanceth  not  the  fore« 

GMmf.  Come»  come,  my  Son,  Til  bring  thee  on  tby  way  ^ 
Had  I  tby  Youth,  and  Caufe,  I  would  not  ftay. 

Bailiff  Then  EngUmd^  Ground  farewel  \  fweet  Soil  adieu. 
My  Mother  and  my  Nurfei  which  bean  me  yet: 
Where-e'er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can. 
Though  hiti\(k%  yet  a  true-born  Enilifimnm.       \Exennu 
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SCENE     IV. . 

Etiter  King  Richard,  Aameile*  Green,  and  Bagot. 

ir.^«:A.  We  didobferve.    Coofin -rfjwww^/^i     — ^ 
Haw i«r  brought  yon  ia^h  Hertford  ott  his  way? 

jinm.  I  broQglit  high  Herejtrdj  if  ycu^all  him  fo^ 
But  to  the  DC»e  high  wty>  and  there  1  Ufc  hiAi« 

K.  Rich.  And  lay,  whatflbre  of  parting  Tears  were  (hcd^ 

^iviRf,  Faith  none  fay  me;  except  the  NorthEaftWiod^ 
Which  then  grew  bitterly  againft  our  Face, 
Awak'd  the  fleepy  Rheume^  and  fo  by  *c)ianCe 
Did  grace  our  hollow  paning  with  a  Tear. 

K.  Rkh.  What  faid  our  Coufin  when  you  piirted  with  hftn  ? 

jimn.    Farewell   and  for  my  Heart  difdained  that  my 
Should  lb  pr(^hane  the  word,  thiit  trtight  me  crtfc  £To«vgue 
To  counterfeit  Opprcffion  of  fuch  Grief, 
That  word  fecm  buried  in  roy  Sorrdw-s  Grave. 
Marry,  would  the  woid  Farewel  had  lerygtheu'd  Hours, 
And  added  Years  to  his  (liort  Barrifhmehf, 
He  ihould  have  had  a  Volume  of  Far^web; 
But  fince  it  would  not»  he  htA  rone  of  mc» 

K.  RUh.  He  is  our  Coufin,  Coufin^  but  tis  dotibr, 
When  time  (hall  call  him  home  from  Baniftiinent, 
Whether  our  Kinfman  come  to  fee  Ms  Friends. 
Our  felf,  and  Bufiy^  Bdggt  here  and  Green 
Obfcrv'd  jiis  Courtftiip  to*  the  common  People : 
How  he  did  feem  to  dive  into  their  Heirw, 
With  humble,  and:  familiar  Courtefie; 
What  Revereoce  he  did  throw  away  on  Slaved; 
Wooing  poor  Crafts^-men  with  the  craft  of  Soul?, 
And  patient  utsder ^-bearing  ^f  his  Fortune, 
As  'twere  to  hauifli  then*  Affe<9s  with  him;- 
OfF  goes  his  Bonnet  to  an  Oyfter-wench, 
A  brace  of  Dray-men  bid  God  fpced  him  well. 
And  had  the.  Trtbutct^f  ha  fuppU  Knee, 
With  Thank?,  my  Countrymen,  my  loving  Friends^ 
As  were  our  England  in  Reverfion  his. 
And  he  our  Subjcfts  next  Degree  in  hope. 

Green.WtWj  he  is  gone,  and  with  him  go  thefe  Thoughts. 
Now  for  the  Rebels,  which  fland  out  in  Ireland^ 
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Expedient  manage  mutt  be  ciade,  ifiy  Liege, 
E'er  farther  letfurc  yield  the  further  mean's 
For  their  Advantage,  and  your  Highhcfs  lofi?, 

K.  Rich.  Wc  will  our  feff  in  Perfon  td  this  Wav 
And  for  our  Coffer*,  with  two  great  a  Court, 
And  liberail  Largefs,  are  growa  fomewhat  light; 
We  are  inforc*d  to  farm  our  R6yaT  Realm, 
The  Revenue  whereof  (hall  furni(h  us 
For  our  Affairs  in  hand;  if  they  come  Ihorr, 
Our  Subftitutes  at  home  (hall  have  blank  CbirCers: 
Whereto,  when  they  (hall  Know  v^hat  Men  are  rich. 
They  (hall  fubfcribe  ihem  for  large  Sums  of  Gold, 
And  fend  them  after  tofupply  our  Wants: 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently. 
Enter  Bofhy. 

K.Rich.  WhatNiWs.' 

iujhj.  Old  John  of  Gamt  is  very  ficlr,^  my  Lord, 
Suddenly  taken,  and  hath  fent  poft  hafte 
To  intreat  your  Majefty  to  viCt  him, 

r.^iVJ&..  Where  lyes  he? 

Bujhj.  At  Elj'^boHfe^ 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  Heav'n,  iri  his  Phyfician*^  Mind, 
To  help  him  toTiis  Grave  immediately: 
The  lining  of  his  Coffers  (hall  make  Coat^ 
To  deck  our  Soldiers  for  thefe  Irijh  War^. 
Come,  Gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vi(it  him  : 
Pray  Heav'n  we.may  make  hafte,  and  come  too  late.    [Ex^. 
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ACT     II.      SCENE     r. 

JE^ffr  Gaunt jft"/^;  wkhthtDnkfofYoxlgi. 
GauntJV\T\LL  the  King  corile,thatI  may  breathe  my  laft 
VV    In  wholefom-Counfel  to  bi^  unflaid  Youth? 
York^.  Vex  not  your,  felf,  nor  ft  rive  not  with  your  Breath, 
For  all  in  vain  come*  Counfel  to  his  Ear. 

Gaunt.  Oh  but,  they  fay,  the  Tongues  ef  dying  Men 
Enforce  Attention  like  deep  Harmony : 
Where  words  are  fcarce,  they  are  feldom  fpent  in  vain. 
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For  they  breath  Trutbt  that  breath  their  Words  ia  paio^ 

He  that  no  more  mufi  fay*  is  liflcn*d  moret 

Than  they  whom  Youth  and  Xafe  have  taught  to  gloft  £ 

More  are  Mens  ends  oiarkt  than  their  lives  before. 

The  fttttng  Sun,  and  Mufick  in  the  clofei 

As  thelaft  tafte  of  Tweets,  is  fweeteft  laft» 

Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  oafi; 

Though  Richard  my  life's  Counfel  would  not  hear. 

My  Death's  fad  Tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  Ear. 

Tark.  No,  it  is  ftopt  with  other  flattering  Sounds, 
As  praifes  of  his  State  i  then  there  are  found 
Lafcivious  Meeters*  to  whole  venom  found 
The  open  Ears  of  Youth  doth  always  liften. 
Report  of  Falhions  in  proud  lisljf 
Whole  Manners  ftill  our  tardy  apifli  Nation 
Limps  after  in  bafe  Imitation* 
Where  doth  the  World  ihruft  forth  a  Vanity, 
So  it  be  new,  there's  no  refpeA  how  vile. 
That  is  not  quickly  buz'd  into  their  Earsf 
That  all  too  late  comes  Gounfel  to  be  heard. 
Where  Will  doth  n.utiny  with  Wits  regard: 
Dircdl  not  bim»  whofe  way  himrelf  will  chufe, 
'TJs  Breath  thou  lack'ft,  and  that  Breath  wilt  thou  lofe. 

GdMHf.  Methinks  I  am  a  Prophet  new  infpir*d. 
And  thus  expiring,  do  foretel  of  him» 

His  ralh  fierce  Blaze  of  Riot  cannot  laft  ; 

For  violent  Fires  foon  burn  out  tbemfelves* 

Small  Showers  laft  long,  but  fudden  Storms  are  fliort ; 

He  tires  betimes^  that  fpurs  too  faft  betimes; 

With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  cht>ke  the  Feeder; 

Light  Vanity,  infatiate  Cormorant, 

Confuming  means,  foon  preys  upon  it  felf. 

This  Royal  Throne  of  Kifrgs»  this  icepter*d  Illc, 

This  Earth  of  M^jefty,  this  Seatof  ilCir/, 

This  other  Eden^  demy  Paradife, 

This  Fortrefs  built  by  Nature  for  her  fcIf, 

Againft  Infeftion,  and  the  Hand  of  War; 

This  happy  Breed  of  Men,  this  little  Worlds 

This  precious  Stone  fet  in  the  Silver  Sea, 

Which  ferves  it  in  the  Office  of  a  Wallj 

Or  as  a  Moat  defenfive  to  a  Houfct 
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Agaioft  the  envy  of  lefi  h^pier  Laods, 
This  blefled  Plot*  this  Eardw  dus  Retlm,  this  EiigUmd^ 
This  Nurfe,  this  teeming  Womb  of  Royal  Kings» 
Fear'd  for  their  Breed,  and  ftmous  for  their  Births 
Renowned  for  their  Deeds,  as  far  from  home. 
For  Chriftian  Service,  and  true  Chivalry, 
As  is  the  Sepulchre  in  ftubbom  Jmrj 
Of  the  World's  Ranfom,  bleiTed  Mmrf%  Sons 
This  Land  of  fuch  dear  Souls,  this  dear  dear  Land, 
Dear  for  her  Reputation  through  the  World, 
Is  now  Leas'd  out,  I  dye  pronouncing  it. 
Like  to  a  Tenement  or  pelting  Farm; 
ingUt$d  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  Sea, 
Whofe  rocky  Shore  beats  back  the  envious  Siege 
Of  watry  Neptme^  A%  now  bound  in  with  fliame. 
With  Inky  Blots*  and  rotten  Parchment  Bonds* 
That  EmgUuid  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  (hameful  Cbnqueft  of  it  felf« 
Ah  \  would  the  Scandal  vani(h  with  my  Life, 
How  happy  then  were  my  enfuing  Death  I 
EntiT  King  Richard,  Queen^  Aumerle,  Bu(hy»  Green,  Bagot^ 
W$,  4J»^  Willoughby. 
Turk*  The  King  h  come,  deal  mildly  with  his  Youth; 
For  young  hot  Colts*  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the  more. 
Qtwm.  How  fares  our  noble  Uncle,  LMcafttr  \ 
K.  Rich.  What  comfort,  Man;  How  is't  with  aged  (?4iMM  2 
Gaumt.  Oh  how  that  Name  befits  my  Compofition  1 
Old  Gdwa  indeed,  and  gaum  in  being  old: 
Within  me  Grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  Faft, 
And  who  abftains  from  M^at,  that  is  not  gaunt; 
For  deeping  EngUnd  long  time  have  I  watcht. 
Watching  breeds  leanefs,  leanef^  is  all  gaunt; 
The  Pleafure  that  £ome  Fathers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  firiA  Faft,  I  mean  my  Childrens  loob. 
And  therein  fafting  thou  ha  A  made  roe  gaunt  j 
<Baunt  am  I-for  the  Grave,  gaunt  as  a  Grave, 
Whofe  hollow  IXTomfar  inherits  nought  but  Bones* 
K.  Rich.  Can  (ick  Men  play  fo  nicely  with  their  Names  f 
<74mr.  No,  Mifery  makes  fport  to  mock  it  felf:         / 
Since  thou  doft  feek  to  lill  my  Name  in  mo 

■'       ^  ■  •  ^  ■     X 
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I  mock  my  Name,  great  Kkig^  to  flatter  thee. 

K*  Rich.  Should  aying  Men-flatter  chofc  cbac  liire  /  . . 

Gdunt.  No,  no,  Men  living  flatter  tho&  that  .die.  - 

K.  Rich.  Thou  now  a  dying,  fay 'ft  thdu  flatter  ft  m%      ? 

Gtumt.  Oh  no,  thou  dy'ft,  though  I  the  Hcker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  i  breathy,  I  fee  thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now  he  that  made  me,  knows  I  fee  thee  ill:: 
111  IB  my  feif  to  fee,  »nd  in  thee  feeing  ilf. 
Thy  Peath*bed  is  no  leffer  than  the  Land, 
Wherein  thou  lieft  in  Reputation  fick^ 
And  thou,  too  caretefs  Pacient  &s  thou  ort; 
Committ'ft  thy  anointed  Body  to  the  cure 
Of  thofe  Phylicians  that  iirft  wounded  thee t 
A  thoufand  Flatterers  fit  within  thy  Crown,        ' 
Whofe  compafs  is  no  bigger  than  thy  Haod,  •'-  '-    \' 

And  yet  ingaged  in  (o  fmall  a  Verge* 
The  wafte  is  no  whit  kfler  than, thy  Land.  -      i 

Oh  had  thy  Grandfire  with  a  Prophet's  Eye,  ^ . 

Seen  how  his  Son's  Son  (hould  deftroy  his  Som, 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  fhame>     ^  * 
Depoiing  thee  before  thou  wert  pofleftf  .- 

Which  art  poffeft  now  to  depofe  thy  felf. 
Why,  Coufin,  wert  rhou  Regent  otthc  World,        -.T 
It  were  a  fliame  to  lee  this  Land  by  le^ie:   « 
But  for  thy  World  enjoying  but  this  Land,       :•   .    -   ;. 
Is  it  not  more  tbinftiame,  to  (hame  it  fo7 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou,  and  not  King:  • 

Thy  ftate  of  Law,  is  bondflave  to  the  Law,  ■        .    • '  ; 
And 

K.  Rich.  And  thou,  a  liinatick  lean-witted  Foo!^    * 
Prtfuming  on  an  Agues  privilege,  « .    '• 

Dar'ft  with  thy  frozen  Admonition 
Make  pale  our  Cheek,  chafing  the  Royal  Blood 
With  fury,  from  h  5  Native  Rcfidence: 
Now  by  my  Seat's  right  Royal  Majefty    *^ 
Wert  tfou  not  Brotber  to  great  EdwarJPs  SdnJ 
This  Tongue  that  r«ft$  fo  roundly  in  thy  Head, 
Should  run  thy  Head  from  thy  unreverent  Shouldtrs. 

Gannu-  Oh  fpare  we  nor,  my  Brother  Edward^s^snp' 
For  that  I  was  hiy  Father  Edn^ard'a  Son: 
That  Blood  already,  like  the  Pelican, 
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Thoa  haft  capt  opt,  an4  diurkenly  carows'd. 

My  Brother  Glo^fter^  pUin  wiell  m^arving  Soul, 

Whom  fair  btfaJ  io  H^av'fl  'mQJigft  happy  Souls^ 

May  be  a  Prefident  and  Wifnefs  good. 

That  thou  rdptd'ft  not  i^xAxT^g  Edw^d*s  Blood; 

}oin  with  the  prefcint  Sicknefs  that  (  have» 

And  thy  unkifidncf^  be  hl^e  ci.coked  Age, 

To  crop  at  orce  a  too  long  wither 'd  l^lp^cr.   , 

Live  in  thy  (hame,  but  dye  not  (hame  with  thee, 

Thcfe  words  hereafter  thy  T^  rn^cnto**^  be. 

Convey  roe  to  my  Bed,  theo  to  my  Grave: 

Love  they  to  live,  that  Love  and  Honour  have.  [Exk. 

K.  Rich.  Andict  them  cie,  that  Age  ^nd  Sullenshave 
For  both  haft  thou,  and  both  become  the  Grave. 

Torl^.  \  do  bcfeech  your  Majefly  impure  his  woids 
To  wayward  iicklincfs,  and  age  in  him: 
He  loves  you  on  my  Life,  and  holds  you  dear    . 
As  Henry  Duke  of  Herefor^^  were,  he  here.  ' 

K^  Rich.  Riftht,^  you  (ay  true;  as  //ipr^r/or^s  lovCtfo  hi'i; 
As  theirs,  fo  mfne  ^  and  a!i  be  as  it  is. 

Enter  Northumbetland 
N0r$h.  My  Liege, o|d  Gannt  commends  him  to  your  Majcfty« 
,  K.  Rich.  What  fay's  he  i 

North.  Nay  nothing,  all  is  faid: 
His  Tongue  is  nox  a.  ftringlefs  Inftrpment, 
Words,  Life^  %i^  %\  old  Lancafter  bath  (pent* 

Tork.  Be  York  the  i\ext,  ^hat  iQuft  be  Bankrupt  fo.^ 
Though  Death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  fnortal  wo* 

JC  Rich.  The  ripeft  Fruit  firft  falls,  and  fo  doth  hc» 
His  time  is  fpeni,  our  Pilgrinug^  muft  be : 
So  much  for  that.     Now  for  our  Irip  Wars, 
We  muft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rug-headed  Kerns, 
Which  live  like  Vefiom,  where  ro  Venom  elfe 
But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 
And  for  thele  great  Affairs  do  ask  fopie  charge,  "* 

Towards  our  Afilftance,  wc  do  ieize  to  us 
The  Plate,  Coin,  apd  i^evenues,  and  Moveablefs  .     . 

Whereof  our  Uncle  Gaunt  did  f^and  pofleft. 

Torl^.  How  long  (hall  I  be  patiea^  f  Oh  how  loog  , 
Shall  tender  Duty  fnake  me  fuffer  wrong  f 
Not  GUftcr's  Death,  not  H^rtfird^i  BaoUhmcatr 
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Nor  G^kmh  I^ebukes,  nor  Emgtknd^s  privice  Wrongs; 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  BuUimgbrpkSf 
About  hit  Marriage^  nor  my  own  DifgracCp 
Have  ever  made  me  fower  my  patient  Ched^^ 
Or  bend  one  Wrinkle  on  my  Soveraign'sFace. 
I  am  the  laft  of  noble  EdwAnCsSons^ 
Of  whom  thy  Father,  Prince  of  Wales^  wa$firft: 
In  Wars  was  never  Lionrag*d  more  fierce; 
In  Peace,  was  never  geiitle  Lamb  more  mild» 
Than  was  chat  young  and  princely  Gentleman  ; 
His  Face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  l(k>k*d  he, 
Accomplifh'd  with  the  Number  of  thy  Hours: 
But  when  be  frown*d^  it  was  againft  the  Frmebg 
And  not  againft  his  Friends:  His  noble  Hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpendi  and  (pent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  FatberS  Mand  had  won* 
His  Hands  were  guilty  of  no  Kindreds  Bloody 
But  bloody  with  the  Enemies  of  his  Kin  j 
Oh  Ricbdrd^  Tork  is  too  far  gone  with  Griefs 
Or  elfe  he  never  would  compare  between* 

K.  Rich.  Why  Uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Torkz  Ohy  my  Liege,  pardpn  me  if  youpleafe;  if  nct« 
I,  pleas'd  not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  with  all : 
Seek  you  toleiz^  and  gripe  into  your  Hands 
The  Royalties  and  Rights  of  banifli'd  Htrefordf 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead;  and  doth  not  Herefrrd  live  I 
Was  not  Gaunt  juft,  and  is  not  Harry  true? 
Pid  nor  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  Heir^ 
Is  not  his  Heir  a  well*delerving  Son  } 
Take  Hereford's  Rights  away,  and  take  from  Time 
His  Charters^  and  his  cuftomary  Rights. 
Let  not  to  Morrow  then  enfue  to  Day> 
Be  not  thy  felf.     For  how  art  thou  a  King 
But  by  fair  Sequence  and  Succeffioo  ?  ^-^^ 

Now  afore  ©od,  God  forbid  I  fay  true. 
If  you  do  wrongfully  feize  Hereford'^  Right, 
Call  in  his  Letters  Patents  that  he  hath. 
By  his  Attorneys-General,  to  fue  ^ 

His  Livcnr,  and  deny  his  olFer'd  Homage, 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  Dangers  on  your  Head, 
You  lofe  a  thoufand  wall  difpofed  Hearts^ 
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And  prick  my  tender  Patieoce  to  thofe  Thoughts 
Which  Honour  and  Allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  Teize  into  our  Haodsi 
His  Place»  his  Goods,  hisMony,  and  hts  Lands* 

Tarl^  ril  not  be  by  the  while  ^  My  Licige,  farewel : 
What  will  enfue  hereof,  there's  none  can  idl. 
But  by  bad  Courses  may  be  underftood^ 
That  their.  Events  can  never  fall  out  good.  [^^^* 

K.  Jtich.  Go  Bmjhit  to  the  Earl  df  ffiUJbin  ftreight, 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-hoftfi, 
To  fee  this  Bufincfs  done:  To  morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland,  and  'tis  time  I  trow ; 
And  we  create,  in  abience  of  out  felf, 
Ottr  Uncle  Tork  Lord  (governor  of  EngUndi 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lov'd  us  well. 
Come  on  our  Queen*  to  Morrow  muft  we  part; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  ftay  is  (hort*  {Fhuripi 

[Exemt  Kiftgf  QMCin^  8cc. 
Manet  Northumberland^  Willoughby,  4«^  Kob. 

North.  Well,  Lords,  the  Duke  of  Luncafler  is  dead* 

Rofu  And  living  too,  f  ^r  now  his  Son  is  Duke 

Willu  Barely  in  Title,  not  in  Revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  Jufticc  had  her  Right. 

Rofs.  My  Heart  is  great ;  but  it  muft  break  with  filence^ 
EVt  be  disburthen'd  with  a  liberal  Tongue. 

North.  Nay,  fpeak  thy  Mindf  and  let  him  ne'er  fpeak  more 
That  fpeaks  thy  Words  again  to  do  thee  harm. 

WtUo.  Te^s  that  thou'dft  fpeak  10  the  li\xktoi Hcf$ford\ 
If  it  be  fo,  out  with  it  boldly,  Man : 
Quick  IS  mine  Ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him* 

Rofs.  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him, 
Unlefs  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  Patrimony. 

North.  Now  afore  Heav*n,  it's  Shame  fuch  Wrongsare  boiD, 
In  him  a  Royal  Prince,  and  many  more. 
Of  noble  Blood  in  this  declining  Land; 
The  King  is  not  himfelf,  but  bafely  led 
By  Flatterers^  and  what  they  will  inform 
Mccrly  in  Hate  *gainft  any  of  us  all^ 
That  will  the  King  Icverely  profecute 
Gainft  us,  our  Lives,  our  Children,  and  our  Hiit^  ^^ 
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R^Js.  The  Commons  hath  he  piirdivitli  gFievous  Taxe^ 
And  quite  loft  thrir  Hearts  9  the  Nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancjtnt  Quarrels,  and  quite  loft  their  Hcartf; 

WiUo.  And  daily  new  Exaftions  are  dtvis'dr 
As  Blanks  Benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  w'  ac  o'God's  Name  doth  become  of  this? 

North.  Wars  hiVe  not  waftid  ft,  for  wat^d  he  hath  not, 
feut  bafcly  yielded  upon  Compromife, 
That  which  his  Anctftors  atchiev'd  with  Blows: 
More  hath  he  fpent  fn  Peace,  than  they  in  Wan. 

Rofi.  The  Earl  of  WUtJbite  hath  the  Realm  in  Pixm. 

WilU.  The  king's  grown  Bankrupt,  like  a  broken  Man* 

North.  Reproach  and  Diflolution  hangeth  oVer"  htm. 

Rojs.  He  hath  not  Mony  for  thefe  Irijb  Wars, 
Mis  Burthencus  Taxations  hotwithftanding> 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  bani(h'd  Duke. 

North.  His  noble  Kinrman— moft   degenerate   King  ! 
But  Lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  Tempeftfingj 
Yet  feek  no  Shdter  to  avoid  the  Storm: 
We  fee  the  Wind  fit  fore  upon  our  Sails^ 
And  yet  we  ftrike  not,  but  fecurely  periih. 

Rofs.  We  fee  the  very  Wreck  that  we  muft  fuffcr, 
And  unavoided  is  the  Danger  now. 
For  fufFerir)g  fo  the  Caufes  of  our   Wreck, 

North.  Not  fo  :  Even  through  the  hollow  Eyes  of  Death, 
Ifpie  Life  peering;  but  I  dare  not  fay 
How  near  the  Tidings  of  our  Comfort  is. 

WilU.  Nay,  Itt  us  ihare  thy  thoughts,  as  thoadoft  ours* 

RoJs.  Be  confident  to  fpeak,  NorthtimborUndf 
We  three  are  but  thy  fclf,  and  fpeaking  fo, 
Thv  Words  are  but  as  Thoughts,  therefore  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus :  I  have  from  Port  U  Blan^ 
A  bay  \t\  Britain^  receiv'd  Intelligence, 
That  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford^  Rainald  Lord  Cobham^ 
That  late  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Exeter g 
His  Brother  Archbifliop,  litt  oi  Canterburj^ 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham^  Sir  yohn  Rainfton^ 
Sir  John  Norberie^  Sir  Robert  Waterton^  and  Francis  jQuoim'^ 
A«l  thele  well  furni(h*d  by  the  Duke  of  Britain^ 
WftK  eight  tall  Ships,  three  thoufand  Men  of  Warjj 
Ar«  inaking  hither  with  all  due  Expedience,       ^c 
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Andihorcly  meanto  touch  our  Northern  Shore; 

Perhaps  they  had  e*er  tbis^  but  that  they  ftay 

The  firft  departisg  of  the  King  for  irelamd. 

If  then  we  fliall  (hike  off  our  fitvifli  Yoak^ 

trap  out  our  drooping  Country's  brokon  Wingi 

Redeem  from  br<Aen  Pawn  the  blemifli'd  Crown^ 

Wipe  off  the  Duft  that  hides  our  Scepter's  Gilti 

And  make  high  Majefty  look  like  it  felf^  ^ 

Away  with  ihe  in  hafte  to  Ravenffttrg ; 

But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo, 

Stiy,  and  be  fecret,  awl  my  fcif  will  go, 

Rofs.  To  Horfe,  to  Horfe;  urge  Doubts  to  themthdt  fear; 

y^ilU.  Hold  out  iny  Horfe^andl  will  firft  be  there.  [E^cHnii 

S  C  iE  N  E     II. 

Enter  Q^in,  Bufliy^  and  Bagot* 

^^jbj.  Madam,  youi*  Majefty  is  too  much  fad: 
You  promised,  when  ypu  parted  with  the  King, 
To  layafide  felf-haimijng  Heavinefr, 
And  entertain  a  chearful  Difpofition. 
^  0«^f»,  To  pleafe  the  King,  I  didj  to  pleafc  my  fdf 
J  Cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  Caufc 
*Vhy  I  (hould  welcome  fuch  a  ©ueft  as  Grief, 
Sive  bidding  farewcl  to  fo  Iweet  a  Gueft 
As  my  fwcet  Richardi  yet  again  methinks 
jonae  unbotn  Sorrow,  ripe  in  Fortune's  Wombi 
Is  coming  toward,  me,  and  my  inward  Soul 
Which  nothing  trembles  at,  fomething  it  grieves, 
More  than  with  partiag  from  my  Lord  the  King. 

Rnjhj.  Each  Subftance  of  a  Grief  hath  twenty  Shado\^i| 
Which  fhews  like  Grief  it  felf,  but  is  not  fo: 
F^r  Sorrow's  Eye,  glazed  with  blinding  Tears, 
I^ivides  one  thing  entire,  to  many  Objcds, 
Like  Perfpeftives,  which  rightly  gaz'd  upon 
Shew  nothing  but  Confufion  ey*d  awry, 
l^'ftinguiQi  Form:  So  yourfweet  Majefty^ 
Looking  awry  upon  your  Lord's  Departure, 
Find  Shapes  of  Grief,  more  than  hicnfelf  to  w4il, 
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Which  lookM  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  Shadows 

Of  what  it  is  nor;  (hen  thrice  gr^icious  Queen, 

More  than  your  Lord's  Departure  weep  not,  more's  aotfeen: 

Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  fatfe  Sorrow's  Eye, 

Which  for  things  ti:ue,  weep  things  imaginary. 

Queen^  )t  may  be  fb^  but  yet  my  inward  Sojul 
Perfuades  me  it  is  otherwife:.How-e*er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  fad  \  fo  heavy  fad» 
As  though  on  thinking  on  no  Thought  I  think. 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  (brink. 

B»Jhj.  Tis  nothing  but  Conceit,  my  gracious  Lady. 

Queenf  Tis  nothing  lef$>  Conceit  is  itill  deriv'd 
From  fome  fore-father  @rief,  mine  is  not  fo, 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  Grief; 
Or  fomething,  hath  the  nothing  that  I  gricve» 
'  ris  in  Reverfion  that  I  do  poffefs ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known,  what 
I  cannot  Name,  'tis  namelefs  Wo  I  wot. 
Efiter  Green. 

Green.  Heav'n  fave  your  Majefty,  and  well  met  Gentlemen  : 
I  b6pc  the  King  is  not  yet  (hipt  for  Ireknd. 

Queen.  Why  hop'ft  thou  fo?  Tis  better  hope  he  is: 
For  his  Defigns  crave  hafte,  good  Hope, 
Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope  he  is  not  (hipt? 

Green.  That  he,  our  Hope,  might  have  retired  his  Power, 
And  driven  into  defpair  an  Enemies  Hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath  fet  footing  in  this  Land. . 
The  banilli'd  BulUngbroke  repeals  himfelf ; 
And  with  up-lifted  Arms  is  fafe  arriv'd  • 

At  RavenfpHYg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  Heav'n  forbid. 

Green.  O,  Madam,  'tis  too  true;  and  what  is  worfe* 
The  LqtA^ Northumberlandihis  "^OMTt^  Son  Henrj  Percjt 
The  Lords  of  Rofs^  Beatiwond^  and  WdloHghbj^ 
With  all  their.powcrfui.  Friends  are  fled  to  him. 

Bnpy.  Why  have  you  not  proclaimed  Northumberland^ 
And  the  reft  of  that  revolted  Faftion,  Traitors? 

Green.  We  have  :  Whereupon  the  Ezi\o{  IVbrcefier 
Hath  broke  his  Staff,  reHgn'd  his  Srewardfliip, 
And  all  the  Houfliold  Servants  fled  with  him  to  Bullingbrckei 

Queen.  So  Creen^  thou  art  the  Midwife  of  my  Woe, 
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And  Bnllinln'^ks  ^J  Sorro^i^ifinal  Heir: 

Now  hath  my  Soul  brought  forth  her  Prodigy, 

And  I  a  gafping  new  delivered  Mother, 

Have  Wo  to  ^^o^  and  Sorrow  to  Sorrow  joinM. 

Bnjbj.  Defpairnor,  Madam* 

Queen.  Who  ihall  hinder  me  I 
I  will  defpair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  Hope ;  he  is  a  Flatterer, 
AParafite,  a  keeper  back  of  Death, 
Who  gently  would  diffolve  the  Bands  of  Lifc» 
Which  falfe  Hopes  linger  in  Extremity. 
Enter  York. 

Gnen.  Here  com^s  thq  Duke  of  Terk. 

Qneen.  With  Signs  of  War  about  his  aged  Neck, 
Oh  iuU  of  careful  Bufinefs  are  his  Looks.: 
Uncle*  for  Heav'n  iake  fpeak  comfortable  Words. 

hrk^  Comfort's  in  Heav*a,  and  we  are  on  the  Etrtb, 
Where  nothing  lives  but  Crofles,  Care  and  Grief  ; 
Your  Husband  he  is  gone  to  fave  far  off, 
W^hilft  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at  home. 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  Land  ; 
Who,  weak  with  Age,  cannot  fupport  my  lllfi 
^'ow  comes  his  fick  Hour  that  his  Surfeit  made» 
Now  Ihall  he  try  his  Friends  that  flattered  him. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  My  Lordy  your  Son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

Torl^  He  was;  why  (b,  go  all  which  way  it  will: 
The  Nobles  they  are  fled,  the  Commons  they  are  cold. 
An  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereferets  fide. 
Sifrah,  get  thee  to  Pl^tjhie^  to  my  Sifter  Gh'fieri 
Bid  her  fend  me  prcfently  a  thoufaod  Pound: 
Hold,  take  my  Ring. 

Ser.  My  Lord,  I  had  forgot 
To  tell  your  Lordfliip,^o  Day  I  came  by,  and  called  therej 
But  I  (hall  grieve  you  to  report  the  reft. 

york^  What  is'r.  Knave? 

^^rv.  An  Hour  before  I  came,  the  Datchcfs  dy'i. 

^«r^.  Heav'n  for  his  Mercy,  what  a  Tide  of  Woes 
Come  rulhing  on  this  woful  Land  at  once  } 
J  bow  not  what  to  do:  I  woi^ld  to  HeaVn, 
i>o  my  Ujtruth  ha4  not  provpk'd  him  to  ir,  ^       . 
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The  King  had  cut  off  my  HttlSfrfith  my  Brother's;; 

What,  are  there  Pofts  dJlpatch^d  for  Ireland  I  1 

How  fliall  we  do  for  Mony  for  thefe  W|r$? 

Come  Sifter,  (Cotifin,  I  ybuld  fayO  pfay  pardoa  mtl 

Go  Fellow,  g^t  thee  home,  provide  fome  Carts,[2>ri!Fe5frWi^ifi 

And  bring  away  the  Armour  that  is  there. 

Gentlemen,  will  you  mufter  Men  f 

If  t  know  how,  or  which  way  to  order  thefe  Affairs 

Thus  difordcrly  thruft  into  my  Hands, 

Kever  believe  me.    Both  are  my  Kinfmen  ^ 

Th*  one  is  my  Soveraign,  whom  both  my  Qtth 

And  Duty  bids  defend  ;  th*  other  again 

Is  my  Kinfman^  whom  the  King  hath  vrong^d^ 

Whom  Confcience,  and  my  Kindred  bids  to  right. 

Well,  fomcwhat  we  muft  do?  Comej^  Coufio» 

ril  difpofe  of  you.    Gentlemen,  go  mufter  up  your  McnJ 

And  meet  me  prefently  at  Berkley  Cafllex 

I  fliould  to  PUJhie  too,  but  time  will  not  permit; 

All  is  uneven,  and  every  thing  is  lefr  at  fix  and  feven. 

{^Exatni  York  49td  Quan* 
Bujhyt.  The  Wind  fits  fair  for  ISfews  to  go  to  IrtUmS, 
But  none  returns;  for  us  tp  levy  Power 
Proportionable  to  th'En^my,  is  all  impoffible* 

Green.  Befides,  our  nearftefs  to  the  Kinginlei^vet 
Is  near  the  Hate  of  thofelove  not  the  King, 

Bagot.  And  that's  the  wavering  Commr)ns,  for  their  Love 
Lies  in  their  Purfes,  and  who(b  empties  them. 
By  io  much  fills  their  Hearts  with  deadly  hate. 
Bufl^y.  Wherein  the  King  ftands  generally  condemned* 
Begot.  If  Judgment  lye  in  them,  then  fo  do  we, 
Becaufe  we  have  been  ever  near  the  King* 

Green.  Well ;  I  will  for  Refdge  ftreight  to  Brr}?W  Caftle, 
The  Earl  of  WiUjhire  is  already  there. 

Bnjhj.  Thither  will  I  with  you;  for  little  Office 
Will  the  hateful  Commons  perform  for  us. 
Except  like  Curs,  to  tear  us  all  in  Pieces : 
Will  you  go  along  with  us  ? 

Bagot.  No,  I  will  to  Ireland  to  his  Majcfty. 
Farewel :  If  Heart  Prefages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  ftiall  meet  again. 

Bujhy.  That's  as  Thrk^  thrives  to  beat  back  B^Htngtrcl^^ 
Green.  Alas  poor  Duke,  the  Task  he  undertakes         tt 
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Is  numbriflg  Stnd^  and  drinking  Oceans  dry, 
Where  one  on  his  Side  fights,  thoufands  will  flye. 

Bmjbj.  Farewel  at  once,  for  once,  for  all,  and  ever* 

Green.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 

Bagot.  I  fear  me  never.  \Exemnt. 

SCENE    III. 

Emer  Bul|ingbroket  and  Northumberland. 

SMlUng.  How  far  isir,  my  Lord,  to  Barkley  novf  f 

Ni^b.  BeUeve  me»  noble  Lord, 
I  am  a  Stranger  here  in  Sle'jfterjbire. 
Thefe  high  wild  Hills*  and  rough  uneven  Ways, 
Draw  out  our  Miles^  and  make  them  wearifome  : 
And  yet  our  fair  Difcourfe  hath  been  as  Sugar,  ; 

Making  the  hard  Way  fwcet  and  deleftable. 
Biit  I  bethink  me  what  a  weary  Way 
From  XMmeitfimg  to  ConfheU  will  be  found. 
In  Refs  Md  iViltowhij^  wanting  your  Company, 
Which  I  protcft  hath  very  much  bcguii'd 
The  Tediournefs  and  Proccfs  of  my  Travel: 
But  theirs  is  fweetned  wirh  the  Mope  to  have 
The  prefent  Bei^efit  that  I  po0"efs : 
And  hope  to  jo^,  is  little  lefs  in  Joy, 
Than  Itepe  cojo^y'd :  By  this,  the  weary  Lords 
Shall  make  theii^  Way  feem  ftiorr,  as  mine  hath  done. 
By  fight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  Company, 

BulUni.  Of  much  lefi  Value  is  my  Company, 
Than  your  good  Words:  But  who  comes  here} 
Enter  Percy. 

Nertbm  It  is  my  Son,  young  Hdrtj  Percj^ 
Sent  from  my  Brother  Wercefen  Whencefoever, 
Harrj9  how  fares  your  Vncle? 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  Lord,  to  have  Jearn*^  hit 
Health  of  you. 

Nmh.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  Queen  ? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  hath  forfook  the  Court, 
Broken  his  Staff  of  Office,  and  difperft 
The  HouAold  of  the  King. 

^irrA.  Whtt  was  his  Rcafon? 
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He  was  not  fo  refoIv*d,  when  we  laft  fpike  together. 

Percy.  Becaufe  your  Lordihip  was  proclaimed  Traiton 
But  he^  my  Lord,  is  gone  to  Ravinfpurg^ 
To  oflFcr  Service  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford^  . 

And  fent  me  over  by  Barkley^  to  difcover 
What  Power  the  Duke  of  Torj^had  levy'd  there, 
,Then  with  Diredion  to  repair,  to  Ravenfp$ir^. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  Duke  oi  Hereford^  Boy  f 

Percy.  No,  my  good  Lord;  for  that  is  not  forgot 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember;   to  my  Knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  Life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  this  is  the  Duke% 

Percy.  My  gracious  Lord,  I  tender  you  my  Service* 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young,  < 

Which  elder  Days  (^all  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  appoved  Service  and  Defcrt. 

BuUifig.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy^  and  be  fure  ' 
I  count  my  felf  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy. 
As  in  a  Soul  remembring  my  good  Friends : 
And  as  my  Fortune  ripens  with  thy  Love, 
It  fliall  be  ftill  thy  true  Love's  Rccompence, 
My  Heart  this  Covenant  makes,  my  Hand  thus  feals  it 

North.  How  ftr  is  it  to  BarkUy  f  and  what  ftir 
Keeps  good  old  forl^  there  with  his  Men  of  War? 

Percy.  There  ftands  the  Caftle  by  yond  Tuft  of  Trees* 
Manned  with  three  hundred  Men,  as  I  have  heard. 
And  in  it  are  the  Lords  of T^ri^,  Bdrklej  and  Sffmouri 
None  elfe  of  Name,  and  noble  £ftimate. 

£«r^r  Rofs  rf»^  Willoughby. 

North.  Here  comes  the  Lords  of  Rofs  and  ffillottghiy, 
Bioody  wirh  fpurring,  fiery  red  with  hafte. 

Bfilling.  Welcome,  my  Lords ;   I  wot  your  Love  purfiies 
A  baniftic  Traitor;  all  my  Treafury 
Is  yet  but  unfelc  Thanks,  which  more  enrich'd. 
Shall  t>e  your  Love  and  Labours  Reccmpence. 

Rofs.  Your  Frefence  makes  us  rich,  moft  noble  Lord. 

Willo.  And  far  furmounrs  our  Labour  to  attain  it. 

BHlUng.  Evermore  Thanks,  th*  Exchequer  of  the  poor, 
Which.'^ill  my  infant- for  tunc  comes  to  Years, 
Stand  for  my  Bounty.     But  who  comes  here$ 
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£ixieriBarkley. 

North.  It  is  my  Lord  oP  Bar klcy,  as  I  guefs. 

Urk,  My  Lord  of  H€r$f§rd^  my  Meflage  is  to  you. 

Bdling.  My  Lord,  my  Anfwer  is  to  LoMC^tr^ 
And  I  am  come  to  feek  tbat  Name  in  England^ 
And  I  muft  find  that  Title  in  your  TowQ» 
Before  I  make  reply  to  ought  you  fay. 

Burk^.  Miftake  manor,  my  Lord,  'tis  not  my  metoing 
To  x^^z  one  Title  of  your  Honour  out* 
To  yoa,  my  Lord*  I  come,  what  Lord  you  will. 
From  the  moft  glorious  of  ^is  Land, 
The  Duke  of  Torl^  to  know  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  Advantage  of  the  abfent  time. 
And  fright  our  Dative  Peace,  with  felf-born  Arms* 
Entir  York. 

Mling.  I  (hall  not  need  tranfport  my  Words  by  you^ 
Here  comes  his  Grace  in  Perfon.    My  noble  Uncle.  {Knetls. 

Tork.  Shew  me  thyhumble  Heart,  and  not  thy  Knee, 
Whofe  Duty  is  deceivable  and  faUe. 

iuUing.  My  gracious  Untie. 

T^rk*  Tut,  tut,  Grace  me  no  Grace,  nor  Uncle  me^ 
I  am  no  Traitor's  Uncle ;  aitd  that  Word  Grace, 
In  an  utigtacious  Mouth,  is  butprophane. 
Why  have  thefe  bai^i/hM,  and  forbidden  Leg$» 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  Duft  of  EifgLmds  Ground? 
But  more  then,  why,  why  have  they  dar'd  to  march 
So  many  Miles  upon  her  peaceful  Bofom, 
Frighting  her  pale-fac*d.  Villages  with  War, 
And  Oftcnt^tion  of  defpifed  Arms? 
Com'ft  thou  becaufe  th*  anointed  King  is  hence? 
Why,  foohlh  Boy,  the  JCing  is  left  behind. 
And  in  ipy  loyal  Bofom  lyes  his  Power* 
Were  I  but  now  the  Lord  of  fuch  hoc  Youth, 
As  when  bnve  Gannt,  thy  Father,  and  my  felf 
Refcued  the  BUcI^Prwce^  that  young  Mars  of  MenJ 
From  forth  the  R^nks  of  many  thoufard  fnnchi 
Oh  then,  how  quickly  ihould  this  Arm  of  mine^ 
No\^  Prifoner  to  the  PilGe,  chaflife  thee. 
And  miniflcr  CorreAion  to  thy  Fault. 

Bulling.  My  gracious  Uncle,  let  me  know  my  Fault,, 
On  what  Cgndirion  ftands  ix^  and  wherein  ? 

dbyGoo^^ 
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Tfrk.  Even  in  condition  of  tha  worft  degcee^ . 
In  gFofs  Rebellfoo,  and  deteftedTreafon; 
Xhou  arc  a  bani(h'd  Ma9»  and  here  art  come 
Before  th'  Expiration  of  thy  tiine^  ^ 
la  braving  Arms  agiinft  thy  Soveraign. 

BHUing.  As  I  was  bani(h*d»  I  was  baniih'd  Hereford^ 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  lidncafier* 
And»  noble  Uncle,  I  befeech  your  Grace^ 
Look  on  my  Wrongs  with  an  indifferent  Eye ; 
You  are  my  Father,  for  methinks  in  you 
I  fee  old  GauntWut.    Oh  then»  my  Father, 
Will-you  permit  that  I  (hall  ftand  condemned    . 
A  wandring  Vagabond  j  my  Rights  and  Royalties 
Plnckt  from  my  Arms  pertorce,  and  given  away 
To  upftart  Unthrifti  ?  Wherefor-e  was  I  born  ?  . 

If  that  my  Coufin  King,  be  King  of  Emgldml^  \ 

It  muft  be  granted  I  am  Duke  of  Laucs^ir. 
You  have  a  Son,  jttmerk^  my  noble  Kinfman, 
Had  you  firft  dy'd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  do wn^  | 

He  Ihould  have  found  his  Uncle  Gdwtt  a  Father, 
To  rowze  his  Wrongs,  and  chafe  them  to  the  Bay^ 
I  am  dcny'd  to  fue  my  Livery  here, 
And  yet  my  Letters  Patents  give  me  leave: 
My  Father'^s  Goods  are  all  diftraia'd  and  fold. 
And  thefe  and  all,  are  all  ami(s  iaiploy*d. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  SubjeA, 
And  challenge  Law  i  Attorneys  are  deny'd  me. 
And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  Claim 
To  mine  Inheritance  of  free  Defcent. . 

Nmh.  The  noble  Duke  hath  been  too  much  abusV}i( 
Ro/s.  It  ft  and  $  your  Grace  upon  to  do  him  right. 
Wilh.  Bafe  Men  by  his  Endowments  are  made  j^eat. 
Tcrl^.  My  Lords  of  England^  let  me  tell  you  this, 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  Coufin's  Wrongf, 
And  labour*d  all  I  could  to  do  him  right: 
But  in  this  kind,  to  come  in  braving  Armf» 
Be  his  own  Carver,  and  cut  out  his  Way,  . 
To  find  out  Right  wjth  Wrongs  it  may  not  be; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Chf  rifti  Rebellion,  and  are  Rebels  all. 
North.  The  noble  Duk^  hath  fworn  his  coming  i% 
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Btttfor  his  own;  and  for  the  right  of  that^ 
We  ill  hive  ftrongly  fworn  to  give  him  Aid,' 
And  let  him  ne'er  fee  Joy  that  breaks  that  OathJ 

Torkf  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  iffue  of  thefc  Arms; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  Power  is  weal^  and  all  ill  left :  j 

But  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  Life» 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  fiooip 
Unto  the  Soveraign  Mercy  of  the  King, 
But  fince  I  cannot*  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  Neuter^    So  fare  you  well, 
Unlels  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  Caftle, 
And  there  repofe  you  for  this  Night. 

Bulling.  An  Offer,  Uncle,  that  we  will  accept: 
But  we  muft  win  your  ©race  to  go  with  us 
To  Brifiaw-CaJHe^  which  they  fay  is  held 
By  Bujbjy  BagQty  and  their  Complices, 
The  Caterpillars  of  the  Common-wealth, 
Which  I  have  fworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

r9rk*  It  may  be  I  will  go  with  you,but  yet  I'll  paufe. 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  Country's  Laws : 
Nor  Friends,  nor  Foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are, 
T|iiogs  paft  rcdreft,  ar^  now  with  me  paft  Care.    lExennt^^ 

SCENE     IV- 

Enter  Salisbury,  and  4  Csptain. 

Cap.  My  Lord  of  Salisbtirj^  we  have  (laid  ten  Days,, 
And  hardly  kept  your  Countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  Tidings  from  the  King ; 
Therefore  we  all  difperfe  our  felves :  Parewcl. 

Sails.  Stay  yet  another  Day,  thou  trufty  ffilchmanp^ 
The  King  repofeth  all  his  Truft  in  diee. 

C4^.  'Tis  ihought  the  King  is  dead,  we  will  not  ftay. 
The  Bay-Trees  in  our  Country  arc  all  withered, 
And  Meteors  fright  the  fixed  Stars  of  Heaven; 
The  pate-fac'd  Moon  looks  bloody  on  the  Earth, 
And  lean-look'd  Prophets  whifpcr  fearful  Change; 
Kich  Men  look  fad^  and  Ruffians  dance  and  leap; 
The  one  in  Fear  to  lofe  Tyhat  they  cn}oy,  ,,„,,,  .^Googl^j^^ 
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The  other  to  enjoy  by  Rage  and  War: 

Theft  Signs  forerun  the  Death  of  Kings.'      *■ 

Farewel  \  our  Countrymen  are  ?one  and  fled^ 

As  well  afltir'd,  Richard  their  King  is  dead.  {Exlt^ 

Salts.  Ah  Richard,  with  Eyes  of  heavy  Mind, 
I  fee  thy  Glory  like  t  (hooting  Star, 
Fall  to  the  bafe  Earth  from  the  Firmament : 
Thy  Sun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft, 
Witncfling  Storms  to  come.  Wo,  and  Unreft: 
Thy  Friends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  Foes, 
And  crofly  to  thy  good,  all  Fortune  goes.  [£^i/. 


ACT     III.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

£«//r  BuUingbrokc,  York,   Northumberland,  R06,  Percy, 
Willoughby,  with  Buihy  and  Green  Prifiners. 

i?«i/i»^.T>  Ring  forth  theft  Men : 

JD  Bnpjy  and  Gretn^  I  will  not  vex  your  Souls, 
Since  preftntly  your  Souls  muft  part  your  Bodies, 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  Lives 
For  'twere  no  Charity  \  yet  to  wafti  your  Blood 
From  ofF  my  Hands,  here  in  the  View  of  Men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  Caufts  of  your  Deaths. 
You  have  mifs-led  a  Prince,  a  royal  King, 
A  happy  Gentleman  in  Blood  and  Lineaments, 
By  you  unhappy'd,  and  disfigur'd  clean: 
You  have  in  manner  with  your  finful  Hours 
Made  a  Divorce  betwixt  hi?  Queen  and  him. 
Broke  the  Poffeffion  of  a  roy^il  Bed, 
And  ftain'd  the  Beauty  of  a  fair  Queen's  Cheeks 
With  Tears  drawn  from  her  Eyes,  with  your  foul  Wrongs. 
My  felf  a  Prince,  by  Fortune  of  piy  Birth, 
Near  to  the  I^ing  in  Blood,  and  near  \\\  Love, 
•Till  you  did  make  him  mif-interpret  roe, 
Have  ftoopc  my  Neck  under  your  Injuries, 
And  figb*d  my  EngUjh  Breach  in  foreign  Clouds, 
Eiting  the.  bitter  Bread  of  Baniihment ; 
While  you  have  fed  upoi  my  Seigniorie% 
Dif.paik'd  my  ParJ[f,  and  fell'd  my  Fortfft  Wpods; 
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From  mine  own  Window?  torn  my  Houftiold  Coat, 

Raz'd  out  my  Imprefs,  leaviijg  me  no  Sign, 

Save  Mens  Opinions,  and  my.  living  Blood, 

To  ihew  the  World  I  am  a  Gentleman, 

This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this. 

Condemns  you  to  the  Death:  She  them  delivered  over 

To  Execution,  and  the  Hand  of  Death. 

Bnjbj.  More  welcome  is  the  Siroak  of  Death  to  me,' 
Than  Bullingbr^ke  to  England^ 

Gnen^  My  Comfort  is,  thatHeav'u  will  lake  our  Souls^ 
And  plague  Injuftice  with  the  Pains  of  Hell. 

BMing.  My  Lord  N$rtht$mbirland^  fee  them  difpatch'd. 
Uncle,  you  fay  the  Queen  is  at  your  Houfe  j 
ForHcav'ns  fake,  fairly  let  her  bje  intreated; 
Tell  her  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  Commends; 
Take  fpedal  care  my  Greetings  be  delivered. 

Tork^  A  Gentleman  of  mine  I  have  difpatch'd 
With  Letters  of  your  Love  to  her  at  large. 

BnUmg.  Thanks,  gentle  Uncle:  Come  Lords  away, 
To6ght  with  Glendourt^  and  his  Complices  5 
A  while  .to  work,  and  after  Holiday.  [E^mnt. 

S  C  E    N  E    II. 

FUuriJh  i  Drums,  and  Colours* 
Enter  JRng  Richard,  Aumerle*  Bifljop  of  Carlifle,  Md Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  B^rkloughlj-CafiU  call  you  this  at  hand  / 
jtum.  Yea,  my  Lord  ^  how  brooks  your  Grace  the  Air, 

After  your  late  toffing  on  the  breaking  Seas! 
K.  Rich,  Needs  muft  1  like  it  well;  I  wpep  for  Joy 

To  ftand  upon  my  Kingdom  once  again. 

Dear  Earth,  I  do  falute  thee  with  ray  Hand,      . 

Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  their.  Horfes  Hoofs: 

As  a  long  pai'ted  Mother  with  her  Child, 

Plays  fondly  with  her  Tears,  and  fmiles  in  meeting; 

So  weeping,  fmiiing,  greet  I  thee  my  Earthy 

And  do  thee  Favour  with  my  Royal  Hands. 

Feed  not  thy  Soveraign*s  Foe,  my  gentle  Jfartht 

Kor  with  thy  Sweets  comfort  his  ravenous  Senfe: 

Btjit 
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But  let  thy  Spiders  titat  fuck  up  thy  Veooni^ 
And  heavy-gaced  Toads  lye  in  their  way. 
Doing  Annoyance  to  the  treacherous  Feet^ 
Which  with  ufurping  Steps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  flinging  Nettles  to  mine  Enemies; 
And  when  they  from  thy  Bofbm  pluck  a  Flower j 
Guard  it  I  prithee  with  a  hirking  Adder^ 
Whofe  double  Tongue  may  with  a  mdrtal  touch 
Throw  Death  upon  thy  Soveratgn's  £nemies; 
Mock  not  my  lertfekfs  Conjuratiotii  Lords; 
This  Earth  ihall  have  a  feeling*  and  thefe  Stones 
Prove  armed  Soldiers,  e*er  her  native  King 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  Arms. 

Biflfi^.  Fear  not»my  Lord^  that  Power  that  made  you  King 
ilath  Powe><o  feeep  ydu  King,  in  Ipight  rfall. 
/  ^Hfh.  tit  means,  my  Lord,  that  we  are  too  remifs 
Whilft  B»Uii9gbrokfy  througb  their  Security, 
Grows  ftrong  and  grear^  iq  Subftance  and  in  Friends, 

K.  Rich.  Difcomfortable  Coufin,  know'ft  thou  tati 
That  when  the  fearching  Ey«  of  Heav'n  is  hid» 
i^ehind  the  Globe,  that  lights  the  lower  World, 
Then  Thieves  and  Robbers  range  abroad  unfeen, 
in  Murders,  and  in  Outrage  bloody  here. 
But  when  from  under  this  terreftriil  Ball 
He  fires  the  proud  Tops  of  the  Eaftern  Pines, 
And  dart$  his  Lightning  through  ev*ry  guilty  Hole; 
Then  Murdcrsi  Treafons,  and  detefted  Sinsi 
The  Cloak  of  Night  being  plucL'd  fiom  off  their  Backs^ 
Stand  bare  and  naked*  trembling  at  themfelves. . 
So  when  this  Thief,  this  iTraitor  B$$Uifigbroke^ 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reveli'd  in  the  Nighty 
Shall  fee  QS  rifing  in  our  Throne,  the  Eaft, 
His  Treafons  will  fet  blufhing  in  his  Fate, 
Not  able  to  endure?  the  Sight  of  Day ; 
But  felf*affrighted,  tremble  at  his  Sin^ 
Not  all  the  Water  in  the  rough  rude  Sea 
Can  wa(h  the  Balm  from  an  anointed  King; 
The  Breath  of  worldly  Men  cannot  depofe 
The  Deputy  eleded  by  the  Lord : 
JFor  every  Man  that  Bull'mgbrokc  hath  prcft. 
To  lift  ihrewd  Steel  againft  our  Golden  Crown, 
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Hm*n  for  his  Richard  hath  in  hetv'niy  Pay 

A  glorious  Angel;  then  if  Aogelt  fight. 

Weak  Men  mufi  fall»  for  Heav'n  ftill  guards  the  Right. 

EkiiT  Salisbiiry. 
Welcome,  my  Lord,  how  far  off  lyes  your  ^wer? 

Siitis.  Nor  nea^,  nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  Lord^ 
Than  this  weak  Arm;  Difcomfort  guidfes  my  Tongue, 
kA  bids  me  (peak  of  nothmg  but  Defpair: 
One  Day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noUe  Lord, 
Hath  clouded  all  my  happy  Days  on  Earth. 
Oh  call  back  YeAerday,  bid  Time  return. 
And  thou  (halt  have  twelve  thoufand  fighting  Men: 
To  Day,  to  Day*  unhappy  Day  too  late 
fferthrows  thy  Joys>  Friends*  Fortune*  and  thy  State. 
For  all  the  JVeiJbmen  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  BmUingbrikf^  difperft  and  fled* 
Aim.  Comforts  my  Liege;  why  looks  your  Grace  fo  pale  I 
JC  Rich.  But  now  the  Blood  of  twenty  thoufand  Men 
Did  triumph  in  my  Pace^  and  chey  are  fled. 
And  *tiH  fo  niuch  Blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reafon  to  look  pale,  and  dead  / 
All  Souls  that  will  be  faf^,  fly  from  my  Side, 
For  Time  hath  fet  a  Blot  upon  my  Pride. 
Amm.  Comfort,  my  Liege,  remember  who  you  arci 
i^.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  my  felf:  Am  I  not  King? 
Aw^ke  thou  fluggard  Majefly,  thou  (leepeft: 
lis  not  the  King's  Name,  forty  thoufand  Names; 
Arm,  arm  my  Name;  a  puny  Sabjed  ftrikes 
Ac  thy  grtat  Glory.     Look  not  to  the  Ground*  ^ 

Ye  Favourites  of  a  King  j  are  we  not  high  ? 
High  be  our  Thoughts :  I  know  my  Uncle  Tori^ 
tifSh  Power  enough  to  ferVe  our  Turn. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  « 

Enter  Scroop* 
Scr9$p*  More  Meakh  and  Happinefs  betide  my  Liege,^ 
Than  can  my  care-tim'd  Tongue  deliver  him. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  Ear  is  open,  and  my  Heart  prepared  i 
The  worft  is  worldly  Lofs,  thou  canft  unfold: 
Say,  is  my  Kingdom  loft?  Why  'twas  my  Caret 
And  what.bfi  is  it  to  be  rid  of  Care? 
Strinsff/iF/iEmr^^#)^i»t6bealgtea(aswe{  ^ 

'        "  -       -      -  —  --  Digitized  by  V^O    CfeaCC^ 


1  o  S  8  The  Life  and  Death 

Greater  he  (hall  not  be;  if  he  finrve  Qod, 
We'll  ferve  him  too»  and  be  his  Fellow  Ipt 
Revolt  our  Subjeds/  That  we  caonot  mend) 
They  break  their  Faith  to  God  as  well  as  us: 
Cry  W09  Deftrudion,  Ruin,  Lois^  Decay; 
The  worft  is  Death,  and  Death  will  have  his  Day. 

ScroBf.  Glad  am  I*  that  your  Highocfs  is  £b  arfB*d 
To  bear  the  Tidings  of  Calamity^  "^ 
Like  an  unfeafonable  ftormy^Day^      . 
Which  makes  the  filver  Rivers  drown  their  Shores 
As  if  the  World  were  all  diflolv'd  to  Tears.- 
So  high  abovd'  his  Limits^  fwelis  the  Rage 
Of  BulUHgbfQkf^  covering  your  feaijful  Land 
With  hard4>right  Steel*  and  Hearts  harder  than  Sted.    . 
White  Beans  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairlefs  Scalps 
Againft  thy  Majefty>  and  Boys  with  Womens  Voices, 
Strive  to  {peak  big,  and  dap  their  female  Joints    . 
In  IlifFunweildy  Arms,  againft  thy  Crown; 
The  very  Beadlmen  learn  to  bend  their  Bows 

0  double  fatal  £we»  againft  thy  State; 
Yea  diftaflF- Women  manage  rufty  Bills ; 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  and  old  reb^y 
And  all  goes  worie  than  I  have  Powei'  to  tell. 

K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well  thou  tell'ft  a  Tale  fo  ilU 
Where  is  the  Earl  of  Wtltpire\  Where  isBag$t} 
What  is  become  of  Bujh)\  Where  is  Greeni 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  Enemy 
Meafure  our  Confines  with  fuch  peaceful  Sieps  f 
If  we  prevail,  their  Hinds  ftiall  pay  for  iu 

1  warrant  they  have  made  Peace  with  Bmllingbroke, 

Scroop,  Peacethey  have  made  with  hm>indced»my  Lord* 
K.  Rich.  Oh  Viliains,  Vipers,  damnM  without  Redcmptiofiy 
Dogs  eafily  wop  to  fawn  on  any  Man, 
Snakes  in  my  Heart-blc«d  warm*d,  that  fting  ray  Hearty 
Three  ymdaffisf  each  ore  thrice  worfe  than  Judss^ 
Would  they  make  Peace?  Terrible  Hell  make  War 
Upon  their  fpotted  Souls  for  this  Offence. 

Scroop.  Sweet  Love,  I  fee,  cKangixig  his  Property, 
Turns  to  the  fowrcft,  and  ii\oft  deadly  Hate : 
Ag^in  uncurfe  their  Souls  their  Peace  is  made 
With  Head5»  and  not  with  Hands:  Thofe  whom  you  curfe 
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Have  fdt  the  word  of  Death's  deftroying  Hand, 

And  lye  foil  bv,  grtv'd  io  the  hollow  Ground. 
Aum.  Is  Bufbj^  Gretm^  tndthe  Eirl  of  »l^/&/rr  dead.S 
ScTMp.  Yea»  all  of  chem  ac  Br$fi$w  loft  their  Heads. 
jtum.  Where  is  the  Duke»  my  Father,  with  bis. Power? 
K.  Rich.  No  matter  where,  of  Comfort  no  Man  fpeak : 

Let's  tdk  of  Graves,  of  Worms^  and  Epitaph^, 

Make  Duft  our  >aper,  and  with  rainy  Eyes 

Write  Sorrow  in  the  Bofcm  of  the  Earth. 

Let's  chufe  Executors*  and  ulk  of  Wills  i 

Aod  yet  not  fo,  for  what  can  we  bequeath. 

Save  our  depof^ed  Bodies  to  the  Ground  { 

Our  Lands,  our  Lives,  and  all  are  BMUingbr$ks% 

And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  ^  but  Death, 

And  that  linall  Mod||  of  the  barren  Earth, 

Which  ferves  as  Pafte,  and  cover  to  our  Bones  : 

For  Heav'ns  fake  let  us  fit  upon  the  Ground, 

And  tell  fad  Stories  of  the  Dearth  of  Kings: 

How  fome  have  been  depos'd,/pme flain  in  War; 

Some  haunted  by  the  Ghdfts  they  have  depos'd. 

Some  poifonM  by  their  Wives,  fome  fleeping  kiird; 

All  murther'd.    For  wiihjn  the  hqllow  Crown, 

That  rounds  the  mortal  Temples  of  a  King. 

Keeps  Death  his  Court»  and  there  the  Antique  fits 

Scoffing  his  State,  stnd  grinning  at  his  Pomp, 

Allowing  him  a  Breath,  a  little  Scene, 

To  Monarchize,  be  fear*d,  and  kill  with  Lookst 

Infufing  him  with  felf  and  vain  Conceit, 

A!  if  this  Flefti,  which  walls  about  ou?^  Life* 

Were  Brafi  impregnable :  And  bumour'd  thus. 

Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  little  Pin 

Boars  through  his  Caftle  Walls,  andfarewcl  King; 

Cover  your  Heads,  and  mock  not  FleOi  and  Blood 

With  folemn  Reverence:  Throw  away  Rcfped, 

Tradition,  Form,  and  ceremonious  Duty, 

Jor  you  have  but  miftook  mc  all^  this  whiles 

I  live  with  Bread  like  you,  feel  Want, 

Tafte  Grief,  need  Friends;  fd>jeAed  thus. 

How  can  you  &y  to  me,  I  am  a  King/ 

C^rL  My  Lord,  wife  Men  ne-er  wail  their  prefeot  V'oef, 
But  prefently  prevent  the  Ways  to  wail:  _      ^ 
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To  fear  the  F(Je,  fine?  Fear  opprefleth  Strength,  • 

Gives  in  your  Weaknefs,  Strength  unto  your  Foe ; 

Fear,  and  be  (lain,  no  worfe  can  come  to  £ght. 

And  fight  and  die,  is  Death  deftroying  Death* 

Where  fearing,  dying,  pays  Death  fervile  Breath. 

My  Father  hath  a  Power,  enquire  of  him. 

And  learn  to  make  a  Body  of  a  Limb. 

•    K»  Rich.  Tlioucbid'ftmewell:  Proud  BulUugbfkf^  I  come 

To  change  Blows  with  thee,  for  our  Day  of  Doom; 

This  Ague- fit  of. Fear  is  over-blown j 

An  ealie  Task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroops  where  lyes  our  Uncle  with  bis  Power? 

Spe^  fweetly  Man,  although  thy  Looks  be  fower., 
ScroQp.  Men  judge  by.  the  Complexion  of  die  Sky 

The  State  and  Inclination  of  the  Dayf 

So  may  you.by  my  dulland  heavy  Eye: 

My  Tongue  hath  but  a  hfeavier  Tale  to  fay : 

I  play  the  Torturer,  by  fmali  and  fmall 

To  lengthen  out  the  worft,  that  muft  be  fpoken* 

Your  Uncle  r#riS;^is  joined  to  Bullingbroket 

And  all  your  northern  CafUes  yielded  up. 

And  all  your  fouthern  Gentlemen  in  Arms 

Upon  his  Faftion* 

K.  Rkh.  Thou  haft  faid  enough. 

BeQirew  thee,  Coudn,  which  didft^  lead  me  forth 
Of  that  fweet  way  I  was  in  to  Defptir. 
What  fay  youjnow?  what  Comfort  have  we  now  f 
By  Heav*n  I'Jl  hate  him  everlaftingly 
That  bids  me  be  of  conifort  any  more. 
Go  to  FlinuC^fiie^  there  TJl  pine  away, 
A  King,  Wo's  Slave,  (hall  kir^ly  Wo  obey  : 
That  Power  I  have,  difcharge,  and  let  'em  go 
To  ear  the  Land,  that  hath  fome  Hope  to  grow. 
For  I  have^oneii    Let  no  Man  fpeak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  Counfel  is^  but  in  vain.  < 

Jinm.  My  Liege,  one  Word.  ' 

K.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  Wron^g^ 
That  wounds  me  with  the  Plttteries  of  his  ToagaeJ 
Difcharge  my  Followers :  tet  them  hence  aWay, 
ftote  Ri^kmi\  Nigk^r,  to  M^lUf^r^kfs  &k  Diy> 
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SCENE     III. 

Entir  with  Drum  and  CoUurSj  BuUingbroke»  Ydrk>  Nor- 
thumberland, dnd  Attendants. 

Bulling.  So  that  by  this  Intelligence  we  learn 
The  Welchmen  are  difpers'd,  and  SdUskurj/ 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  King,  who  lately  landed 
With  fome  few  private  Friends  upon  this  Coaft. 

North.  The  News  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  Lqjd^ 
Richard  not  far  from  hence,  oath  hid  bis  Head. 

Ttrk.  It  would  befeem  the  Lord  NarthumbtrUnJ, 
To  fay  King  Rkhdrd.   '  Alack  the  heavy  Day> 
When  Tuch  a  facred  King  (bould  hide  his  Head. 

North.  Your  Grace  miftakes  mcj  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  Title  our. 

Torl^  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  fo  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Hive  been  fo  brief  with  you,  to  (horten  you. 
For  taking  fo  the  Head,  your  whole  Head's  length. 

Bnlltng.  Miftakc  not.  Uncle,  farther  than  you  fliould* 

Tork^  Take  not,  good  Coufin,  farther  than  you  (hould, 
Left  you  miftake;  the  Heavens  arc  o'er  your  Head. 

BnlUng.  I  know  it^  Uncle,  and  oppofe  not  my  felf 
Againft  their  Will*     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 
Welcome  Hnrrj^  what,  will  not  this  Cafllc  yield  ? 

fercj.  The  Caftle  royal/y  is  manned,  my  Lord, 
Againft  thy  Entrance, 

BulUng.  Royally  ?  Why,  it  contains  no  King? 

fcrcj.  Yes,  my  good  Lord, 
It  doth  contain  a  King :  King  Richard  lyes 
Within  the  Limits  6f  yond  Lime  and  Stone, 
And  with  bim  the  Lord  jlumerle^  Lord  Salitbtirj^ 
Sir  Stephen  Croop^  bcfides  a  Clergy-man 
Of  holy  Reyerence :  who,  t  cannot  learn. 

North.  Oh,  belike  it  is  the  Biihop  of  Carlijle. 

BnlUng.  Noble  Lord,  '     *  [7a  North. 

Go  to  the  rudtfRibs  of  that  ancient  Caftle,  . 
Through  brazen  Trumpet  fend  the  breath  pf  P^vlc 
Into ^i$ |jjir/d  Ears,  gp^  tjius  deliver:  ..../'. 
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Hinrj  SulliHgirokf  upon  his  Knees  doih  kifs 

King  Richard's  Hind,  and  fends  Allegiance 

And  true  Faith  of  Heart  to  his  Royal  Perfon;  hither  cosnc 

Even  at  his  Feet>  to  lay  my  Arms  and  Power» 

Provided*  that  my  Baniihment  repeard. 

And  Lands  reftor'd  again^  be  freely  granted  j 

If  not»  ril  ufe  the  Advantage  of^y  Power^ 

And  lay  the  Siimn^er*s  Duft  with  Showers  of^oody 

Rain*d  from  the  Wounds  oi  {[mghxtt*d  EfigDpmen; 

The  which,  how  far  oflF  from  the  Mind  of  BuUingbfki 

It  is,  fuch  Crimfon  Temped  (hould  bedrench 

The  frelh  green  Lap  of  fair  King  Richard's  Land, 

My  ftooping  Duty  tenderly  (hall  ihe^. 

Go  fignihe  as  much,  while  here  we  march 

Upon  the  graflie  Carpet  of  this  Plain ; 

Let's  march  without  the  Noife  of  threatning  Drum, 

That  from  this  Caftle's  tatter'd  Battlenients 

Our  fair  Appointments  may  be  well  perus'd* 

Methinks  King  Richard  and  my  felf  ihould  meet 

With  no  lefs  Terror  than  the  Elements 

Of  Fire  and  Water,  when  their  thundring  Smoak 

At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  Cheeks  of  Heav'n: 

Be  he  the  Fire,  111  be  th^  yielding  Water: 

The  Kage  be  his,  while  on  the  Earth  I  rain 

My  Waters  on  the  Earth,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

TarU  withoHU  amd  Jtmjwer  within  \  then  a  FUmriJb.  Entn  m 

the  WalU^  King  Richard,  the  Bijbep  'ef  Carlifle,   Aumcr* 

Ie»  Scroop  n^S  Salisbury. 
See,  fee.  King  Richard  doth  himfelf  appear 
As  doth  the  bluftiing  difcontcnted  Sun, 
From  out  the  fiery  Portal  of  the  Eaft, 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  Clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  Glory,  and  to  ftain  the  Trafi: 
Of  his  bright  Paifage  to  the  Occident. 

Terk^  Yet  looks  he  like  a  King;  behold  his  Eye 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eagle's,  lightens  forth 
ControTliog  Majefty^  alack,  alack,  for  Wo, 
That  any  Harm  (hould  ftain  fo  fair  a  Show.  .^ 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd,  and  thus  tong  have  we  Jlood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  Knee^        [To  North. 
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Becaufe  we  thought  our  Telf  thy  lawful  King; 

And  if  we  be*  how  dtre  thy  Joints  forget 

To  pay  the  awful  Duty  to  our  Prefcncc? 

If  wc(  be  not,  fliew  us  the  Hand  of  God, 

That  hath  dtfmifs'd  us  from  our  Steward(hip; 

For  well  we  kh9w»  no  Hand  of  Blood  and  Bone 

Can  gripe  the  facred  Handle  of  our  Scepter» 

Unlefs  he  do  propbaoe,  fteal  or  ufurp* 

And  though  you  think,  that  all*  as  you  have  done. 

Have  torn  their  Souls,  by  turning  theoi  from  us^ 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  Friends:  , 

Yet  know,  my  Matter,  God  Omnipotent, 

Is  muftering  in  his  Clouds  on  our  behalf. 

Armies  of  Peftilence,  and  they  (hall  flrike 

Your  Children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegor, 

That  lift  your  Vaffal  Hands  againft  my  Head, 

And  threat  the  Glory  of  my  precious  CtQwn« 

Tell  iuUingkrokf^  for  yond  methink$,  he  is. 

That  every  Stride  he  makes  upon  the  Land 

Is  dangerous  Treafbn,  he  ia  come  to  ope 

The  purple  Teftameot  of  a  bleeding  War; 

But  e'er  the  Crown  he  looks  for,  live  in  Peace, 

Ten  thoufand  bloody  Crowns  of  Mothers  Sons 

Shall  ill  become  the  Flower  of  EngUnA'i  Face, 

Change  the  Complexion  of  her  Maid-pale  Peace 

To  Scarlet  Indignation,  and  bedew 

Her  Paftors  Grafs  with  faithful  Emlifiy  Blood. 

Nmh.  The  King  of  Heav'q  forbid  ou^r  Lord  the  King 
Should  fo  with  civil  and  uncivil  Arms 
Be  rufh'd  upon:  llhy  thrice*noble  Coufin, 
Hayti  BmUinibr$k^^  doth  humbly  kifs  thy  Hand, 
And  by  the  honourable  Tomb  he  fv/ears 
That  ftaodt  upbn  your  Royal  GrandHre's  Bones, 
And  by  the  Royalties  of  l>oih  your  Bloods, 
Currents  that  fpring  from  one  moft  gracious  Heads 
And  by  the  bury*d  Hand  of  warlike  GAmtt^ ' 
And  hy  the  Worth  and  Honour  of  himfel^ 
Comprifing  all  that  may  be  fworn,  or  faid» 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  farther  Scope, 
^  Than  for  his  lineal  Royalties,  and  to  beg 
lofranchifement  immcaiate  on  his  Knees;  ^ 
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Which  on  thy  Royal  party  granted  once, 
His  gKtterin^  Arms  he  will  commend  to  Ruft; 
His  birbed  Steeds  to  Stables,  and  his  Heart 
To  faithful  Service  of  your  Majefty: 
This  fwears  he,  as  he  is  a  Priricef  is  juft, 
And  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K.  Rich.  NorthumberUnd^  hy  thus  :  The  King  returns. 
His  noble  Coufin  is  right  welcome  hither. 
And  all  the  Number  of  his  fair  Demands 
Shall  be  accomplilh'd  without  Cohiradi6kion  j 
With  all  the  gracious  Utterance  thou  haft. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  Commends^ 
We  do  debale  our  felf,  Coufin,  do  we  nor,  [Jo  Kim, 

To  look  fo  poorjy,  and  to  fpcak  fo  fair  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  NorthnmberUndy  and  fend 
Defiance  to  the  Traitor,  and  fo  die  ? 

^um.  No,  good  my  Lord,  let's  fight  with  gentle  Words, 
.Till  time  lend  Friends,  and  Friends  their  hopeful  Swords* 

K.  Rich.  Oh  God,  oh  God  that  e'er  this  Toftgue  of  mine. 
That  laid  the  Sentence  of  dread  Baniftiment 
On  yond  proud  Man^  (hould  take  it  off  again 
With  Words  of  footh;  oh  that  I  were  as  grf« 
As  is  my  Grief,  or  lefler  than  my  Name ; 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been, 
Or  not  remember  wnat  I  muft  be  now. 
Swell'ft  thou,  proud  Heart  ?  Ill  give'thee  Scope  to  beat. 
Since  Foes  have  Scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 

^Hm.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  BHllingbroks^ 

K.  Rich.  What  muft  the  King  do  now?Muft  hefubmit? 
The  King  (hajldo  it:  Muft  he  be  depos'dt 
The  King  (hall  be  contented:  Muft  he  lofc 
The  Name  of  King  /  o'God's  Name  let  it  go. 
ni  give  my  Jewels  for  a  Set  of  Beads  $ 
My  ]gorgeous  Pallace,  for  a  Hermitage ; 
My  |{ay  Apparel,  for  ah  Alms^man's  Gown  \ 
My  figured  Goblets,  for  a  Difti  of  .Wood  j 
My  Scepter,  for  a  Palmer's  walking  Staff, 
My  Subjeds,  for  u  Pair  of  carved  Saints, 
And  my  large  Kingdom,  for  a  little  Grave, 
A  little  litde  Grave,  an  obfcure  Grave. 
Ir  V\\  be  bury'd  in  the  King's  H»ghw.|j^  ^^^gi^    ^^^^ 
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Some  way  of-common  Trade,  iwherc  Subjeds  Feet 

May  houriy  trsoipk  on  their  Soveraign's  Head ; 

For  on  my  Heart  they  tread  now,  whilft  I  live; 

And  bury'd  once,  why  not  upon  my  Head  f 

Aumcrle,  thou  wecpTt,  my  tender  hearted  Co.ufin^ 

We'll  make  foul  V/eather  with  defpifed  Tears. 

Our  Sighs,  and  they,  (hall  lodge  the  Sununer  Corit^ 

And  make  a  Dearth  in  this  revolting  Land. 

Or  (hall  wc  phy  i\it  Wantons  with  our  Woes, 

And  make  fomeT)retty  jMatch  with  fliedding  Tears/ 

As  thus,  to  drofr  them  ftill  upon  one  Place,   '  - 

Till  they  havie  fretted  us  a  Pair  of  Graves,    ' 

Within  the  Enrth-,  and  therein"  laid j  there  lyes 

Two  Kinfmen  digg'd  their  Graven  with  weeping  'Eytil 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?  Well,  well,  I  fee 

I  talk  but  idely,  and  you  mock  at  me. 

Moft  mighty  Prince,  my  Lord  Noythumberhnd^ 

What  fays  King  *W//isg^r<?4^?  Will  his  Maj  eft y   • 

Give  Richard  leave  to  iiye,  .'till  Richard  di^  t 

You  make  a  Leg,  and  BHUingJbrokf  fays  f  • 

North.  My  Lord,  in  the  bafe  Court,  hisdoth  attend 
To  fpeak  with  you,  may  it  pleafe  you  to  comedown^ 

K.  RicLD.'iv/Of  down  I  come,  like  ghft'ring  7^ib^^/(7», 
Wanting  the  Manage  of  unruly  Jades. 
In  the  bafe  Court?  bafe  Court  where  Kings  grow  bafe. 
To  come  at  Traitors  Calls,  and  do  them  Grace. 
In  the  bafe  Court  come  down  ^  down  Court,  down  King, 
For  Night- Q wis  (hrick,  where  mounting  Larks  ftoCild  fing» 

BMing.  What  fays  his  Majefty? 

Norths  Sorroy^,  and  Grief  of  Heait 
Makes  him  fpeak  fondly  like  a  frantick  Man ; 
Yet  he  is  come. 

BnlUng.  Stand  all  apart,  ' " 

And  (hew  fairT)uty  to  his  Majefty. 
My  gracious  Lord.  {Knitel^. 

K*  Rich.  Fair  Cbufin, 
You  dcbafe  your  Princely  Knee,  .  ^  '; 

To  mike  the  bife  Earth  proud  with  kifling^  it. 
Me  rather  had,  niy  Heart    might  feel  your  Lov^, 
Than  my  un-pleas'd  Ev^  fee  your  Courtefie.         '    ' 
Up  Coufin,  up,  your  Heart  is  up,  I  know, 
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Thus  high  at  leaft»  although  your  Koee  be  iov« 

BulUng.  My  gracious  Lord»  1  come  but  for  fflioe  qwb» 
X.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  andilL 
BnlUng.  So  far  be  mine,  my  itioft  redoubted  Lord, 
As  my  true  Service  (hall  defer ve  your  Lore. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  dcferv'd: 
They  well  deferve  to  have. 
That  know  the  firong*ft  and  fureft  way  to  get« 
Uncle,  give  me  your  Mand^  nay,  dry  your  Eyes, 
Tears  (hew  their  Love,  but  want  their  R^mediei. 
CotiHn,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  Father, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  Heir. 
What  you  will  have,*  Til  give«  and  willing  too, 
For  do  we  muft,  what  Force  will  haye  us  do* 
Set  on  towards  London : 
Coufin,  is  it  fo  / 
BulUng.  Yea,  my  good  Lord. 
J^  Riiih.  Then  I  muft  not  fay  no.       [Flomijb.  Exitint^ 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Enter  Qmein»  and  mo  Ladies. 

Queen.  What  Sport  (hall  we  devife  here  in  this  Garden, 
To  drive  away  the^^heavy  thought  of  Care  \ 

Ladj.  Madami  we*|l  play  at  i3ow!s. 

Queen.  'Till  make  me  think  the  World  is  full  of  Rubf* 
And  that  my  Fortune  runs  againft  the  Bias. 

Ladj.  Madam«  we'll  dance. 

Queen.  My  Legs  can  keep  no  Meafure  in  Delight, 
When  my  poor  Heart  no  Meafure  keeps  in  Grief. 
7  herefore  no  dancing.  Girl ;  fome  other  Sport. 

L4dj.  Madami  we'll  tell  Tales. 

Queen.  Of  Sorrow,  or  of  Grief  { 

L^dy.  Of  either.  Madam. 

Queen.  Of  neither,  Cirl. 
For  if  of  Joy,  being  altogether  wanting,^ 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  Sorrow: 
Or  if  of  Grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  Sorrow  to  my  want  of  Joy:  ( 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat: 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  tQ  complain* 
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tdJj.  Madam,  I'll  iing. 

QMicn.  'Tis  well  that  thou  haft  Caufes 
But  thou  fliould'ft  pleafc  me  better,  would'ft  thou  weep* 

Ladj.  I  could  weep.  Madam,  would  it  do  you  good? 

Qmeeit^  And  I  could  fing,  would  weeping*  do  me  good. 
And  never  borrow  any  Tear  of  thee* 

Enter  a  Gardiner,  And  two  Ssrvdnts. 
But  flay,  here  comes  the  Gardiners, 
Let's  ftep  into  the  Shadow  of  thefe  Trees. 
My  Wrctchednefs,  unto  a  row  of  Pines, 
They'll  talk  of  State;  for  every  one  doth  fo, 
Againft  a  Change  ^  wo  is  fore -run  with  wo« 

Gard,  Go  bind  thou  up  yond  dangling  ApricockSf 
Which  like  unruly  Children,  make  their  Syre 
Stoop  with  oppreilion  of  their  prodigal  weight: 
Give  fame  fupportance  to  the  bending  Twigs. 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  Executioner 
Cut  off  the  Heads  of  too\faft  growing  fprays. 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  Commonwealth : 
All  mud  be  even  in  our  Government. 
You  thus  iroploy'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noifom  Weeds  that  without  profit  fuck 
The  Soil's  fertility  from  whollom  Flowers. 

Serv.  Why  (hould  we  in  the  compafsof  a  Pale, 
Keep  Law  and  Form,  and  due  Proportion, 
Shewing,  as  in  a  Model,  our  firm  State? 
When  our  Sea-walled  Garden^  the  whole  Land, 
Isfuil  of  Weeds,  her  faireft  Flowers  choakt  up. 
Her  Fruit-trees  all  uprun*d,  her  Hedges  ruia'd. 
Her  Knots  diforder'd,  and  her  whoUono  Herbs 
Swarming  with  Caterpillers. 

Gard.  Hold  thy  Peace, 
He  that  hath  fuffer*d  this  dilbrder'd  Sprinp; 
Hath  now  himfelf  met  with  the  fall  of  Leaf, 
The  Weeds  that  his  broad-fpreading  Leaves  did  (helteff 
That  feem'd  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  puli'd  up.  Root  and  all,  by  BulUngbr^k^i 
I  mean  the  Earl  oiWiltjhirej  Bujhj^  Green. 

Serv.  What,  are chey dead/ 

Gard.  They  are. 

And  BfUUngbr0ks  hath  fei2*d  the  waft^fal  King* 

_..  What 
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What  pity  is  it,  that  he  had  not  tt  imm'd 

And  dreft  his  Land>  as  we  this  Garden  at  tiitie  of  Year  ^ 

And  wound  the  Bark,  the  Skin  of  our  Fruit-trees, 

Left  being  over  proud  with  Sap  and  Blood, 

With  too  much  Riches  rt  confound  it  felf  ? 

Had  he  done  (6^  to  great  and  grbwing  Men, 

They  might  have  Hv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  tafte 

Their  Fruits  of  Duty,     A.11  fuperfluous  Branches 

We  lop  away,  that  bearing  Boughs  may  live : 

Had  he  done  fo,  himfeif  had  born  the  Crown, 

Which  wafte  and  idle  Hours  feath  quite  thrown  down, 

Serv.  What  think  you  the  King  (hall  be  deposed  f 

Card,  peprcft  he  is  already,  and  depos'd 
•Tis  doubted  he  will  be.    Letters  came  laft  Kight 
To  a  dear  Friend  of  the  Duke  of  Tdrkj, 
That  tell  blacfc  Tidings, 

Sji^en.  Oh  lamprefttoDeath  through  want  of  fpeaking. 
Thou  old  Adam's  likencfs,  fct  to  drcfs  this  Garden, 
Kow  dares  thy  harfti  Tongue  found  this  unpleafing  News  ? 
What  Eve?  What  Serpent  hath  fuggcfted  thee, 
To  make  a  fecond  fail  of  curfed  Man? 
Why  doft  thou  fay,  King  Richard  is  depos'd  ? 
Dafft  thou,  thou  little  better  thjrig  than  Earth, 
Divine  his  downfal  /  Say,  where,  when,  and  how 
pam'ftthouby  this  ill  Tidings  ?  Speakj  thou  Wretch. 

Gard.  Pardon  me.  Madam.     Little  joy  have  I 
To  breath  thcfe  News^  yet  what  I  fay  is  trucj 
King  Richard^  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bullingbroke^  their  Fortunes  both  are  weigh'd : 
In  your  Lord's  Scale,  is  nothing  bujt  himfeif. 
And  fomefew  Vanities  that  make  him  light:  ^ 

But  in  the  Ballance  of  great  Bullingbroke^ 
BeHdes  himfeif,  are  all  the  Englijh  Peers,  ^ 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  down. 
Poft^  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  fo; 
I  fpeak  no  more,  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Q^een.  Nimble  Mifchance,  that  art  fo  light  of  Foot, 
Doth  not  thy  Embaffige  belong  tome? 
And  am  I  laft  thatknow^  it?  Oh  thou  think'ft 
To  ferve  me  laft,  that  I  may  longcft  keep 
Thy  Sorrow  in  ray  Breaft,     Come  Ladicss^o, 

^  Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC  "J"^ 


of  King  Richard  II.  10^9 

To  meet  at  L9nd§n^  London^  King  in  wo* 
What,  was  I  born  to  this!  That  my  fad  Looky 
Should  grace  the  Triumph  of  great  Bmttifiikrokfl 
Gard'ner,  for  telling  me  thefe  News  of  Wo, 
I  would  the  Plants  thou  graft'ft  may  never  grow*        [Exk. 
Gard.  Poor  Qaeen,  fo  that  thy  State  might  be  no  worfe^ 
I  would  my  Skill  were  fubjeft  to  thy  Cur^* 
Here  did  (he  drop  a  Tear,  here  in  this  place 
I'll  fct  a  Bank  of  Rcw,  (o^tHerh  ofGrdct : 
Rcwev'n  for  RMth^  here  (hortly  (hall  be  fccn. 
In  the  rcnacmbrance  of  a  weeping  Queen.  C^**^; 

ACT    IV.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  as  to  the  Varliaynent^  BuHingbrokCt  Aumerle,  Nor^ 
thumberland,  Percy,  Fitz  water^  Surrey,  Si/^i^tf/CarliQe^ 
Abbot  0/ Weftminfter,  Herald^  Officers,  and  Bigot. 

Mliftg.r^  ALL  foith  Bagot. 

V^  Now  Bdgot^  freely  fpeak  thy  Mind, 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  Glo^fter's  Death; 
Who  wrought  ic  with  the  King,  and  who  perforA'd 
The  Moody  Office  of  his  timelefs  End. 

Bagon  Then  (ct  before  my  Face  the  Lord  jiumerU, 

hull^ng^  Coufin,  fland  forth,,  and  look  upon  that  Man. 

iagot^  My  Lord  AHtnerle^  I  know  your  daring  Tongue 
Scorns  to  unfay,  what  it  hath  once  delivered. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Clo'fiers  Death  was  plotted, 
I  heard  you  fay.  Is  not  my  Arm  of  length. 
That  reacheth  from  the  reftful  EngUJb  Court 
As-far  as  Calais  to  my  Uncle's  Head  ? 
Amongft  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  fay  that  you  had  rather  refufe 
The  offer  of  an  hppdred  tbouland  Crowns,       ' 
Than  BulUngbrokf  return  to  England'.^  adding  withal 
How  bleft  this  Land  would  be  in  this  your  CouGn's  Death.* 

Aum.  Princes,  and  noble  Lords, 
What  anfwer  (hall  I  make  to  this  bafe  Man? 
Shall  I  fb  much  dilhonour  my  fail  Scars, 

Oa 
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On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chaftifement? 
Hither  I  muft>  or  have  mine  Honour  fpoil'd 
With  the  Attainder  of  his  (lind'rous  Lips. 
There  is  my  Gage«  the  manual  Seal  of  Deaths 
That  marks  thee  out  for  H'efl.    Thou  litft. 
And  rjl  maintain  what  thou  haft  faid>  is  falfc. 
In  thy  Heart  Blood,  though  being  all  too  bafe^^ 
^o  ftain  the  temper  of  my  Knighty  Sword. 
BHlling.  Bagot  forbear,  thou  (halt  not  take  it  uj>. 
jium.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  beft 
In  all  this  Prefence  that  hath  moved  me  fo. 

Fitz^w.  If  that  thy  Valour  ftand  on  Sympathies: 
There  is  my  Gdi%e^  uiumerli^  in  Gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  Sun^  that  /hews  me  where  thou  ftand'ftf 
I  heard  thee  fay,  and  vauntingly  thou  fpak'ft  it^ 
'  That'thou  wert  caufe  of  rtohk  Qlo'fie^s  Death. 
If  thou  deny'ii:  ir»  twenty  times  thou  lieft. 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falihood  to  thy  Hearr^ 
..  Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  Rapier's  point. 

Atim.  Thou  dar'ft  nor,  Coward*  live  to  fee  the  Day.» 
f$tx,w.  Now,  by  my  Soul,  I  would  it  were  this  Hour. 
^    uiuw^  FitxpvateTt  thou  art  damn*d  to  Hell  for  this. 
^  Percy.  At$merU^  thou  lieft  ,•  his  Honour  i%  as  true 
In  this  Appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjuft: 
And  that  thou  art  lo ,  there  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  th*  extreameft  point  ^ 
Of  mortal  Breathing.     Seize  it,  if  thou  dar*ft. 

Ajim.  And  if  I  do  not  may  my  Hands  rot  bff» 
Arid  never  brandrfli  more  revengeful  Steel, 
Over  the  glittering  Helmet  of  my  Fee. 

Surrey.  My  Lord  FitxwAttr 
I  do  remember  well  the  very  time 
Anmerle  ind  you  did  talk. 

Fitzjw.  My  Lord, 
•Tis  very  true :  You  were  in  Prefence  then; 
And  you  can  witnels  with  me,  this  is  true* 

Surrey.  As  falfe,  by  Heav*n, 
A$  Heav'n  it  ftlf  is  true. 
Fhx,w.  Surrey^  thou  lieft. 
Smrej.  Diftionourable  Boy,* 
That  Lie  fliall  lye  fo  heavy  on  my  Swor^    ^       t 
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That  it  (hall  render  Vengeance  and  Revenge^ 
Till  tboo  the  Lie-giver,  and  that  Lie,  do  lye. 
In  Earth  as  qaier^  as  thy  Father's  Scull. 
In  proof  whereof^  there  is  mine  Honour's  Pawn, 
Engage  ic  to  the  Trial,  if  thou  dar'A* 

fkzjm.  How  fondly  do*ft  thou  fpur  a  forward  Hot'feS 
If  I  dare  cat,  or  drink,  or  breath,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrrj  in  a  Wildernefs, 
And  fpit  upon  him,  whilft  I  fay  he  lies» 
And  lies,  and  lies;  there  is  my  Bond  of  Faith> 
To  tie  thee  to  n^y  firong  CorreAion. 
As  I  intend  to  thi  ive  in  this  new  World, 
AitfmerU  is  guilty  of  my  true  Appeaf. 
Befide^,  I  heard  the  baniiht  Norfolk  fay. 
That  thou  ^Hmerle  didft  fend  two  of  thy  Men, 
To  execute  the  noble  Duke  at  CaUis* 

Aum.  Some  honefi  Chriftian  truft  me  with  a  Gage, 
That  Norfolk^lits;  here  do  t  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repealed*  to  try  his  Honour. 

BulUi^.  Thefe  Differences  (hall  all  reft  under  Gage^ 
Till  Norfolk^ht  repeard:  Repeal'd  he  ihali  be; 
And  though  mine  Enemy,  reftor'd  again 
To  all  his  Lands  and  Seigniori€$ ',  when  he's  return*d, 
Againft  AumtrU  we  will  enforce  his  Trial. 

Gir/.  That  honourable  Day  (hall  ne'er  be  feen« 
Many  a  time  hath  baniiht  Norfolk,  fought 
For  Jefus  Chrift,  in  gloribus  Chiftiao  Field 
Streaming  the  Eniign  of  the  Chriflian  Crois 
Againft  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
And  toil'd  with  works  of  War,  retired  himfelf 
To  ItMlj^  and  there  at  yimce  gave 
His  Body  to  that  pleafant  Countries  Earth, 
And  his  pure  Soul  unto  his  Captain  Ghrift« 
Under  whofe  Colpurs  he  had  fought  fo  longj 

B$dUni.  Why,  Bi(hop,  isiVbr/o//^dead{ 

CarL  As  fure  as  I  live,  my  Lord. 

BMing.  Sweet  peace  conduft  his  fweet  Soul 
To  the  Bofom  of  good  old  jtbraham. 
Lords  Appealants,  your  Differences  fhall  all  reft  under  gage 
;TiU  wc  aligQ  you  to  your  pays  of  Trial.  ' 
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A  Emer  York* 
r^rk*  Great  Duke,  of  Lnneafiir^  I  come  to  thee 
From  plume^pluckt  Rkbard^  who  with  wiUing  Soul 
Adopts  thee  Heir^^and  his  high  Scepter  yields 
jTo  the  Poffeffion  of  thy  Royal  Hind. 
Afoend^is  Tbrone»  defceading  now  from  him, 
And  long  live  Henrj^  of  that  Name  the  Fourth. 
BhIUh^  In  God's  Name,  FIl  afccnd  the  Regal  Throne. 
CarU  Marry,  Heav'n  forbid. 

Worft  in  this  Royal  Prefe^ce  may  I  (peak,  ' 

Yet  heft  befeeming  me  to  fpeak  the  truth. 

Would  (§od,  that  any  in  this  noble  Prefeoce 

Where  enough  noble  to  be  upright  Judge 

Of  noble  Richard^  then  true  Noblenefs  would 

Learn  him  forbearance  from  fo  foul  a  Wrong. 

What  Subjed  can  give  Sentence  on  his  King? 

And  who  fits  here  that  is  not  Richard^ %  Subjed? 

Thieves  are  not  judg'd*  but  they  are  by  to  hear^ 

Although  apparent  Guilt  be  feen  in  them: 

And  ihall  the  Figure  of  God's  Majefty, 

His  Captain,  Steward,  Deputy  clcd,. 

Anointed,  crowned  and  plantea  many  Years, 

Be  judg*d  by  Subjeft  and  inferior  Breath, 

And  he  hirofcif  not  prefent  f  Oh,  forbid  it*  God, 

That  in  a  Chridian  Climate,  Souls  refin'd 

Should  (hew  (o  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  deed. 

I  fpeak  to  Subj^ds,  and  a  Subjed  fpeaks, 

Stirr'd  up  by  Heav'n,  thus  boldly  for  his  Kinp. 

My  Lord  oi  Hereford  here,   whom  you  call  King, 

Is  a  foul  Traitor  to  proud  Hereford*^  King, 

And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  propbeHe. 

The  ^\ooi  oi  EngUJh  ihall  manure  the  Ground, 

And  future  Ages  groan  for  his  foul  AS. 

Peace  ftiall  go  fli^eep  with  Turks  and  InHdels, 

And  in  this  Seat  p(  Peace,  tumultiioiis  Wai^ 

Shall  Kin  with  Kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confaunid. .. 

Diforder,  Hdrror,  Fear  and  Mutiny 

Shdlhere  inhabit,  and  this  Land  J>€  calM 

The  Fi^W  of  Gglgoih^^  and  dead  Men's  SpuUSf 

Oh,  if  you  rear  this  HQure,ag?inft  this  HfttC^^  '     .  .. 

It  will  the  wofulkft  Divifion  prove, 
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That  ever  fell  upon  this  curfed  Earth. 

Prevent  it,  rcfift  it,  let  it  not  be  fo, 

Left  Chiid,  Childs  Children  cry  againft  you,  wo,     - 

North.  Well  have  you  argu'd,^  Sir^  and  for  your  Pain5, 
Gf  Capital  Trcalbn  we  arrcft  you  here. 
My  Lord  of  Wefimwjicry  be  it  your  Charge, 
To  keep  him  lafely,  *tiU  his  Day  of  trial. 
May  it  pieafe  you,  Lords,  to  grant  the  Comnions  Suitf 

Bulling.  Fetch  hither  Richard^  that  in  cominon  View 
He  may  furrender:  So  we  (hall  proceed 
Without  Suipicion. 

Tork,  I  will  be  his  Conduft.  [fjcir. 

BulUng.  Lords,  yop  that  are  here  urder  our  Arreft« 
Procure  your  Sureties  for  your  Days  of  Anfweri 
Little  are  we  beholding  to  your  Love, 
And  little  locked  for  at  your  helping  Hands. 
Enter  King  Richard  and  York. 

K.  Xioh.  Alack,   why  am  I  fent  for  to  a  King, 
Before  I  have  (book  oflF  the  regal  Thoughts       , 
Wherewith  I  reigo'd?  I  hardly  yet  have  learn'd 
To  ip(inuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  Knee. 
6ive  Sorrow  leave  a  while,  to  return  me 
To  this  SubmiOion.     Yet  I  will  remember 
The  favours  of  thefeMen:  Were  they  not  mine? 
Did  they  not  fometime  cry.  All  hail  to  me{ 
So  Judas  did  to  Chrift :  But  he  in  twelve^ 
Found  truth  in  ali,  but  one;  I,  in  twelve  thoufand,  none« 
God  fave  the  King :  Will  no  Man  fay,  jimen^ 
And  I  both  Prieft  and  Clark?  Well  then.  Amen. 
God  fave  the  ^ing,  althoiigb  I  be  not  he: 
And  yet  Jbneu,  ii  Heav'n  do  think  him  me. 
To  do  what  Service,  am  I  fent  for  hither  ? 

Tarl(.  To  do  that  Office  of  thine  own  goodAVill# 
Which  tired  Mije(hr  did  make  thee  o^Ter: 
The  Redgnation  of  thy  State  and  Crown 
Jo  Hemry  Bmllingbroke. 

K.Sich. Give  me  the  Crown  i  Here  Cpufin,feixc  the  Cro  wn^ 
Here  Cou(iD|On  this  fide  <ny  Hand,  on  that  (ide  thine. 
Now  is  this  Golden  drown  like  a  deep  Well, 
That  owes  two  Bucket%  £llmg  oine  Anpiher9 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  Air, 
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The  other  down,  unftcr,  and  full  of  Water: 
That  Bucket  down^  and  full  of  Tears  am  I, 
Drinking  my  Griefs,  whilft  yau  mount  up  on  high* 
Butting,  1  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  rcfign. 
K.  Rich.  My  Crown  I  ann,   but  ftill  my  Griefs  arc  mine  z 
You  may  my  Glories,  and  my  State  depofe^ 
But  not  my  Griefsj  ftill  am  I  King  of  thofe. 

Bnlling.  Part  of  your  Cares  you  give  itie  with  your  Crown* 
K.  Rick  Your  Cares  fet  up,  do  not  pluck  my  Cares  down» 
My  Care,  is  lofs  of  Care,  by  old  Care  done. 
Your  Care,  is  gain  of  Cire,  by  new  Care  won. 
The  Cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away. 
They  tend  the  Crown,  yet  ftill  with  me  tfiey  flay. 
BnlUng.  Arc  you  contented  to  rcGgn  the  Crown? 
JC.  Rich.  I  no;  no  I,  for  I  muft  nothing  be: 
Therefore   no,  no,  for  I  rcfign  to  thee. 
Now,  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  ray  felf ; 
I  give  thb  heavy  Weight  from  off  my  Head« 
And  this  unwieldy  Scepter  froni  my  Hand, 
The  pride  of  Kingly  fway  from  out  my  Heart^ 
With  mine  own  Tears  I  wa(h  away  my  blame, 
With  mine  own  Hands  I  give  away  my  Crown, 
With  mine  own  Tonpue  deny  my  facred  Statew 
With  mine  own  Breathreleafeall  dutious Oaths: 
All  Pemp  and  Majcfty  I  do  forfwear: 
My  Manors,  Rents,  Revenues,  I  forgo; 
My  Afty,  Decrees,  and  Statutes  I  deny : 
God  pardon  alt  Oaths  that  are  broke  to  me^ 
God  keep  all  Vows  unbroke  are  made  to  thee. 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing griev'd^ 
And  thou  with  all  pleased,  that  ha*ft  all  atchievM  i 
Long  raay'fl:  thou  live  in  Richard's  Seat  to  fitf 
And  (oonjye  Richard  in  an  Earthy  Pit. 
God  five  King  Henrj^  un-king'd  Richard  fays. 
And  fend  him  many  Years  of  San.(hinc  Days* 
What  more  remains? 

Nhrfh,  No  more;  but  that  you  read 
Thcfe  Accurations,  and  theft  grievous  Crimet 
Committed  by  your  Perfon,  and  your  Followers,' 
Againft  the  State  and  Pxofit  of  this  Land; 

^  That 
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That  by  confefling  thenr,  the  Souls  of  Men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily,  depos'd. 

K.Rich.  Mud  I  do  fo?  And  mufl  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd-up  Follies  /  Gentle  NorthMmberland^ 
M  thy  Offences  were  upon  Record, 
Would  it  not  ihame  thee*  in  So  hit  a  Troop* 
To  read  a  Ledure  of  them  ?  If  thou  would'ft^ 
There  fliould'fl  thou  find  one  heinous  Article, 
Cootaining  the  depodng  of  a  King,  ] 

And  cracking  the  ftrong  Warrant  of  an  Oath, 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  Book  of  Heav'n; 
Kay,  all  of  you,  that  ftand  and  look  upon  me, 
Vfhilft  that  my  wretchednefs  doth  bait  my  fe]£ 
Though  fome  of  you,  with  PiUn  wa(h  your  Hands, 
Shewing  ab  outward  Pity :  Yet  you  PiUtis 
Have  here  delivered  me  to  my  fower  Crofs, 
ADd  Water  cannot  wafh  away  your  Sin. 

Nmk  My  Lord,  difpatcbn  read  o'er  thefe  Articles^ 

IT.  Rich.  Mine  Eyes  are  full  of  Tears,  I  cannot  fee  i 
And  yet  Salt**water  blinds  them  not  fo  much,  * 
But  they  can  fee  a  fert  of  Traitors  here. 
Nayi  if  I  turn  mine  Eyes  upon  my  felf, 
I  find  my  felf  a  Traitor  with  the  refb 
For  I  have  given  here  my  Soul's  confent, 
T'undeckthe  pompous  Body  of  a  Kingi 
Made  @lory  bafe  \  a  Soveraigii,  a  Slave; 
Proud  Majcfty,  a  Subjea;  State,  a  Peafant; 

Nmk  My  Lord. 

K,  Rick  No  Lord  of  thine,  thou  haught^infulting  Man  ^ 
No,  nor  no  Man's  Lord  t  I  have  no  Name,  no  Title; 
No,  not  that  Name  was  givtn  me  at  the  Font, 
But  'tis  ufurpt.  Alack  the  heavy  Bay, 
That  I  have  worn  fo  many  Winters  out* 
And  know  not  now,  what  Name  to  call  my  felf* 
Oh*  that  I  were  a  Mockery,  King,  of  Snow* 
Standing  before  the  Sun  of  BulUngbroks^ 
To  melt  my  felf  away  in  Water*dropn 
6oodKing,grett  King,  and  yet  not  greatly  good,[rf  Bulling^ 
And  if  my  word  be  Sterling  yet  in  Bnghnd 
^etit  command  a  Mirror  hithcrftreight,     v. 
That  it  may  fliew  me  what  a  Face  I  havei 
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Since  it  is  Bankrupt  df  his  Majefty. 

BnlUng.  Go  fome  of  you^  and  fetch  t  Looking*®Ia{$» 
North.  Read  o'er  this  P«per»  while  the  Glafs  doth  come. 
K.  Rich.  Fiend,  thou  torment'ft  me,  t^er  I  come  to  Helt 
BtiUing.  Urge  it  no  more,  ©y  Lord  NQrthumberUf$dm 
North.  The  Conninons  vill  not  then  be  fatbfy'd. 
K.Rich.  They  fhall  be  fattsfy'd:  Til  read  enough^ 

When  I  do  fee  the  very  Book  iodeed» 

Where  all  my  Sins  are  writi  and  that's  noy  felf* 
Emer  om  with  4  Glafs. 

Give  me  that  Glafs,  and  therein  will  I  read. 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  f  Hath  Sorrow  ftruck 

So  many  blows  upon  thii  Face  of  mine. 

And  made  no  deeper  Wouods?  Oh  flatt'ring  Gblsf 

Like  to  my  Followers  in  Profperity, 

Thou  doft  beguile  me.    Was  this  Facj6»  the  FacCt 

That  every  Day  uoder  his  Hou(hold*roof    - 

Did  keep  ten  thpufand  Men  \  Wai  this  the  Face; 

That  like  fhe^an  did  make  Beholders  wink; 

Is  this  the  Fate,  which  fac*d  fo  many  Fo)lies»" 

That  was  at  laft  outtfac*d  by  Bt^lUnghnk^l 

A  brittle  Glory  (hioeth  in  this  Face, 

As  brittle  as  the  @lory,  is  the  Face, 

For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hundred  Shivecs^ 

Mark,  filent  King,  the  Moral  of  tbisfport» 

How  foon  my  Sorrow  hath  deftroy'd  ay  Face, 
Bulling.  The  Shadow  of  your  Sorrow  hath  deftroyM 

The  Shadow  of  your  Face,  | 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 

The  Shadow  of  my  Sorrow  f  hsf  Ift's  fee, 

'Tis  very  true*  my  Grief  lyes  all  witbiD^ 

And  thefe  external  Manners  of  Laibents 

Aremeerly  Shadows  to. the  uofeen  Grief. 

Th^t  fwells  with  filence  ta  the  tortured  SmL 

There  lyes  the  StiMance:  And  I  thank  the?^  Ki^gs 

P  if  thy  great  Bounty,  that  not  only  giv'ft 

Me  Caufe  to  wail,  but  aeacheit  me  tm?  way    . 

How  to  lameiit  the  Caufe.    Ill  beg  one  b^oii. 

And  then  be  gone,  and  troubles  you  no  icorCf 

Shall  I  obtain  vi-     .     ■''".'  \  ,"  ^   \ 
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Bidlhi^.  Namfe  it»  fairCoufin. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  Coufin  1 1  am  greater  than  a  King: 
For  when  I  was  a  King,  my  Flatterers 
Were  then  but  S  ibjefts^  being  now  a  Subjed, 
I  hive  a  King  here  to  my  Flatterer: 
Being  {o  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

iulliMg.  Yet  ask. 

I.  Rich.  And  (hall  I  have? 

BuUiH£.  You  OiM. 

L  Rich.  Then  give  mc  leave  to  gft. 

BMlUn£.  Whither? 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  fo  I  were  from  yoar  fighti' 

BmIIs»i.  ^^  ^^^^  ^  y^^»  convey  him  to  the  Towit. 

K,  Rich.  Oh  good;  convey:  Conveyers  are  you  all. 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  King's  fall. 

BtilliHg.  On  Ti^ednifdaj  next  we  folemnly  fet  down 
Our  Coronation  :  Lords^  prepare  your  felves. 

[Ex,  aUhm  jibh§t^  tijhop  ^Carliflc  4^</Aumeriei        • 

Sh9U  A  woful  Pageant  have  we  here  beheld.  ' 

tihf.  The  wo's  to  come»  the  Children  yet  unborn^ 
Shall  Hel  this  Day  as  iharp  to  them  as  Thorn. 

Anm.  You  holy  Clergy-men,  is  there  no  Plot 
To  rid  th^  Realm  of  this  pernicious  Blot? 

Ahhot.  Before  I  freely  ipeak  my  Mind  herein^ 
You  fliall  not  only  take  the  Sacremenr, 
To  bury  mine  Irten^s,  but  alfo  to  effeft 
Whatever  I  fliall  happen  to  devifc, 
I  fee  your  Brows  are  full  of  Difcontentj' 
Yonr  Hearts  of  Sorrow,  and  your  Eyes  of  Tears. 
Come  h  me  with  me  to  Supper,  Til  lay  a  Plot 
Shall  (hew  us  all  a  merry  Day.  [BxeMnH 


A  C  T  V.     SCENE     I. 

Emtcr  Queen  ani  Ladia* 

Oj«».'TpHf  S  way  the  King  will  come  :  Thil  is  the  way 

1      To  3^ii//>iC«/ir'siir-erc<aed  Tower, 
To  whole  fliftt  fioiom,  my  condemned  Lord 
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Is  doom'd  a  Prifoncr,  by  proud  Bnllingbrokej,     . .         ,  ^, 
Here  let  us  reft,  if  this  Rebellious  Earth  , 
Hare  any  relling  for  her  true  King's  Queen. 

Enter  King  Richard  and  Gnards.     . 
But  foft,  but  fee,  or  rather  do  not  fee. 
My  fair  Rofc  wither',  yet  look  up;  behold. 
That  you  in  pity  may  diflblve  to  Dew* 
And  wa(h  him  frefh  again  with  true-love  Tears. 
Thou  the  M  )iel,  where  old  Tr^  dfd  ft  ind,  [To  X.Rich 

Thou,  Map  of  Honour,  thou  King  Richard*%  Tomb, 
And  not  King  Richard ;  thou  moft  beauteous  Inn, 
Why  fliould  bard-favour*d  Grief  be  lodg'd  in  thee, 
When  Triumph  is  become  an  Ale-boufe  Gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  Grief,  fair  Wotein,  do  not  fb> 
To  make  my  End  toofudden:  Learn,  good  Soul, 
To  think  our  former  State  a  happy  Dream, 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  or  what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  this.    I  am  fworn  Brother,  Sweet, 
To  grim  Neceffity  \  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  League  'till  death.     High  thee  to  Fran^e^ 
And  Cloifter  thee  in  fome  Religious  Houfe; 
Our  holy  Lives  muft  wih  a  new  World's  Crown, 
Which  our  prophane  Hours  here  have  ftricken  down. 

Qnetn.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  Shape  and  Mind 
Transformed  and  weakened?  l^vSxBnV&ngbrokf 
Deposed  thine  Intellefi;  Hath  he  been  in  thy  Heart  f 
The  Lion  dying  thrufteth  forth  his  Paw^^ 
And  wounds  the  Earth,  if  nothing  elfe,  with  rage 
To  be  o'er-power'd  2  And  wilt  thou,  PupiMike^ 
Take  thy  Corredidn  mildly,  kifs  the  Rod,  . 
And  fawh  on  Rage  with  bafe  Humilirv, 
Which  art  a  Lion  and  a  King  of  Beafts  ? 

K.Rich.  A  King  of  Beafti  indeed;  if  ought  but  Beafisi! 
I  had  been  ftilla  happy  King  of  Men. 
Good,  fomctime.  Queen  prepare  thee  hence  for  FrMce  9 
Think  I  am  dead,  and  that  even  here  thou  tak*!!. 
As  from  my  Death-bed,  my  laft-Iiving  leave. 
In  Winters  tedious  Nights  fit  by  the  Fire 
With  good  old  Folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  Tales 
Of  woful  Ages,  long  ago  betide : 
And  e*er  thou  bid  good*nigbt,  to  quit  their  Griff^  ; 
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Tell  thou  t&e  lamentable  fail  of  ine» 
And  fejDd  tfae  Hearers  weeping  to  their  Beds: 
For  why  f  The  feo£elefs  Brands  will  fyinpathize . 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  movic^  Toogu^) 
Aiid  10  compiffion, weep  the  Fire  put: 
AndfoiDe  ^illihourh  ia  Aflies^  fbme  coal*black» 
Fojf  (he  depofiftg;  of  a  rightful  Kiog*   , 
'    Enter  Northumberland. 
North.  My  Lord,  the  mind  o£  BttUingtr^kfi  is  chang*d» 
You  muft  to  Pomfret^  not  unto  the  Tower, 
Aod,  Madam»  there  is  order  ta'cn  for  you : 
'J^ith  aU  fwift  fyeedU  you  muft  away  to  Frdnce. 

K.  Rick  N»rth¥mherlitnd^  thou  Litdder  wherewithal 
Tbe  .mounting  BtU^ingktokf  arcends  my  Thrpne, 
The  time'  ihall  not  be  niany  Hours  of  Age» 
JMk>re  than  it  iS|  e'er  foul  Sin,  gathering  head, 
Shal)  break  into  Ct^rruptipn,  ^hou  ihalt  think. 
Though  he  dtvj^^the  Rdafan*  and  give  the  half» 
It  i$;  t^.  little,  helping  him  to.  all : 
And  he  '(hall  thinks  that  thou  which  kno^ir'il  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  Kings,  wilt  know  agJtn, 
Being  ne'er  fo  littJi.urg'd,  anotblsr  way, 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  th'ufurped  Throne. 

The  Love  of  wi^lc^^  Friends  converts  to  Fear  j 

That  Fear  to  Hate  -^  and  Hate  turns  one,  or  both. 

To  worthy 'DtangeVj^apd  defer ve^d' Death. 
North.  My  Guilf  be  on  my  Head,  and  there's  an  end. 

Take  leave,  and  paVr,  for  you  muft  part  forthwith. 
K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorc'd  ?  Bad  Men,  ye  violate 
^  A  two-fold  Marriage;  'twixt  nay  Crown  and  me  : 

And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  Wife. 

Let  roc  unkifsthe  Oath,  'twixt  thee  and  me:  \Totbe  Queen. 

And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifs  'twas  made. 

Part  us,  Northumberland :  I,  towards  the  North, 

Where  fliivcring  Cold  and  Sicknefs  pines  the  Clime : 

My  Queen  to  France \  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  Pomp, 

She  came  acforned  hither  like  fwett  M^y» 

^^uhickVki^ HoUaTvmafs^  or  (horteft  Day. 
Queen.  And  muft  we  be  divided  f  Muft  we  part? 
K.RicL  Ay,  Hand  from  Hand,  ray  Love,  and  Heart  from 
Qjl^en.  Banilh  us  both,  and  fend  the  King  with  me.  [Heart. 
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North.  That  were  fome  Lovc^  but  little  Poficp 

Queen.  Then  whither  be  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 

K.  Rich.  So  two  together  weepings  make  one  wo» 
Weep  thou  far  me  in  trance  \  I  for  thet  here^ 
Better  far  off  than  neiir»  be  ne'er  the  near.    '    r 
Go,  count  thy  wayvwilh  Sighs,  I  mine  with  OrdMs** 

Queen.  So  longcft  way,  (hall  have  the  longeft  Mean^^ 

K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  ftcpni  groan,  the  way  beinglhort> 
Arxi  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  Heart. 
Come^  come,  in  wooing  Sorrow  let  $  be  brief. 
Since  wedding  lU  there  is  fuch  length  in  Grief: 
One  Kifs  ihaii  ftop  out  Mouths,  and  dually  part; 
^Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  cake  I  thy  He&rc    ^{They  kifs. 

Queen.  Give  me  mifte  own  gain;  *twere  no  good  Vixt^ 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  chy  Heart. 
So,  noivlhave  mine  Own  again,  begone,  [KifsMgMn. 

fThac  I  may  ftrive  t6  kill  it  with  a  ©ro?n; 

K.  Rich.  We  make  Wo  wanton  with  this  fond  delay  •• 
Once  more  adieu ;  the  reft  let  Sorrow  fay.    '  [ExcufH. 

S.  G  E  N  E    41, . 

Enter  York  and  his  Dmchefs. 

Butch.' My  Lord,  ypu  told  me  you  would  tell  the  reft, 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  Srory  off. 
Of  our  two  Coufins  coming  into  London.  ^ 

Tork.  Where  did!  kave? 

Dutch.  At  that  fad  ftop,  my  Lord, 
Where  rude  mifs-govern^d  Hands,  from  Windows  topsj 
Threw  Duft  and  Rubbifti  on  K  ng  Richarct%  Head. 

Tork.  Then,  as  I  faid,  the  Duke,  great  BulUngkrokf^ 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  Steed, 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  know. 
With  flow,  but  ftately  Pace,  kept  qn  his  Courfe : 
While  all  Tongues  cry'd,  God  fa ve  thee,  Sullmg^oks^ 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  Windows  fpake» 
So  many  greedy  Looks  of  young  and  old, 
Through  Cafements  darted  their  dcfiring  Eyes 
Upoa  his  Vifage  5  and  t|iat  all  the  Walls 
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With  painted  Imagery  had  faid  at  otice» 
Jefk  prefcrve  thee,  welcome  BulUngbrQk!. 
Whilft  he,  from  one  fide  to  the  other  turniqg* 
Bare-headed  lower  than  his  proud  Steed's  Neck, 
Befpoke  them  thus;  I  thank  you>  CouYitry-men; 
And  thus  ftill  doing>  thus  he  paft  along. 

DHt€b.  Alas/  pocH"  Richard^  where  rides  he  that  whflft  f 

Tark^  As  in  a  Theatre,  the  Eyes  of  Men, 
After  a  well-grac'd  Aftor  leaves  the  Stage, 
Are  idlely  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  .* 
£vcn  fo,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  Mens  Eyes, 
Did  fcowle  on  Richard;  no  Man  cryM,God  favc  him: 
No  joyful  Tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home, 
But  Daft  was  tnrown  upon  his  Sacred  Head, 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  Sorrow  he  (hock  off. 
His  Face  ftill  combating  with  Tears  and  Smiles, 
The  Badges  of  his  Grief  and  Patience, 
That  had  not  God,  for  feme  ftrong  purpofe,  fteerd 
Tlte>Heara  of  Men,  they  muft  perforce  have  melted,^ 
And  Barbarifmit  felf  have  pitied  bim« 
But  Heav'n  hath  a  Hand  in  thefe  Events,  «• 

To  wfaofe  high  Will  we  bound  #ur  ralm  Cotitentt. 
To  BulUngbrdkf  are  we  fw&m  Sirbjeds  now, 
Whofc  State,  and  Honour,  I  for  *ye  allow. 
Enter  Auiterlt. 

Dntcb.  Here  come^  my  Son  Anmerk^ 

Tork*  Aumerle  that  was. 
But  that  is  loft,  for  being  Richard^  Friend. 
And,  Madam,  you  muft  call  him  Rutland  no\^ii 
I  am  in  Parliament  pledge  for  his  Ti  uth. 
And  lafting  Fealry  in  the  ticw-m^idc  King^ 

Dutch.  Welcome  my  Son;  who  are  the  Violets t)OWj| 
That  ftrew  the  green  Lap  of  the  new-come  Springs 

jium.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care^ 
God  knows  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  .s^  one ^ 

Tbrk*  Wdl,  bear  you  well  in  this  trew-fpring  of  tiine, 
Lcaft  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  News  from  Oxford\\{o\di  thofe  Jufts  and  Tiiuaiphsf 

jium.  For  ou^ht  I  know,  my  Lord,  they  do.  , 

7wL  You  will  be  there  1  know.  r^^r^rri^ 
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^um.  If  God  prevent  me  not*  I  purpofe  fo» 
Tork^.  What  Seil  is  that  that  hangs  without  thy  Bofom  i 
y€2,  Jook'ft  thou  pale?  Let  mc  fee  the  Writing, 
^0m.  My  Lord,  'tis  nothing. 
Tork.  No  matter  then  who  fees  it* 
I  will  be  fatisfied,  let  me  fee  the  Writing, 

Attmm  I  do  befeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me^ 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmill  Confequence, 
Which  for  feme  Reafbns  I  would  not  have  feen. 

Torl^.  Which  for  fome  Reafons,  Sir,  I  mean  to  fee; 
I  fear,  I  fear. 

Dutch.  What  ihould  you  fear? 
'Tis  nothing  but  fome  Bond,  that  he  is  enter'd  into 
For  gay  Apparel,  againft  the  Triumph.  , 

Tork.  Bound  to  himfelf  i  What  doth  he  with  a  Bond 
,  That  he  is  bound  to  f  Wife,  thou  art  a  Fool, 
Boy,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 
^um,  I  do  befeech  you  pardon  me,  I  may  not  ihew  it* 
Tork:  I  will  l>e  fatished,  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

[Snatches  it^  dnd  rcsdi. 
iTreafonI  foul  TreafonI  "^illain.  Traitor,  Slave. 

Dutch.  What*$  the  roatter|  my  Lord  ?  I 

Totkf  Hoa^  who's  with^  there  ^  Saddle  my  Hgrfe.  \ 

Heav'n  for  his  Mercy;  what  Treachery  is  here/ 
Dutch.  Why,  what  is't,  my  Lord? 
Tork*  Give  me  my  Boots  I  fiy  ^  faddle  my  Horfe 
Now  by  my  Honour,  my  Life,  my  Trotl^, 
I  will  appeach  the  Villain.  "     , 

Dutch.  What  is  the  matter/ 
Tork*  Peace,  fooliih  Woman. 
Dutch.'  I  will  not  peace:  What  is  the  matter,  SonS 
Aum.  Good  Mother  be  content,  it  is  no  more 
,Than  my  poor  Life  muft  anfwer. 
Dutch.  Thy  Life  anfwer/ 

Enter  Servant  with  Boats. 
Torks  Bring  my  Boots,  I  will  unto  the  King. 
Du^h.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.  Poor  )3oy,  thou  art  ama^'dt 
Hence  Villain,  nevermore  come  in  my  Sight. 
Tork*  Give  me  my  Boots,  I  ^ly. 
Dutch.  Why,  Torkz  what  wilt  thou  do  / 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  Trelpafi  of  thine  own? 
Have  we  more  Sons?  Or  are  yre  like  to  have  Coogle        Is 
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Is  not  my  teemiog  date  drunk  up  with  Timt? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  Son  from  mioe  Age, 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  Mother's  NameS 
Is  he  not  like  tbee{  Is  he  not  thine  owni 

Tork*  Thou  fond  mad  Woman^ 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  Conipiracy?' 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta*en  the  Sacrament, 
Aod  interchangeably  have  fet  their  Hands 
To  kill  the  King  at  Ox/prrf. 

Bmch^  He  (hall  be  none : 
We'll  keep  him  here  \  then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

Tork^  Away  lond  Woman,  were  he  twenty  times  my 
Sod,  I  would  appeach  him. 

Bmch.  Hadft  thou  groan'd  for  him  as  I  have  donCf 
Thou  wouIdA  be  more  pitiful : 
But  now  I  know  thy  Mindj  thou  doft  fufped 
That  I  hvit  been  difloyal  to  thy  Bed, 
And  that  he  is  a  Biftard,  not  thy  Son : 
Sweet  rort^  fwect  Husband*  be  not  of  that  iftind: 
He  is  as^like  thee«  as  a  Man  may  bc» 
Nor  like  to  me,  nor  any  of  my  Kin,  . 

And  yet  I  love  him, 

Torl^,  Make  way,  unruly  Woman,  {^ExU. 

Dutch.  After,  ArnntrU.    Mount  thee  upon  his  Horfe* 
Spur  poft,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 
And  beg  thy  Pardon,  e'er  he  do  accufe  thee. 
l*il  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old» 
1  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  Tor\\ 
And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  Ground, 
Tin  Buttingbrokf  have  par don'd  thee.  Away»  be  gone.  [£jvy. 

SCENE     III. 

^nttr  BuUingbroke,  Percy,  And  tther  Lords. 
Bulling,  Can  no  Man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  Son  ? 
'Tis  full  three  Months  fincc  I  did  fee  him  laft. 
If  sny  Plague  hang  over  uj,  'tis  he : 
I  would  to  Hoav'n,  my  Lords,  he  might  be  found. 
Enquire  at  Utidonf  'mongft  the  Taverns  there: 

For 
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For  there,  they  fiy,  fee  daily  doth  freque»t,' 
With  unrtftfiined  loofe  Companions 
£ven  fucb,  they  fay,  as  ftand  in  narrow  Lane$> 
And  rob  our  Watcht  ind  beat  our  Paf!«ogers» 
Which  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effminate  Boy» 
Takes  on  the  point  of  Monouri  to  fupport 
So  diffolutc  a  Ctew. 

Percy.  My  Lord,  fomt  two  Days  fincc  I  hw  the  Ptif.ce; 
And  told  him  of  thefe  Triumphs  held  at  Oxjnd. 

Bulling.  And  what  faid  the  Gallant? 

Petey.  His  Anfwer  Heas;  he  Hforfd  unto  the  Stewf, 
And  from  the  eommon'ft  Creature  phick  a  Glovt 
And  wear  it  as  a  Favour,  and  widi  that 
He  would  unhorfe  the  luftieft  Challenger. 

BitlliHg.  Asdiflbluteasdefp'rate,  yet  through  both 
I  fee  fome  fpaAs  of  better  hopc^   which  elder  Days 
May  happily  bring  forth.    But  who  comes  here/ 
Enter  Aumerle. 

jimn.  Where  is  t!ic  King? 

BuUing.  What  means  our  Coufin,  that  he  ftares 
And  looks  fo  wildly?       ^ 

Aum.  God  fave  your  Grace.  I  do  befeech  your  Majcfly 
To  have  foroc  conference  with  your  Grace  alonew 

Bulling.  Withdraw  yourfelves,  and  fcave  us  here  alone: 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  Coufin  nowf 

jium.  For  ever  way  my  Knees  growto the  Etrtfa,     \Kmilu 
My  Tongue  cleave  to  my  Koof  within  my  Mouthi 
Unlefs  a  Pardon,  c*er  1  rife  or  fpeak. 

Bulling.  Intended  or  committed  was  this  Fauh  f 
If  on  the  firft^  how  heinous  e'er  it  be. 
To  win  ihy  after-love  I  pardon  thee, 

jium.  Then  give  aie  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  Key» 
That  no  Man  enter  •till  the  Tale  be  done. 

Bullingk  Have  thy  defire.  [York  wkhim 

Tark*  My  Liege  bewwre^  took  to  thy  felf, 
^hou  haft  a  Traitor  in  thy  Prcfence  there. 

Bulling.  Villaii,  ril  make  thee  fafc. 

Aum.Sizy  thy  revengeful  Hand,  thou  haft  no  ctuft to  fitri 

Tfh^rk*  C^en  the  Door,  fecure  fopl^hardy  K4ftg : 
$hdl  I  for  love  fpeak  Treafon  to  thy  Face? 
Open  the  Doot^  or  I  will  break  it  open.    ^       . 
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Emtr  Yo  A» 

Buttini.Vfhii  is  the  mtttcr*  Uncle,  fpeifc,  recover  bfeiib. 
Tell  us  how  near  is  dinger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it 

Torki  Perufe  this  Writing  here»  and  thou  Ibdc  know 
The  reafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  ihow. 

Jurn.  Remember  as  thou  retd'ft,  thy  Promifepafti 
I  do  repest  me^  read  not  my  N^me  therr^ 
My  Heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  Hand« 

T9rk^  It  wasi  Villain^  e'er  thy  Hand  did  fee  t€  down; 
I  tore  it  from  the  Traitor's  Bo(om,  King. 
Fear,  and  not  Love,  begets  his  Penitence  j 
Forget  to  pity  him*  left  thy  Pity  proye 
A  Serpent,  that  will  fiing  thee  to  the  Hearr# 

iuUing.  Oh  heinous,  ftrong,  andbold  Ccn^Ucyl 

0  loyal  Father  of  a  treacherous  Sont 

Thou  (heer,  iBimacvlate,  and  Silver  Fountain, 
From  whence  this  Stream,  through  muddy  Paflages 
Hath  had  his  Current,  and  de&l'd  himfelf.     ">  ^ 
Thy  oveiflow  of  good,  converts  t6  bad. 
And  thine  abundiint  goodnefs  ihatl  excaft 
This  deadly  biot>  in  thy  digreffing  Son. 

Tifk.  So  (hall  my  Virtue  be  his  Vice's  &awd. 
And  he  (hall  fpend  mine  Honour  with  his  Shame  9 
As  thriftlefs  Sons  their  fcraping  Father's  <SokU 
Mine  Honour  lives  when  his  Difhortour  dies* 
Or  my  Ihara'd  Life  in  hfe  Diflionour  lyes: 
Thou  kiirft  me  in  his  Life,  giving  him  breatK 
The  Traitor  lives,  the  true  Man's  put  to  Dcath.^ 

'  IDutchefi  ^hkift. 

Dutch.  What  ho,  my  Liege !  for  Heavens  fake  la  me  in. 

BulUng.VJ^iX  llif  ill^voic'd  Suppliant  makes  tiirs  eager  cry  / 

D«/c/;.  AWoman,  and  thine  Aunr,  grnit  King,  ^is  i. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  Door, 
A  Beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before* 

BHlliMg.,  Our  Scene  is  alter'd  from  a  ferious  thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  the  Beggar,  am)  the  King: 
My  dangerous  Coufin,  let  your  M  )ther  ih, 

1  know  (he's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  Sin. 
Terl^  If  thou  do  pardon*  wn  Jocver  pray. 

More  Sins  for  this  forgivenefs,  profper  msy,,^ -^^..^Goo^.^ 
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This  fefter'd  Joint  cut  off  the  refl  refls  founcL 
Thisi  let  alMe^  wili.all  the  reft  confound.  '^       I 

Enter  Dntchefs.:  .  I 

D$ttch.  O  King,  believe  hoc  this  hard-hearted  Mait^     ;  ' 
Lovey  loving  not  it  felf,  none  other  can.  ^  '      .  .      \ 

T$rk^  Thou  frantick  Wonotan,  what  doft  thou  da^  here? 
Shall  Af.  old  Dugs  once.more  a  Traitor  rear  I  ' 

Dutch.  Sweet  York^  patient  i  hear  me  gentlp  Liege.  [Ktutlt^  ^ 

Bulling.  Rifeupy  good  Auor* 

DmuL  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech  ; 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  Knees, 
And  never  fee  Day  that  the  happy  ixe$, 
•Till  thou  give  Joy,  until  thou  bid  me  Joy, 
By  pardoning  Rutland^  my  tranfgreffing  Boy* 

Jitim^  Unto  my  Mother's  Prayers,  I  bend  my  Knee.  [Kmels. 

r0ri^.Againftthemboth,mytrueJointsbended  be*  [Kmelt. 

Dutch.  Pleads  he  in  earneftt  Look  upon  his  Faces 
His  Eyes  do  drop  no  Tears,  his  Prayers  are  in  jeft; 
Mis  Words  come  from  his  Mouth,  ours  from  our  Breafts: 
He  prays  but  faintly,. aifed  ^ould  be  deny'd ; 
We  pr^y  with  Heart  and  Soul,  and  all  befide« 
His  weary  Joints  would  gladly  rife,  I  knqwi 
Our  Knees  (hall  kneel,  *cill  to  the  ground  thi^y  gtosf^ 
His  Prayers  are  full  of  falfe  Hypocrifie, 
Ours  of  true  Zeal,  and  deep  Integrity: 
Our  Prayers  do  out*pray  his,  then  let  them  have 
That  Mercy,  which  true  Prayers  ought  to  have^ 

Bulling.  Good  Aunt  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  Nay,  do  not  fay  ftand  up. 
But  pardon  firft,  and  afterwards  ftand  up. 
And  if  I  were  thy  Nurfe,  thy  Tongue  to'teaich; 
Pardon  (hould  be  the  firft  Word  of  thy  Speech.. 
I  neyer.Iong'd  to  hear  a  Word  'till  now : 
Say  pardon.  King,  let  pity  teach  thee  how. 
The  Word  is  ihort,  but  not  fo  ftiort  as  fweet, 
No  Word  like  Pardon,  for  Kings  Mouths  fo  meet. 
Tori^  Speak  it  in  Frincb^  King,  fay  Pari»n*nc  moy. 
Dutch.  Doft  thou  teach  Pardon,  Pardon  todeftroy? 
Ah  my  fowre  Husband,  my  hard4iearted  Lord, 
That  fefft  the  Word  it  felf,  igainft  the  Word.. 
Speak  Pardon  as  'tis  currant  in  our  Land,       ^  ^    t 
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The  chopping  Frtneb  we  do  not  underftand. 
Thine  Eye  begins  to  fpcak^  fet  thy  Tongue  there: 
Or  in  thy  piteous  Heart,  plant  thou  thine  Ear, 
That  hearing  how  our  Plaints  and  Prayers  do  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee,  Pardon  to  rehearfe. 

BmUing.  Good  Aunt  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  1  do  not  fue  to  fiand, 
Ptfdon  is  all  the  Suit  I  h^ve  in  hand. 

Bulling.  I  pardon  him,  as  Meav'n  (hall  pardon  ide. 

Dutch.  O  happy  Vantage  of  a  kneeling  Knee  j 
Yet  am  I  fick  for  Fear;  foeak  it  again, 
Twice  faying  Pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  Pardon  ftrong. 

BulUmg^  I  pirdon  him  with  all  my  Heart. 

Dutch.  A  God  on  Earth  thou  art. 

Bulling.  But  for  our  trufty  Brother-in-law,  the  Abbots 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  Crew, 
DefiruSipn  ftreight  (hall  dog  them  at  the  Heels. 
6ood  Uncle  help  to  order  feveral  Powers 
To  Oxfardj  or  where-c'er  thcfc  Traitors  are : 
They  fhall  nbt  live  within  this  World,**  I  fwear. 
But!  will  have  them  once  know  where. 
Uncle  farewel,  and  Coufin  adieu; 
Your  Mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 

Dutch.  Come  my  old  Son,  I  pray  Heav'n  make  thee  new.' 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Exton  and  a  Servant. 

Exton.  Didft  thou  not  mark  the  King  what  Words  he  fpake  $ 
Have  I  no  Friend  will  rid  me  of  this  living  Fear* 
Was  it  not  fo? 

Serv.  Thofe  were  his  vcrv  Words. 

Ext9n.  Have  I  no  Friend?  quoth  he^  he  fpake  it  twice» 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together  j  4id  he  not  f 

Serv.  He  did. 

Extfu.  And  fpcakiag  it,  he  wiftly  look'd  on  me, 
As  who  (hall  fay»  I  would  thou  wert  the  Man 
That  would  divorce  this  Terror  from  my  Heart; 
Meaning  the  Ki»g  at  fomfret.    Come,  let's  go, 
I  am  the  King's  Friend»  and  will  rid  his  Fot. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    IV-     A  Prifan. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

K.  Rich.  I  have  been  ftudjriog,  how  to  compare 
This  Pnfon  where  I  live,  unto  the  World;    - 
And  for  bccaufc  the  World  is  populous. 
And  hei  e  is  not  a  Creature  but  my  fcif, 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  Til  hammer 't  out* 
My  Brain,  TU  prove  the  Female  to  my  SouV 
My  Soul,  the  Father j;  and  thefe  two  beget 
A  Generation  of  ftiil  breeding  Thought;; 
And  tbefe  fame  Thoughts  people  this  little  World 
In  Humours,  like  the  People  of  this  World, 
for  no  Thought  is  contented.    The  better  Sort, 
As  Thoughts  of  things  divine,  are  intermixt 
With  Scruples,  and  do  fet  the  Faith  it  Iclf 
Againft  the  Faith;  as  thus^  comehttle  ones  j  and  thCA^ain^ 
It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  Czmd 
To  thread  the  Poftern  of  a  Needle's  Eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Ambition  they  do  plot 
tJnhkely  Wonders;  how  thefe  vain  weak  Nails 
May  tear  a  Paffage  through  the  flinty  Ribs 
Of  this  hard  World,  my  ragged  Prifoi)  Walls: 
And  for  they  cannot,  aie  in  their  own  Pride, 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flatter  themfclves; 
That  they  are  not  fbe  firft  of  Fortune's  Slavef|' 
Nor  (hall  not  be  the  laft.    Like  filly  Beggar^^ 
Who  fitting  in  the  Stocks,  refufe  their  Shame 
That  many  have,  and  others  muflifit  there; 
And  in  this  Thought,  they  find  a  kind  of  £afe« 
Bearing  their  own  Misfortune  on  the  Back 
Of  fuch  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I  in  one  Prifon,  many  People, 
And  none  contented.     Sometimes  am  I  Kingy 
Then  Treafon  makes  me  wifh  my  felf  a  Beggar^ 
And  fo  I  am.    Then  crufhing  Penury 
Perfuades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King; 
Then  am  I  king*d  again  ^  and  by  and  by. 
Think  that  I  am  unkiog'd  by  BHllinj;hroke^ 

vGoogle    And 


Digitized  by  ^ 


of  King  Richard  II. 


1 1 19 

And  ftreight  am  nothing.    But  wbac-e'er  I  anoi^     [Mnficki 
Nor  I«  nor  tny  Man>  that  but  Man  ]s» 
With  nothing  fliaU  be  pleas'd,  'tiU  he  be  <as*d 
With  being  nothing.    Mufick  do  I  hear? 
Ha,  ha^  keep  time:  How  fower  tweet  Mufick  is. 
When  timt  is  broke,  and  no  Proportion  kept? 
So  is  it  in  the  Mufick  of  Mens  Lives; 
And  here  have  I  the  Daintinefs  of  Ear, 
To  hear  time  broke  in  a  difbrder'd  String; 
But  for  the  Concord  of  my  State  and  Tiaie;^' 
Had  not  an  Ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wafted  Tinoe,  4nd  now  doth  Tinae  wafte  me. 
For  now  hath  Time  made  me  his  numbring  Clock: 
My  Thoughts  are  Minutes ;  and  with  Sighs  they  jar^ 
Their  Watches  tomine  Eyes,  the  oHtward  Watch, 
Whereto  my  Finger,  like  a  Dial's  Point, 
Is  pointing  ftill,  in  cteanfing  them  from  Tears. 
New,  Sir,  the  Sound  that  tells  what  Hour  it  is. 
Are  clamorous  Groans,  that  firike  upon  my  Heart, 
Which  is  the  Beli)  ib  Sighs,  and  Tears,  and  Groan.s 
Shew  Minutes,  Hours,  and  Times :  O  but  my  Time 
Runs  pofting  on,  in  BidUngkroke*%  proud  Joy, 
While  I  ftand  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o*th*ClocL 
This  Mufick  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more; 
For  though  it  have  holp  mad  Men  to  their  Wits, 
In  me  it  fcems,  it  will  make  wife  Men  mad* 
Yet  bleifing  on  his  Heart  that  gives  it  me, 
For  *tis  a  S^n  of  Love  $  and  Love  to  Richard^ 
h  a  ftrange  Brooch,  in  this  all-hating  World* 
En$€r  (?r#tfi». 

Ornm.,  Hail,  royal  Prince. 

K,  Rech.  Thanks,  noble  Peer. 
The  cheapeft  of  u^  is  ten  ®roats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou?  and  how  com'fl  thou  hither# 
Where  no  Man  ever  comes,  but  that  fad  Dog 
That  brings  me  Food,  to  make  Misfortbne  live? 

(ir9$mm  I  was  a  poor  Groom  of  thy  Stable,  King^ 
When  thou  wert  King,  who  travelling  towards  ]%r]^9 
With  much  ado,  at  length  havt  gotten  Leave, 
Tobokupoamyi  fometimcs  Roya!,  Matter's  Face* 

Q 
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O  How  It  yeiu'n'd  my  Heart,  when  I  beheld 
In  hofion  Streets,  thatCoronationkDay; 
Whtr\  B/$Uingiroke  rode  on  roan  Barbary ; 
That  Horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  beftride; 
That  Horfe,  that  I  To  carefully  havp  drefs'd. 

X.Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbary {  Tell  me,  gentle  Friend^ 
How  went  he  under  him? 

Qroom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  had  difdain*d  the  Ground. 

Km  Rich.  So  proud,  that  BuUingbrokf  was  on  his  Back; 
That  Jade  hath  eat  Bread  from  my  royal  Hand. 
This  Hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  ftumble?  Would  he  not  fall  down. 
Since  Pride  muft  have  a  fall,  and  break  the  Neck 
Of  that  proud  Man,  that  did  ufurp  his  Back  { 
Forgivenefs,  Horfe;  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  Man, 
Waft  born  to  bear!  I  was  not  made  a  Horfe^ 
And  yet  I  bear  a  Burthen  like  an  Afs, 
Spur-gall'd,  and  tyr*d  by  jauncing  BuUinghokem 
Enter  Keeper  with  a  Dijb. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  Place,  here  is  no  longer  ftay. 

[7i  the  Gr09m. 

K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 

Greem.Whztmy  Tongue  dares  not,  that  my  Heart  (hall  lay. 

lExft. 

Keep.  My  Lord,  will't  plcafe  you  to  fall  to? 

K.  Richm  Tafte  of  it  firft^  as  thou  wert  wobt  to  do. 

Keep.  My  Lord,  I  dare  not;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exien^ 
Who  lately  came  from  th*  King,  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  Devil  take  Hettry  of  Lancafter^  and  thee; 
Patience  is  ftalc,  and  I  am  weary  of  ir.   -  [Beats  the  Keeper. 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help. 

Enter  i.xlon  and  Servoittu 

K.  Rich.  How  now  ?  What  means  Death  in  this  rude  Affault! 
Villain,  thine  own  Hand  yields  thy  Deaths  Inftrument; 
Go  thou  and  fill  another  Room  in  Hell.     ^ 

\JS,xKon  ftrikfs  him  dewn. 
That  Hand  ftiall  bum  in  never-quenching  Fire, 
That  ftaggers  thus  my  Pcrfon.    Exton^xhy  fierce  Hand# 
Hath  wiih  the  King's  Blood  ftainM  the  King's  own  Land. 
Mount,  mount  my  Soul,  thy  Seat  is  up  on  high, 
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Whilft  my  grofs  FleOi  finks  doynward  bere  to  die.     [Diisi 

Extoiu  As  fill]  of  Valour  as  oflioyil  Blood, 
Both  have  I  fpilt:  Oh  would  the  Deed  were  good;     * 
For  now  the  Devil  that  told  me  I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  Deed  is  chronicled  in  Hell. 
This  dead  King  to  the  living  King  I'll  bear,     ^ 
Take  hence  the  reft,  and  give  them  burial  here.      [Et$ma. 

S  C  E  N  E   V. 

Tlmijb :  Emer  BuUingbroke,  York,  wth  other  Lords  and 
Attendants^ 

BnUing.  Uncle  Yorl^,  thie  lateft  News  we  hear. 
Is  that  the  Rebels  have  confum'd  with  Fire 
Oiir  Town  of  Gcefter  in  Gloucefierfiire; 
But  whether  thejr  be  ta'en  or  flain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 
Welcome ^my  Lord:  What  is  the  News? 

North.  Firft  to  thy  facred  State  wifli  I  all  Happioeis ; 
The  next  News  is,  I  have  to  London  fent 
The  Heads  6(  SMisbmy^  Spencer^  Blnnt  and  Kont^ 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear   • 
At  large  difcourfed  in  this  Paper  here.     [Prefeniing  a  Pafori 

Bnlling.  Vft  thank  thee,  gencle  Percj^  for  thy'Hiiis, 
And  to  thy  .Worth  will  add  right  worthy  Gains. 
Enter  Fitz-water. 

Fitx>.  My  Lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  fent  to  Lofsdon 
The  Heads  of  Broccas»  and  Sit  Bennet  Seely; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  conforted  Traitors, 
That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  Overthrow. 

BuUing.  Thy  Pains,  Fitz^water^  fhall  not  be  forgot. 
Right  noble  is  thy  Merit,  well  \  wot. 

Enter  Percy  and  the  Bi^op  of  Carlifle- 

ftrcj.  The  grand  Confpirator  Abbot  of  Wefiminfler^ 
With  clog  of  Confcience,  and  four  Melaijcholly, 
Hith  yielded  upl  his  Body  to  the  Grave; 
But  here  is  Carlijle^  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  poom,  and  Sentence  of  his  Pride. 

Bulling.  C4^rli/U»  this  is  your  Doom : 
Chure  out  fonie  fecretPlace^  fome  reverend  Room 
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More  tlian  thou  haft,  and  with  it  joy  thy  fclf :  , 

So  as  thou  liv*ft  in  Peace,  die  free  froip  Strife.  . 

tot  though  mine  Enemy  thou  haft  ever  been> 
High  Sparks  of  Honour  in  thee  I  have  feen.  ] 

Enter  Exton  with  a  Co^n. 

Exton.  Great  King,  within  this  Coton  I  prcfent  i 

Thy  bury'd  Fear.    Herein  all  breathlefs  lyes  \ 

The  migntieft  of  thy  grcateft  Enemies,  \ 

JRichard  of  Bourdeaux  by  me  hither  brought. 

BuUini.  Exton  I  thank  thee  not,  for  thou  haft  wrought 
A  Deed  of  Slaughter  with  thy  fatal  Hand, 
Upon  my  Head,  and  all  this  fimous  Land. 

Exton.  From  your  own  Mouth,  my  Lord,  did  I  this  Deed. 

Bulling.  They  love  not  Poifon,  that  do  Poifon  need; 
Nor  do  I  thee,  though  I  did  wi(h  him  dead^ 
I  hate  the  Murtherer,  love  him  murthered. 
The  @uilt  of  Confcience  take  thou  for  thy  Labour, 
But  neither  my  good  Word,  bor  princely  Favour. 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  Shades  of  Night, 
And  never  fliew  thy  Head  by  Day,  not  Light.  ! 

Lords,  I  protcft  my  Soul  is  full  of  Wo, 
That  Blood  ihould  fpinkle  me*  and  make  me  grow.  j 

Come  mourfi  with  me,  for  that  I  do  lament,  i 

And  put  on  fuHen  Black  incontinent: 
111  make  a  Voyage  to  the  Holy*Land, 
To  wa(h  this  Blood  o£F  from  my  guUty  Hand* 
March  fadly  after,  grace  my  Mourning  here,  , 

tn  weeping  after  this  untimely  Bier.  lExttM  omues.  : 
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With  the  Life  and  Death  of 

Henry  Sirnamed  Hot-Spur. 


ACT  I.    SCEN  E  I. 

l^t^  King  Henry,  L^r^John^Lancafter>  Earl 
^  Wcftmorland,  and  others. .,  .  . 

ir/>5  HENRY. 

O  fliaken  as  we  ar^,  fo  wati  with  Care, 
Find  wc  a  time  for  frighted  PeaW  to  pant. 
And  breathe  )(horc  winded  accents  1  of  aew 

Broils 
To  be  conunenc'4  in  Stronds  afar  remote: 
No  more  the  thirfty  Entrails  of  this  Soil 
Shall  dambher  Lips  with  her  own  Childrens  Blood: 
No  more  (hall  trenching  War  channel  her  Fields^ 
Nor  bruife  her  Flowrets  with  the  aroied  Hoofs 
Of  Hoftilc  Paces.     Thofc  oppofed  Eyes, 
Which  like  the  Meteors  of  a  troubled  Heav'n, 
All  of  one  Nature,  of  one  Subftance  bredt 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  inteftine  (hock, 

L  i  And 
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And  furious  clofe  of  civil  Butchwy, 
Shall  nov  in  mutual  weil-befeemiDg  Ranks 
March  all  one  way,  and  be  no  more  opposed 
Againd  Acquaintance,  Kindred,  and  Allies ; 
The  edge  of  War,  like  an  ill-iheathed  Knife, 
No  more  fliatl  cut  his  Matter*    Therefore,  Friends, 
As  far  as  to  the  Sepulchre  of  Chrift,    , 
Whofe  Soldier  now,  under  whofe  bleffcd  Crofs 
We  arc  imprcffed,  and  engaged  to  fighti 
Forthwith  a  Power  of  En^li/b  (hall  we  levy, 
Whofe  Arms  were  moulded  in  their  Mother^s  Womb 
iTo  chafe  thefe  Pagans  in  thofe  holy  Fields, 
Over  whofe  Acres  walked  thofe  bleffed  Feet 
Which  fourteen  hundred  Years  j^  were  naiPd 
Tor  out  Advantage  on  the  bitter  Crofs. 
But  this  our  purpofe  is  a  Twelvemonth  old, 
A?id  bootlcfs  tis  to  tell  you  we  will  goK 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now.    Then  let  nae  hear 
Of  yoii  my  gentle  Coufin  WtfimorUnd^  ' 

What  yeftcrnight  our  Council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  Expedience. 

Wtfi.  My  Liege,  this  hafte  was  hot  in  queftion. 
And  many  limits  of  the  Charge  fet  down 
But  ycfternight:  When  all  athwart  there  came 
A  Poft  from  WaUs^  lolden  with  heavy  News; 
Whofe  worft  was,  that  thenoble Mortimtr^ 
Leading  the  Men  of  Herefordjhire  to  fight 
Againft  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendmer^ 
Was  by  the  rude  Hands  of  that  IPilfimMX^etL 
And  a  thoufand  of  his  People  butchered; 
Upon  whofe  dead  Corps  there  was  fuch  mifufe, 
Such  beaftly,  fliaraelefs  Transformation, 
By  thofe  WelJbwomeH  done,  as  may  not  be,     ' 
Without  much  ftiame,  re-told  or  ftoken  of, 
•      K.  Henry.  It  feeros  then,  that  the  tidingi  of  this  Brolh 
Brake  off  our  Bufinefs  for  the  Holy  LancfT 

tPiJt.  This,  matcht  with  other  like;  my  gracious  Lord, 
Far  more  uneven  and  uawclcome  News 
Came  from  the  North,  and  thus  it  did  report : 
On  Holy-rood  Day,  the  galUnt  ffof'Jp$tr  thcrc^ 
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Young  ffarrj  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald^ 

That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot^ 

At  Holmedon  met,  where  they  did  fpend 

A  fad  and  bloody  Hour: 

As  by  difcharge  of  their  Artillery 

And  (hape  of  likelihood  the  News  was  told: 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  Heat   ' 

Aod  pride  of  their  Contention,  did  take  Horfe* 

Uncertain  of  the  Iffue  any  way. 

K.  Henrj.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true  induftrious  Friend* 
Sir  Walter  Blmnt^  new  lighted  from  his  Horfe, 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  Soil, 
Betwixt  the  HolmeiUn,  and  this  Seat  of  ours: 
Aod  h^  hath  brought  as  fmooth  and  welcome  News* 
Thefiiirl  of  DawiUs  is  difcomficed^ 
Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots^  two  and  twenty  Knights 
Bilk'd  in  their  own  Blood  did  Sir  Walkfr  fee 
On  Hclmedon^s  Plains.     Of  Prifoners,  H$tjfur  took 
Mordakf  Earl  of  Fife^  and  eldeft  Son 
To  beaten  Dowglas^  and  the  £arl  of  Aihol^ 
OiMmftj^  Angm^  and  Menteith^ 
And  is  not  this  an  Honourable  Spoil? 
A  gallant  Prize?  Ha,  Coufin,  is  it  not/  In  faith  it  is. 

VK?/?.  A  Conqueft  for  a  Prince  to  boaft  of. 

K,  Henry.  Yea>  there  thou  mak'ft  me  fad,  and  mak'A  me  fin^ 
In  envy,  that  my  Lord  NorthumberUnd 
Should  be  the  Father  of  fo  bleft  a  Son; 
A  San,  who  is  the  Theam  of  Honour's  Tongue: 
Amongft  a  Grove,  the  very  ftreightcft  Plant, 
Who  is  fweet  Fortune's  Minion»  and  her  Pride ; 
Whildl  by  looking  on  the  Praife  of  him, 
See  Kiot  and  Difhonour  ftain  the  Brow  - 

Of  my  young  Harrj.    O  that  it  could  be  prov'd. 
That  fome  Night-tripping  Fairy  had  exchanged. 
In  Cradle  Cloaths,  our  Children  where  they  lay. 
And  caird  mine  Percy ^  his  Plant agenet  \ 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harryi  aod  he  mine: 
But  let  him  from  mv  Thoughts.    What  think  you  Coz, 
Of  this  yoxing Percy^s  Pride  ?  The  Prifoners, 
Which  hs  i  i  this  Adventure  hath  furpra'd, 
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To  his  own  ufe  he  keeps,  and  fends  me  Word 
I  (hall  have  none  hvLiMordaks  £arl  of  Fife. 

Wcfi.  This  is  his  Uncle's  teachings  this  is  Worceficr^ 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  Afpedss 
Which  makes  him  prune  himfelf,  and  briftle  up 
Tife  creft  of  Youth  againft  your  Dignity. 

Km  Henrj.  But  I  have  fent  for  him  to  anfwer  this; 
And  for  this  Caufe  a  while  we  muft  negleft  . . 
Gur  holy  Piirpofe  to  Jerufalem. 
Cou/in,  on  Wednefdaj  next»  our  Council  we  will  hold 
At  l/Vindfor^  fo  inform  the  Lords, 
But  come  your  lelf  with  Speed  to  us  again; 
For  more  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  Anger  can  be  uttered* 

Wcfi.  I  will,  myLieget  [Exeunu 

S  C  E  N  E     11. 

Enter  Henry  Prince  «/ Wales,  dnd  Sir  John  Falftaff. 

TaL  Now  Hal^  what  time  of  Day  {$  it,  Lad  f, 

P.HeMrj.  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted  with  drinking  of  old 
Sack  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  Supper,  and  fleeping  up- 
on Benches  in  the  Afternoon,  that  thou  haft  forgotten  lo 
demand  that  truly,  which  thou  wouldft  truly  know.  What 
t  Devil  baft  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the  Day?  unlef? 
Hours  were  Cups  of  Sack,  and  Minutes  Capons,  and 
Clocks  the  Tongues  of  Bawds,  and  Dials  the  Signs  of 
LeapingrHoufcs,  and  the  bleffcd  Sun  himfclf  a  fair  hot 
Wench  in  Flarae^colour'd  Taffata,  I  fee  no  Reafon  why  thou 
ftiouldft  be  fo  fupeifluous,  to  demand  the  time  of  the  Day* 

FaL  Indeed  you  come  rear  me  now,  Hkl.  J^or  we  that 
tafc^.l^rfes,  go  by  the  Mcon  and  fevcn  Stars,  and  not 
hy  * Phoehns^  he,  that  wandring  Kniglt  fb  fair^  And  I 
pray  thee,  fwcet  Wag,  when  thcu  art  King,  as  God  fave 
thy  Grace,  Majefty  I  (hould  fay,  for  Grace  ihou  wilt 
have  rone^ 

P.  Henry.   What  /  none  f 

Fd.  No,  not  fo  much  as  will  ferve  to  be  Prologue  to  an 
I^gg  i^"d^  Butter. 


Digitized 


..Googlf-  ^"'•J'- 


of  King  Henry  I V.  1 1  ^9 

p.  Htwrj.  Well,  how  then  I  Corac  roundly,  roundly. 

Fal.  Marry  then,  fweet  Wag,  when  thou  art  King,  let 
not  us  that  are  Squires  of  the  Night's  Body,  be  cairdj 
Thieves  of  the  Day's  Beauty.  Let  us  be  PMM*sForefters, 
Gentlemen  of  the  Shade,  Minions  of  the  Moon;  and 
let  Men  fay,  we  be  Men  of  good  Government,  being  go* 
verned  as  the  Sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaft  Miftrefs  the 
Moon,  under  whofe  Countenance  we  fleal. 

?.  Hewrj.  Thou  fay^ft  well,  and  it  holds  well  too;  for  the 
Fortune  of  us  that  are  the  Moon's  Men,  doth  ebb  and  jEbw 
like  the  Sea,  being  governed  as  the  Sea  is,  by  the  Moon. 
As  for  Proof,  now;  A  PurfcofGold  moft  rcfolutely  fnatch'd 
on  Monddj  Night,  and  moft  diffolutrfy  fpcnt  on  Tuefday 
Morning;  got  with  fwearing.  Laid  by;  and  fpent  with  cry* 
ing,  Bring  in:  Now  in  as  low  an  Ebb,  as  the  Foot  of  the  Lad- 
der; and  by  and  by  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ride  of  the  Gallows. 

FaL  Thou  fay'ft  true.  Lad:  And  is  not  my  Hoftofi  of 
the  Tavern  a  moft  fweet  Wench> 

P.Henry.  As  is  the  Honey,  my  old  Lad  6fthe  Cafllei 
and  is  not  a  BufF*Jerkin  a  moft  fweet  K.obe  of  durance  { 

Fd.  How,  how?  How  now  mad-  Wag?  What  in  thy 
Quips  and  thy  Quiddities?  What  a- plague  h^ve  I  to  do 
with  a  Buff-Jerkin.?'  ♦      *  ^ 

P.  Henry.  Why,  what  a  Poi  have  T  to  do  with  my  Ho- 
ftefs  of  the  Tavern  f    •  :.     .-: 

Fal.  Well,  thou  haft  called  her  to  a  reckoning  many  a 
lime  and  ofr. . 

P.  Henry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  Part  f 

FaL  No,  ni  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  haft  paid  all  there; 

P.  Henry.  Yea,  and  elfewhere,  f^o  fir  as  my  Coin  would 
ftretch,  and  where  it  would  not,  I  have  us'rf  my  Credit.    ^ 

FaU  Yea,  and  ,fo  us*d  it,  that  were  it  here  apparent, 
that  thou  art  Heir  apparent  —  But  I  prithee  fy/eet  Wag, 
fhall  there  be  Gallows  ftanding  in  England  when  thou  arc 
King?  and  Refolutijn  thus  fobb'd  %%  it  is,  with  the  rufty 
curb  of  old  Father  Antick  the  Law?  Do  not  thou  when 
thou  art  a  King;  hang  a  Thief. 

P.  Henry.  No,  thou  (halt. 

FaL  Shall  I  ?  O  rare !  Ill  be  a  brave  Judge. 

P, Henry.  Thou  judgeft  falfc  already;   I  mean  thou  flialt 
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have  theiiangifig  of  dieTkieves,  and  fo  become  a  rare  Htngman. 

Fdl.  Well*  Half  weilt  and  in  ibme  fort  it  j amps  with 
my  Mumour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  Court»  lean  tell  you. 

F.  Htmry.  For  obtaining  of  Suits? 

FsL  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  Suits,  whereof  the  Hang- 
man hath  no  lean  Wardrobe.  I  am  as  melancholy  as  a 
Gyb-Cat«  or  a  lugg'd  Bear. 

P.  Henrj.^Ot  an  old  Lion,  or  a  Lover^s  Lute. 

JFaL  Yea,  or  the  Drone  of  a  Unc$lnpir€  Bagpipe* 

P.  Htnrj.  What  fay*ft  thou  to  a  Hare,  or  the  Melancho- 
ly of  Moor-Ditch? 

FaU  Thou  haft  the  moft  unfavoury  Similes,  and  art  indeed 
the  rooft  comparative  rafcalleft  fweet  young  Pririce.  Bjut, 
tJat^  I  prithee  trouble  me  no  more  with  Vanity;  I  would 
thou  and  t  knew,  where  a  Commodity  of  good  Names  were 
to  be  bought:  Ao  old  Lord  of  the  Coiuicil  rated  me  the 
other  Day  in  the  Street  about  you.  Sir;  but  I  mark'd  him 
Aot,  and  yet  he  talk'd  very  wifely,  and  in  the  Street  too. 
^  P.  Rcnry,  Thou  didft  well;  for  no  Man  regards  it. 

FaL  O,  thou  haft  chmnable  Iteration,  and  art  indeed  a- 
ble  to  corrupt  a  Saint.  Thou  haft  done  much  harm  unto 
me,  Hdl,  God  forgive  thee  for  it.  Before  I  knew  thee, //^^ 
I  k(|ew  nothing;  and  now  I  am,  if  a  Man  (hould  fpeak  truly, 
little  better  than  one  of  the  Wicked.  I  muft.  give  over  this 
lAlCf  and  I  will  give  it.  over;  and  I  do  not,  I  am  a  Villain^ 
.  rU  be  damned  for  never  a  King's  Son  in  Chriftendoou 

P.  H€Mr9.V/huc  (hall  we  take  a  Purfe  to  Morrow,  7^i^  ? 

FaL  Where  thou  wilt.  Lad,  Til  make  one;  and  2  do 
not,  call  me  Villain,  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Hemj.  I  fee  a  good  Amendment  of  Life  in  thee,  from 
Praying  to  Purfe*taking« 

F4I.  Why,  Udh  'lis  my  Vocation,  Hal.  Tis  no  fin  for 
a  Man  to  hbour  in  his  Vocation. 

Enter  Poins, 

Peins.  Now  (hall  we  know  if  Gads'hill  have  fet  a  Watcb. 
O,  if  Men  were  to  be  faved  by  Merit;  what  Hole  in  Hell 
were  hot  enough  for  him?  This  is  the  moft  omnipotent 
Villain,  that  ever  cry'd.  Stand,  to  a  true  Man. 

P.  Hinrj.  .Good  morrow,  Nid. 
.  P$ins.  Good  morrow,    fwcet  Htd.  What  fays  Monfieur 
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Rcroorft/  Whit  fays  Sir  John  Sack  and  Sugar?  JmI^I 
How  agrees  the  Devil  and  thee  about  thy  Soul,  that  thou 
foldeft  him  on  Gaod-FriiUj  laft»  for  a  Cup  of  Madirs^ 
and  a  cold  Capon's  Leg? 

P.ffenrj.  Sir  John  (lands  to  his  Word,  the  Devil  (hall have 
his  Bargain,  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker  of  Proverbs; 
He  will  give  the  Devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  art  thou  damn'd  for  keeping  thy  Word  with 
the  Devil. 

f.Henrj.  Elfe  he  had  been  damn'dfor  cozening  the  Devil. 

f9ins.  But,  my  Lads,  ray  Lads,  to  morrow  Morning,  by 
four  a  Clock  early  at  Gadi-HiU^  there  are  Pilgrims  going  to 
OmtetbHrj  with  rich  Oferings,  and  Traders  riding  to 
Undon  with  fat  Purfes.  I  have  Vizards  for  you  all;  yott 
hive  Horfes  for  your  felves-,  Qddsmffill  lyes  to  Night  in  Rpm 
ckfier^  I  have  befpoke  Supper  to  morrow  in  Eafi'^beap^  we 
nay  do  it  as  fecure  is  fleep:  If  you  will  go,  I  wiH  ftuff 
your  Purfes  full  of  Crowns;  if  you  will  not^  tarry  it  home 
and  be  bang'd. 

Ul.  Hear  ye  YtdiMrd^  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and  go  not^ 
ril  hang  you  for  going, 

toins.  You  will.  Chops,- 

FaL  tM^  wih  thou  make  one? 

P.  HiHTj.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  Thief?  not  I. 

jRrf.  There's  neither  Honefty,  Manhood,  nor  good  Fellow* 
Aip  in  thee,  nor  thou  earned  not  of  the  Blood  Royal,  if 
thou  dar'ft  not  ftand  for  tea  ShiHings. 

P.  Henrj.  Well  then,  once  in  my  Days  Pil  be  a  mad*cap« 

/•4  Why,  that's  well  faid. 

PMenrj.  Well,  come  what  will.  Til  tarry  at  home* 

F4L  ill  be  a  Traitor  then^  when  thou  art  King* 

?.  Mfmrj.  I  care  nor, 

Poiiis^  Sir  John^  I  prithee  leave  the  Prince  and  me  a^one, 
I  will  lay  him  down  fuch  Reafonsfor  this  Adventure,  that 
he(bal)«o. 

Fd.  Well,  may'ft  thou  have  the  Spirit  of  Perfuafion,  and 
he  the  Ears  of  profiting;  that  what  thou  fpeak'ft  may 
move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  belie v*d;  that  the  true 
Prince  may,  for  Recreation  fdke,  prove  a  felfe  Thief;  for 
the  poor  Abufi:s  of  the  time,  want  Countenance*  Farewel^ 
you  (hall  find  me  in  Eafi-'cheap,  r-^ 
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p.  Hatryl  Farewel  the  latter  Spring,    Farewel  anbollown 

Summer.  \^Exi$  Fal. 

Poins.  Nowt  my  goodfweet  hony  Lordy  ride  with  us  to 

morrow.    I  have  ajeft  to  execute*  that  I  cannot  manage  a- 

lone.    Falftaff;  Hatvej^  RofU,  and  Gads-HiU^    Aiall    rob 

thofe  Men  that  we  have  already  waylaid  ;  your  felf  and  I 

will  not  be  there;  and  when  they   have  the    Booty,   if 

yoaand  I  do  Ml  rob  them,  cut  diis  Hea4  from  my  Shoulders. 

P.  Henry.  But  how  (hall  we  part  with  them  in  fetring  forth  { 

P0im.  Why,  we  will  fet  forth  before  or  after  then^^  and 

appoint  them  a  Place  of  meetings  wherein  it  is  at  our  plea« 

fure  to  fail  9  and  then  will  they  venture  upon  the  Exploit 

themfelves,  which  they  have  no  fooner  atchiev'd,  but  we'll 

fpt  ,upon  them, 

.  p.  Htnrj*  Ky  but  'tis  like  that  they  will  know  us  by  our  Hor- 
(cif  byourHabitSs  andby  every  other  Appointment  to  be  our 
fclyes* 

jP^W.  Tut,,  our  Horfcs  they  (hall  not  fee.  Til  tye  thtm 
in  the  Wood  ;  our  Vizards  we  will  change  after  we  leave 
them ;  ^tid  Sirrab«  I  have  Cafes  of  J^ckram  for  the  ronce 
to  immask  our  no<ed  outward  Garments* 
P.  Henry.  But  i  doubt  they  will. be  too  hard  for  us. 
Poi»s.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  J  kaowthem  to  be  as  true 
bred  Cowards  as  ever  turn'd  back;  and  for  the  third,    if 
he  fight  longer  than  he  fees  Reafon,  111  forfwear.  Arms. 
The  virtue  of  this  Jeft  will  be,  the  incompreh^nfible  ties 
that  this  fat  Rogue  will  tell  us,  when  y^e  meet  at  Supper; 
how  thirty  at   leaft  he  fought  with,  what  Words,  what 
Blows,  what  Extremities  he  endured;  and  .in  the  Reproof 
of  this,  lyes  the  Jell. 

p.  Henry.  Well,  Til  go  with  thee,  provide  us  all  things 
neceffaiy,'  and  meet  me  to  morrow  Night  in  Eafi-cbtiap^  thtrt 
I'll  fup.  Farewel. 

Poi»s.  Farewel,  my  Lord.  [Exit  Voinu 

P.  Henry,  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphoht 
The  unyoak*d  Humour  of  your  Idlenefs; 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  Sun, 
Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  Clouds 
To  fmothcr  up  his  Beauty  from  the  World; 
That  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himftlf. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondrcd  at,  ^^.^.^1^ 
By  brc^Jcirg  through  the  foul  and  ug!y  Mifts"     ^^^       Of 
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of  Vapours,  that  did  feetn  to  ftrangle  hinit 

If  all  the  Year  were  playing  Holidays^ 

To  Iport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work  s 

Bnt  when  they  feldom  come,  they  wi(ht-for  come^ 

And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  Accidents^ 

So  when  this  loofe  Behaviour  I  throw,  off. 

And  pay  the  Debt  I  never  promifed; 

By  bow  much  better  than  my  Wotd  I  %m^ 

By  fo  much  ihall  I  falfifie  Mens  Hopes; 

And  like  bright  Metal  on  a  Allien  ISround 

My  Reformation  glittering  o'er  my  Fault 

Shall  (hew  more  goodly,  and  attra^  more  Eyes^ 

Than  that  which  blth  no  Soil  to  fet  it  off. 

ril  fo  offend,  to  make  Offence  a  SftilL . 

Redeeming  time^  wthen^AA^n  think  leaft  I.will.         [TExkl 

SCENE    lU. 

Inter  King  Henry,  Northumberland,  Wiarcefter,  Hot-fparpi 
^/r ..Walter  Blunts  4md  nhm. 

K.  Henry.  My  Blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  temperate. 
Unapt  to  ftir  at  thefe  Indignities, 
And  you  have  found  me;  for  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  Patience:  Biit  be  fure^ 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  my  ftlf. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fear*d,  then  my  Condition, 
Which  hath  been  fmooth  as  Oil,  foftas  young  Doiji^ni 
And  therefore  loft  the  Title  oif  Refpeft, 
Which  the  proud  never  pay?,  but  to  the  proud. 

Wor.  Our  Houfe,  my  Soveraign  Liege,  little  deftrvw      ' 
The  Scourge  of  ereatnefs  to  be  uftd  on  ir. 
And  that  fame  6re;itqels  too,  which  our  own  Handi^ 
Have  holp  to  make  fo  portly. 

Nerth.  My  Lord.-— 

K.  Henrj.  Wwrcefier  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  fee 
Dinger  and  Difobedi^nce  in  thine  Eye* 
O  Sir,  your  Prelcnce  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  Majefty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  Frontier  of  a  Servant  firow^ 
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You  have  go(xl  Leave  to  leave  us.    When  we  need 
YourUfeandCounfelywe  (hall  fend  for  you.[£;ri>Worce(ler. 
you  were  about  to  fpeak.  [7^  Northumberland. 

Ni^rth.  Yes,  my  good  Lord. 
Thofe  Prironers  in  your  Highnefs  Name  demacded, 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  fays^  not  with  fuch  Strength  deny'd 
As  was  delivered  to  your  Majefty ; 
Who  either  through  Envy,  or  Miiprifiont 
.Was  guilty  of  this  Fault,  and  not  my  Son* 

iX9^  My  Liege,  I  did  deny  no  Prifoners. 
fiut,  I  remember  when  the  Fight  was  done^ 
When  I  was  dry  with  Rage,  and  extream  TchI, 
Breathlefs,  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  Sword, 
Came  there  a  certain  Lord,  neat  and  trimly drefs'dl 
Frelh  as  a  Bridegroom,  and  his  Ckin  new  reap'd, 
Shew'd  like  a  Stubble  Land  at  Harvefl  home. 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  Milliner, 
And'twixt  his  Finger  and  hil  Thumb,  he  held 
A  Pouncet  Box,  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  Nofe,  and  took't  away  again; 
Who  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 
ToQk  it  in  Snuft    And  ftill  he  fmil'd  and  talk'd ; 
And  as  the  Soldiers  bare  dead  Bodies  by. 
He  caird  them  untaught  Knaves,  unmannerly. 
To  bring  a  floventy,  unhandfome  Coarfe 
Betwixt  the  Wind^  an^  his  Nobility^ 
With  mai^  Holiday  ai^d  Lady  Terms 
He  qiaeftion'd  me :  Among  the  reft,  demanded 
My  Prifoners,  ia  your  Majefty's  behalf. 
I  th^],  aU^foactto^  with  my  Wounds,  being  cold> 
To  be  fo  peftered  with  *  Popingaj^, 
Out  of  my  Grief,  and  ipy  Impaticncej^ . 
Anlwer^d,  negledinely,  finow  not  what. 
He  Ihould  or  ihould  not  ^  for  he  made  me  mad. 
To  fee  him  ftine  fo  brisk,  and  fipell  fo  fweet,  ' 
And  talk  ia  like  a'waiting-6entlewpfqan,^ 
Of®un$,  and  Duiiw^andWoiindsj^Gpd  Tave  the  l^U 
And  telling  me,  the  Sovcraigtfft  thing  onfiarth       ,^'  j^ 
Was  Parmacity^  for  an  inward  Bruifej  . 
Aff^that  it  was  great  Pity,  fo  it  was,  _       ""^^ 
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The  villainous  Salt-peter  ihould  be  digg*d 
Out  of  the  Bowels  of  the  harmlefs  Eaitb^ 
Which  many  a  good  tall  Fellow  bad  deftroy'd 
So  cowardly.    And  but  forthefe  vile  Guds» 
He  would  himlelf  have  been  a  Soldier*  . 
This  bald,  unjointed  Chat  of  kih  my  Lqrd# 
Made  me  to  anfwer  indircAly,  as  I  faidj. 
And  I  befeech  you,  let  not  this  R^rt 
Come  currant  fi>r  an  Accufation^ 
Betwixt  my  Love  and  vour  high  Majefty* 

Blmn  The  Circumftance  coniider'dt  good  my  Lord^ 
What  ever  Hdrry  Percy  then  had  faid. 
To  fuch  a  Perfbn,  and  in  fuch  a  Place, 
Atfucb  a  Tioiet  with  all  the  reft  retold. 
May  reafonably  die,  and  never  rife 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  faid»  fo  he  unfay  it  now. 

K.  Uenrj.  Why  yet  he  doth  deny  his  Prifonersi 
But  with  Provifp  and  Exception, 
That  we  at  our  own  Charge*  (hall  raafom  ftreight    ,     . 
His  Brother-iu'-Law,  the  fooliih  MarHmer^ 
Wboi  in  my  Soul,  hath  wilfully  betrayed 
The  Lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight, 
Againft  the  great  Magician,  daom'd  QUndawir^ 
Whofe  Daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  Earl  o(  March 
Hath  lately  marry'd.    Shall  our  Cx>ffers  then 
Beempty'dy  co  redeem  a  Trait;or  heme/ 
Shall  we  buy  Treafon  i  and  indent  with  Fean» 
V^heo  they  nave  loft  and  forfeited  themfelves  f 
No;  on  the  t^rren  Mountains  let <^ him  ftarve; 
For  I  (hall  never  hold  that  Man  my  Friend, 
Whofe  Tongue  (hall  ask  me  for  one  Penny  Coft 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimer* 

Hh.  Revolted  Mortimerl 
He  neveir  did  fall  o(F,  my  Soveraign  Liege, 
But  by  the  Chance  of  War  5  to  prove  that  truet 
Needs  no  more  but  one  Tongue,  for  all  thofe  Wounds^ 
Thofe  mouthed  Wounds,  which  valiantly  be  toot^ 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn  %  Sedgie  Bank, 
In  fingle  Qppo(ttiQn  Hand  to  Hand 
He  did  confound  the  bdi  part  of  |n  M^^ 
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In  changing  Hardiment  with  great  Ctend&werx 

Three  tiroes  they  breath -d^  and  three  times  did  they  drink 

Upon  agreement  of  fv/ift  Severn's  Flodd  ; 

Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  Looks^ 

Ran  fearfully  amc^ng  the  trembling  l^eeds. 

And  hid  his  crifped  Head  ill  a  hollow  Bank, 

Blood^ihined  with  thefe  valiant  Combatants. 

Kever  did  bafe,  and  rotten  Policy 

Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  Wounds  ^ 

Nor  ever  could  tbe  noble  Afifr^iffli^ 

Receive  fa  many>  and  all  willingly; 

[Then  let  him  ndt  be  flander'd  with  Revolt. 

JCHewrj.  Thou  doft  belie  hite,  /'rr^r^thoudofl  belie  bin; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  CUmUwer\ 
I  tell  thee,  he  durfi:  as  well  have  met  the  Devil  alone. 
As  Owen  GUndinver  for  an  Enemy. 
Art  thou  not  a(haip'd/  But,  Sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  fpeak  of  Mortimer. 
Send  tne  your  Prifoners  with  the  fpeedicft  Means, 
Or  you  Ihall  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  difpleale  ye.     My  Lord  Northumberland 
We  licenfe  your  Departure  with  your  Son. 
Send  us  your  Prifoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it.  \Exit  JKi  Henry. 

Hot.  AnH  if  the  Devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  fefltd  them.    I  will  after  ftrcight 
And  tell  him  fo ;  for  I  will  eafe  my  Heart, 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  Head, 

North.  What,  drutilc  withGholer  ?  flay  and  paiifc  a  while. 
Here  comes  your  Uncles  [£«r/fr  Worccftcr. 

Ilotm  Spcik  of  Mortimer  f 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him,  and  let  my  Soul 
Want  Mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  withhirti. 
In  his  behalf.  Til  empty  all  thoft  Veins, 
And  flied  my  dear  Bipod  Drop  by  Drop  i'th*  Duff^ 
But  I  will  lift  the  downfM'n  Mortimer 
As  high  i'(h*  Air  as  this  unthankful  King, 
As  this  ingrace  and  cankrcd  BulUngbrokf* 

North.  Brother,  the  King  hath  made  your  Nephew  mad. 

[7i  Worcefter. 

Wor^      ho  ftrook  this  Heat  up  after  I  was  gone? 

Hot.  He  will,  foffeoth,  hav^alLmy  Prifoners; 
And  when'  I  urg*d  the  Ranfoin  onct  agMi  by  Google       Ol 
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Of  my  Wife's  Brother,  then  his  Cheek  lopVd  fzlCf 
And  on  my  Face  he  tum'd  an  Eye  of  Deati),       / 
Trembling  even  at  the  N^inie  of  Mortimer* 

Wisr.  I  caooot  blame  him;  was  he  not  proclaimed 
By  iUciEMri  that  dead  is>  the  next  of  Blmdf 

Nmh.  He  was :  I  heard  the  Proclamation  ^ 
And  then  it  was*  when  the  unhappy  King 
(Whofe  Wrongs  io  us,  God  pardon)  did  fet  forth 
UpoQ  his  Irifi  Expedition; 
From  whence,  he  intercepted*  did  return 
To  be  deposed,  and  (hortiy  murthered. 

Wir.  And  for  whofe  Death,  we  in  the  World's  wide  Mouth 
Live  fo  fcandaliz*dy  and  foully  ipoken  of. 

Hot.  But  foft,.  I  pray  you;  did  King  ^'rWiif  then 
Proclaim  my  Brother  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  Crown  ? 

Nmh.  He  did;  my  felf  did  hear  it; 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  Coufin  Kingi 
That  wifli'd  him  on  the  barren  Mountains  ftary'd;         r^- 
But  fhall  it  be,  that  you  that  fet  the  Crown 
Upon  the  Head  of  this  forgetful  Man,  x 

And  for  his  f^ke  wore  the  detefted  Blot 
Of  murtherous  Subornations  ?  Shall  it  be^ 
Thatpu  a  World  of  Curfes  undergo^ 
Being  the  Agents,  or  bafe  fecond  Means;  >< 

The  Cords,  ^e  Ladder,  or  the  Hangman  rather  t 
0  pardon,  if  that  I  defcend  fo  low. 
To  (hew  die  Line,  and  the  Predicament 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  fubtle  King*  vD 

Shall  it  for  Sbame»  be  fpoken  in  tkefe  Daysi 
Or  fill  up  Chronicles  in  time  to  gc^^ 
That  Men  of  your  Nobility  and  Powcr^ 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  unjufl  behalf. 
As  both  of  yom  @od  Pardon  it,  have  done;  . 
To  pac  down  Rkhardf  that  fweet  lovely  RoA;, 
And  plant  this  Thorn,  this  Caidcer  StdUf^br$kf  ? 
And  (hall  it  in  more  Shame  be  further  fpoken^ 
That  you  are  foolM,  difcarde4  and  (hodk  off  _ 

By  him,  for  whom  thefe  Shades  ye  underwent/  ^ 

No;  yet  Time  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Yourbani(h'd  HonoUri,  and  reiloreyour  felves 

Vou  IIL  M  ^     lilto 
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Into  the  good  Thoughtsofi the (Workl agai^* 
Revenge  the  jeering  and  difdain'A  Contempt 
Of  this  proud  Kmgt  whoftudies  Day  apANigbt 
To  tnfwer  all  the  Debt  he  owe$;qntoyou> : 
Even  with  the  bloody  Payoients  of  your  Deaths; 
Therefore  I  fay  . 

War.  Peaces  Couiiot  fay  namwe. 
And  now  I  will  unclafp  a  f^scret  Book*    ; 
.  And  to  your  quick  conveying  DifconteAts  j    . 
I*il  read  you  Matter,  deep  and  dangerous^ 
As  full  of  Pecil  and  adventurous  Spirit, 
As  to  p'er-walk  a  Gurrcnt,  roaf ing  loud, 
.On  the  unftedfaft  footing  of  a  Spear*.  ... 

/fo/.  If  he  fall  in,  good  Nrght,  oj[  fink  or  (wina : 
Send  danger  from  the  Eaft  unto  the  Weftj 
So  Honour  crofs  it  frcwn  the  North  to  South* 
And  let  them  grapple :  The  Blood  more  ftirs 
To  rowze  a  Lion,  than  to  ftart  a  Hare, 

North.  Imagination  offome  great  Exploit, 
Drives  him  beyond  the  Bounds  of  Patience*. 

Hof.  By  Heav'n,  mechinks  it  were  an  eafi^^Leap^ 
To  pluck  bright  Honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  Moon» 
Or  dive  into  the  Bottom  of  the.  Deep, 
Where  Fadom-line  could  never  tQuch  the  ©round,; 
And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by  th§  Locks :  . 
So  he  that  doth  redeem  h^r  thence^  might  w^c 
Without  Co-rival,  all  her  Dignities; 
But  out  upon  this  half-fiic'd  Feljowlbip* 

War.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  Figures  hert,         ^ 
But  not  the  Form  of  what  he  (hould  attend. 
Good  Coufin  give  me  Audience  for  a  while^ 
And  lift  to  me* 

Hot.  I  cry  you  Mercy, 

Wor.  Tho/e  fame  noble  &^/i 
That  are  your  Prifbners— — 

Hon  ru  keep  them  all. 
By  Heaven,  h^  fliall  not  have  a  Scot  of  themf 
No,  if  a  Sfot  would  fave  his  Soul,  he  (hairnotf 
1*11  keep  thenp,  by  this  Hand. 

Wor.  You  ftart  away. 
And  lend  no  Ear  unio  my  Purpofes*         ^        ,  , 
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Thofe  Priloners  you  fliall  keep, 

H^t.  Nay,  1  Will  j  that's  flat: 
He  faid  he  would  not  ranfom  Aiortimir  t 
Forbad  iny  Tongiie  to  fpeak  of  Mortimer:  *" 

But  I  will  find  lum  when  he  lyes  afleep, 
And  in  his  Ear  Til  liolIa>  Mortimer. 
Nay,  rn  have  a  Starling  (hall  be  taught  to  fpca^c 
Kethiog  but  Mortimer^  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  Anger  ftlU  in  Motion. 

^^r.  Hear  you,  Coiitin  .-  A  Word* 

Hot.  All  Studies  here  I  folemnly  defie. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  iuUin^brokf  : 
And  that  fanae  Sword  and  Buckler,  Prince  of  Walis$ 
But  that  I  think  his  Father  loves  him  npt^ 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  Mifchance, 
I  would  have  poifonM  him  with  a^  Pot  of  Ale. 

Wer.  Farewcl,  Kinfman  %  V\\  talk  to  you 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 

Jferth.  Why  what  a  wafp-tongu*d  and  impatient  Fobl 
Art  thou,  tOLoreak  into  thi5  Woman's  Mood, 
Tying  thine  Ear  to  no  Tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hot^  Why  lopk  you,  fam  whjpt  and  fi^ourg'd  withRodii 
Nettled,  and  ftung  with  Pifinircs,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  i>olitician  Bullinghro\ei 

In  Richard's  time what  d^ye'cill  the  Place  ?.^ 

A  Plague  upon*t~— it  t%  in  Glocefierjhire 

Twas  wherp  thelMadcap  Dube  his  Uncle  kept— ^ 

His  Undc  X^rk^ ^^wherc  I  'firft  bow'd  my  Kriea 

Unto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  BHllingbrok^i 
\Whcn  you  ^nd  he  came  back  from  RavenJfHrg.. 

North.  At  Bdikfej  Caftle. 

Hot.  You  fty  true : 
Why  what  a  gaudy  deal  of  Courtefie 
This  fawning  Greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Look  when  his  infant  Fortune  came  to  Age,»        J 
And  gentle  Barry  Percy '^   ■     tod  kind  Coufin*— - 

0,  the  Eievil  talre  fuch  Cozeners 66d  forgive  mcnii'*; 

Good  Uncle  tell  ybur  Tale,  for  I  have  done*    /         ""   ^ 

Vftr.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to*t  again. 
We'll  ftayyotirLeifurc. 

H^f*  I  Have  done,  infopthJ 
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Wi^r.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scouijh  Prifbncrfi 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  Ranfom  ftfeigbr^ 
And  make  the  D^wgUfs  Son  your  oaly  Mean 
For  Powers  in  ScotUnd;  which  for  divers  Kcafbns 
Which  1  (hall  fend  you  written,  be  affur'd  ** 

Will  eafily  te  granted  you,  my  Lord^  ' 
Your  Son  in  5(rtfr/4/i^  belng^  thus  employ^^dy       * 
Shall  fecrctly  into  the  Bofom  creep  ;^^1 

Of  that  fame  noble  Prelate,  well  belov'dt 
The  Arch-Bifliop. 
Hot.  Of  Tork,,  is'toot? 
Wor.  True,  /who  bears  hard 
His  Brother's  Death  at  Brifi$w^  the  ImA  Scroop: 
I  rpeak*not  this  in  Eftimatioo,  '^^ 

As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
h  ruminated,  plotted^  and  fct  down,  ^ 

And  onl^  ftays  but  to  behold  the  Face 
Of  that  Occaiion  that  flia|l  bring  it  on. 

Hot,  I  fmellit.  / 

Upon  my  Life,  it  will  do  wondrous  welL  * 
North:  Betorc  the  Gimc's  a  Foot,  thou  ftill  lett'ft  flip. 
Hot.  Wljy,  It  cannot' chuft  but  be  a  noble  Plot, 
nd  then  the  Power  otScotkHd^  and  of  Tork 
To  join  with  Mqrtimr^h^  \ 
Wi?r.  And  fo  they  IhalK         ^  '  • 

Hit.  In  faith  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 
Wor.  And  *ci$  no  little  He^fon  bids  lis  fpeed> 
*^o  faye  our  Heids,  by  raifing^j^a  Head: 
or,  bear  our  *fetves  as  even  ti  w^lctn,  . 

-'he  King  will  always  tHink  hitti  in  our  Debt,  • 

And  think  we  think  our  felvh  uiifarisfy'd, 
*^Til]  he  hath  found  a  tia)e  to  pay  us  home/ 
A>d  Tee*  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
T^  make  us  Strangers  to  hrs  Look;  of  Il^ove. 
Hot\  Hi  dbt^  he  does;  we'll  be  tevengM  on  hiitt. 
^r.  Coufia,  farcwel.    No  further  go  in  this^  ^ 
Than  I  -by  Letters  IQiall  direfl:  your  Courfe  ;     • 
When  tipic  is  f ipe,  which  will  be  fuddenly,^     ^  y\ 
I*irft«al  to  Gkndower,  and  Lord  Mortimtr^  .*  ^  "  ^ 
Where  you,  and  DvwgUfs^  and  our  Powers  at  onCe|{*    \ 
Ml  will  fafhionit,  Ihall  happily  mxect, 
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To  beat  our  Fortunes  jn  our  own  ftroog  Arms, 
Which  now  hpM  at  much  uncertaintyt 
North,  Farewell  good  Brother,  we  fliall  thrive,  I  traft« 
Hot.  Uncle,  adieu  :  O  let  the  Hours  be  fliort,  « 

^Till  Fields,  and  Bl«w$,  and  Groans  applaud  our  $port. 

J[Exefi»  p* 


A  C  T.   II.     SCENE    I. 

9 

Enter '4  Carrier  with  a  Lanthorn  in  hit  Hand. 
iCir.TTEigh  ho,  an't  be  not  four  by  the  Day  Pll 
Xl  be    bang'd*    Charles  w'ain  is   over   ehe    nei< 
ChiffiDcy,  and  yet  our  Horfe  not  packt.     What,  Oftler  /    ' 
Ofi*  Anon,^  anon. 

I  Car.  I  prithee   Tom^  beat  Cuts  Saddle,   put    a '  few   « 
Flocks  in  the  Point:  The  poor  Jade  is  wrung  in'  the  Wi« 
thers^  out  of  4!  cefs. 

Enter  another  Carrier.        ^ 
I  Car.  Pea(e  and  Beans  ^re*  ardank  hereas  a' Dog,  and 
this  is  the  next  way  to  gif  e  poor  Jades  •Ihe^  Bots :  This 
Houfe  is  turned  .upude  do wn>  dnct  Rebin  the  Oftler  dy'i^. ' 

I  Car.  Poor  Fellow  never  J6y*d  ijpce.the  Price  of  Oats 
rofe,  it  was*  the  Death  o£  him. 

I  Car.  I  think  this  is  the  moft  villainous**Houfe  in  all 
London  Road  for  Fleas  1 1  am  flung  like  a  Tench. 

I  Car.  Like^a  Tench  f  Tiiert's  ne'er  a  King  in  Chriftftl- 
domi  could  be  Better  bit,'t£an  I  have  beea  fincethe  £rft 
Cock.  .        '  " 

1  Cflr.  Why,  you  wiH  allow  ijf  ne*er  a  Jojarden,  and 
then  we  leak  in  youl'  Chimney  :  And  youc  Chtmberlyt 
breeds  Fleas  like  i  Loach.  / 

I  Car.  ^Vhat  Oftler,  comtf  away,  and  be  hang'd,  come 
*way.        ,  *     ^  '•*.*!•. 

I  Car.  I  have  a  Gammon  of  Bacon,  and  two  Rizes  of 
Ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Chating^Crofs.  %  • 

I  Qar.  -The  Turkles  in  my  Panniers  are  quitt   flarvM. 
Vhat  Qftl?r?  A  P^ue  on  thee,  haft,  thou  rcvcr  an  Eye* 
iQthy  Head  I  Ctnft  not  |iear  ?   And  't^re  liot  as  gQ|d  a 
"^  M  J   •  Co^^^ 
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Deed  as  drink,  to  break  the  Pate  of  thee,  lam  a  very  Vil- 
lain,.   (jJome  and  be  hang'd,  haft  no  Faith  ia  thee? 
£«/cr  Gads-Hill. 

(jads.  Gpod  Morrow,  Carriers.    What's  a  Clock  f 

Car.  I  think  it  be  two  1  Clock. 

Gads.  I  prithee  lend  me  thy  Laqthorn^  to  fee  my  (geld- 
ing in  the  Stable, 

I  Car.  Nay,  foft  I  pray  ye,  I  know  a  Trick  worth  two 
of  that.       ^-- 

6ads.^  I  prithee  lend  ipe  thine. 

%  Car.  Ay,  when,  canft  tell?  Lend  me  tliy  Laothorn, 
quoth  a  I  marry.  I'll  %  thee  hj^ngM  firft. 
f  :Gads.  Sirrah,  Cirrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to  come 
to  Lo»4oj^  ? 

I  Cdr.  Time  enough   to  go  to  Bed  with  a   Candle,  I 

varrfrt  thee.     Come  Neighbowr /l/j*^^/,  we'll  call  up  the 

Gentknwjp^  they  will  alo|ig  with  Company,  ibr  tiey  have 

great  Charge.  [£^.  Carriers. 

£nter  Chamberlain. 

Gads.  What  ho,  Chaijiber|ain?  * 

Ch^pt^  At  "hajic^'  quptH  Pick-Purf^. 

fads.  That's. evfn  as  fair,  aj  at  hand,  quoth  the  Cham- 


^rfein  J.  ^  thou  vaneft  no  inore  fronj  piifking  of  Purfes, 
l^n  giving  .pjc^^i       '  "   '^        "'       -    '      — 
the  Plot,  bow. 


jiion  doth  from  labouring,     Thou.Iay'ft 


Qiamb.  Qobd  morrow  Mafter  Gads-hilli  it  holds  cur- 
rant that  I  told  you  y^fternight.  There's  a  Franklin  in  ths 
ipld  of  ^i?W,  hath  brought  three  hundred  Marks  with 
*hiai  in  Gold;  I  heard  hina  tell  it  to  one  of  his  Company 
laft  Night  at  Supper  j  a  kind  of  Auditor,  one  thatiiath 
fdjundance  of  Charge  joo,  God  ^nows  what ;  they  are  up 
ajready,  and  call  for  Eggs'  and  Butter.  They  will  away 
pc^fently. 

Qads^.  Sirrah,  if  they  mcpt  not  with  S.  Nicholas  Clarks, 
I'll  give  tkce  this  NcCK.  " 

C^mlf.  Ncb  I'll  rionc  pf  it?  I  prithee  keep  that  for  the 
'  Hangroap,  for  I  know  thou  worfhippll  S.  Nicholas  as 
truly  as  a  Man  of  Faiihoqd  may. 

iSaqjh  Whu  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  Hangteah^  If  I 
hang  rJl  make  a  ^at  Pair  of '(Sallows.  For  if  4  hang, 
ofd  Sir  yoh$$  hangs  with  me,  aiai;!  tbou  know'ft  he's  no 
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Starveling.  Tur,  there  are  other  Trojans  that  thou 
dream'ft  not  of,  the  which,  for  Sport  fake,  are  content  to 
do  the  Profeffion  fome  Grace  ;  that  would,  if  Matters 
ihould  be  look'd  into,  for  their  own  Credit  fake,  make 
all  whole.*  I  am^oin*d  with  no  ^oot-Land- Rakers,  no 
Long-Staff  fix  Penny  Striker?,  none  of  thofe  mad  Mufta- 
chio>purple-hu'd-Malt«worms,  but  with  Nobility  and  Tran- 
quility ;  Burgomafters,  and  great  Oneyers,  fuch  a$  can  hold 
in,  fuch  as  will  ftrike  foorier  than  fpe^k-,  and  fpeak  fooner 
than  drink,  and  drink  fooner  than  pray  *-,  and  yet  I  lye,  for 
they  pray  continually  unto  their  Saint  the  Common-wealth  ; 
or  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her ;  for  they 
ride  up  and  down  00  her,  ind  make  her  their  Boots^ 

Chamb.  What,  the  Comnion-wealth  their  Boots  f  Will 
ftie  hold  out  Water  in  foul  Way  / 

Gads.  She  will,  (he  will ;  Juftice  hath  liquor*d  Iier. 
We  fteal,  as  in  a  Cattle,  Cock-fare;  we  have  the  Receipt  of 
Fern-feed,  we  walk  invifible. 

Chamb.  Nay,  I  think  rather,  you  are  more  beholding 
to  the  Night,  than  the  Fern-feed,  for  your  walking  invifible* 

Gads.  Give  me  thy  Hand. 
Thou  (halt  have  a  Share  in  our  Purpo&, 
As  I  am  a  true  Man. 

Chamb.  Nay,  rather  It  me  have  it,  a  yov  areafaifeThi«^ 

Gads.  Go  to,  Homo  is  a  commom  Name  to  all  Men. 
Bid  the  Oftler  bring  the  Gelding  out  of  the  Stable. 
Farewelf  ye  muddy  Knave.  \Ext9$nt. 

SCENE     11. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  Poins  and  Peto. 
Toins.  Come,  Shelter,  Shelter,  I  have  removed  Falfiajft 
Horfe,  and  he  fr,ets  like  a  gumta'd  Velvet. 
A  Henry.  Stand  clofe. 

'     Enter  FalftafF. 
FaU  PoinSy  Peins^  and  be  hang'd  Poins. 
P.  Henry,  Peace  ycfat-kidney'dRafcal,  what  a  bawling  doft 
thou  kcfp.^ 
FaU  What  Poins,  Halt 

M  4  Princo. 
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Princi.  He  is  walkM  up  to  the  Top  of  the  HilU  TU  go 
feek  him. 

Fal.  1  am  accurft  to  rob  in  thatThiePs  Compaay:  That 
Rafcal  hath  remov'd  my  Hbrfe,  and  ty'd  him  I  know  not 
where.  If  I  travel  but  fojar  Foot  by  the  Square  further 
afoot,  I  fliall  break  my  Wind.  Well,  1  doubt  not  hut  to 
die  a  fair  Death  for  all  th\s»  if  I  Tcape  hanging  for  killing 
that  Rogue.  I  have' forfworn  his  Company  hourly  any 
time  this  two  and  twenty  Year,  and  yet  I  am  bewitchtwith 
the  Rogue's  Company.  If  the  Rafcal  have  net  given  me 
Medicines  to  make  me  love  him.  Til  be  hang'd>  it  could 
not  be  elfe  ;  I  have  drunk  Medicines^  Poinsi  Hal^  i 
Plague  upon  you  both.  Bardolph^  Pito  j  Til  ftarve  e*cr  I 
rob  a  Foot  further*  And  'twere  not  as  good  a  Deed  as  to 
drink,  to  turn  True*man>  and  to  leave  thefe  Rogues,  I  am 
t^e  va];ieft  Varlettbat  everchew'd  with  a  Tooth.  Eight 
Yards  of  uneven  Ground,  is  three  fcore  and  ten  Miles  afoot 
with  me;  and  the  flony  hearted  Villains  know  it  well 
enough.  A  plague  upoD*r,  when  Thieves  cannot  be  true 
one  ip  anot^ier.  [Ti^  whifik^ 

Whcw^  a  Plague  light  upon  you  all.  Give  me  my  Horfej 
you  Rogues,  give  me  my  Horf,  and  be  hang'd. 

,^.  ifftfifj.  Peace  ye  fat  Guts,  lye  down,  lay  thine  Ear  dofe  to 
the  Ground,  and  lift  if  you  can  bear  the  Tread  of  Travellers* 

FdL  Have  you  any  Leavers  to  lift  me  up  again  being 
dqwn  ?  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  Flcfli  fo  far  afoot  ^ain, 
for  all  the  Coin  in  fhy  Father^s  Exchequer.  Whatal[*Iague 
mean  ye  to  colt  me  thus  / 

P.  -HJr»rjr.  Thou  Heft,  thou  art  not  coltcd,  thou  artuncolted. 

FaL  I  prithee*  good  Prince  Hal^  help  m^  tp  my  Hdrfe, 
^ood  King's. Son.  ;    • 

P.  Henry.  Out  you  Rogu?,  ft  all  I  be  yourOftlcr/ 

Fal.  Go  hang  thy  felf  in  thy  own  Heir-apparcnc  Garters ; 
if  1  be  ra'en,  1*11  peach  for  rhisj  and  I  have  not  Ballads 
made  on  you  all,  and  fiingto  filthy  Tunes,  Itt  a  Cup  of  Sack 
b.e  my  Poifon  \  when  a  Jeft  is  i(b  forward,  and  afoot  too, 
J' hate  ir.  ' 

Enter  Gads-hill  an^  Bardolph. 
Ga4s.  Stand. 


taL  So  I  do  agair.ft  my  WilL 
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Pmt.  O  'tis  our  Setter*  I  know  his  Voice: 
Bardolphf  what  News? 

B4rd.  Cafe  ye,  cafe  ye;,  on  with  your  Viiards,  there's 
Mony  of  the  King's  coming  down  the  Hilh  'tis  going  to 
the  King's  Exchequer. 

Fal,  You  lict  you  Rogue>'tis  going  to  the  King's  Tavern. 

Gad.  There's  enough  to  make  us  ail. 

FaL  To  be  hang'd. 

P.Himj.  You  four  (hall  front  them  in  the  narrow  Lane; 
Nid  aod  I  will  walk  lower;  if  they  fcape  from  your  en- 
counter, then  they  light  on  us* 

feto.  But  how  many  be  of  them? 

Gdd.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

FmL  Will  they  not  rob  us? 

T.Htnry.  What,  a  Coward,  ^\r  John  Faunch  I 

FmL  Indeed  I  am  not  Jokn  oiGaunh  your  Grandfather; 
but  yet  no  Coward*  Hal. 

?.  Himj.  We'll  leave  that  to  the  Proof. 

hins.  Sirrah,  Jack^  thv  Horfe  ftands  behind  the  Hedge, 
when  thou  reed'ft  him,  taere  (halt  thou  find  him;  farewtl, 
andftandfaft. 

PmU  Now  cannot  I  ftrike  him  if  I  Ihonld  be  hang'd. 

P.  H^HTf.  Ned^  where  are  our  Difguifes? 

Folns.  Here  hird  by:  Stand  clofe. 

FaU  Now  m>^  Mailers,  happy  Man  be  his  dole  fay  1} 
every  Man  to  his  Bufinefs. 

Enter  Travellers. 

Trav.  Come,  Neighbour;  the  Boy  (hall  lead  our  Horics 
down  the  Hill:  We'll  a  foot  awhile,  and  eafe  our  Legs. 

Thieves,  Stay. 

Trav.  Jefu  blefs  us* 

Fal.' Strike;  down  with  them,  cut  the  Villains  Throats; 
all!  whorfon  Caterpillars;  Bacon-fed  Knaves,  they  hate  us 
Youth;  down  with  them,  fleece  them, 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undonp,  both  we  and  ours  for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye  f;orbellied  Knaves,  are  you  undone  ?  No 
ye  Fat  Chuffs,  I  would  your  flore  were  here.  On  Bacons 
^n,  >^hat  ye  Knaves?  Young  Men  muft  live,  you  are  Grand 
Jurors?  We'll  jure  ye  Tfaitb. 

[^Here  thej  rob  them  and  bind  them. 
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£ntir  frincc  Heory  snd  Poins: 

P.  Henrj.  The  Thieves  have  bound  the  True-men:  Now 
could  thou  and  I  jrob  the  Thieves  and  go  merrily  to  iLondom^ 
it  would  be  Argument  for  a  Week,  Laughter  for  a  Month* 
and  a  good  Jeft  for  ever. 

Foins.  Stand  clofe>  I  hear  them  coming. 
Enter  Thieves  again. 

Tal.  Come  my  Mafters,  let  us  ihare,  and  then  to  Horfe 
before  Day;  and  the  Prince  and  Poins  be  not  two  arrant 
Cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirring,  There^s  no  more  Va* 
lour  in  that  Pai»i,  than  in  a  wild  Puck. 

P.  Henry.  Your  Mony. 

Foins.  Villains. 

[As  they  are  Jbarinfy  the  Prince  andVoinsfit  upon  them, 
Thej  all  run  away^  leaving  the  Booty  behind  them. 

P.  Henry.  Got  with  much  eafe.  Now  merrily  to  Horlc: 
The  Thieves  are  fcattered,  and  pofleft  with  fear  fo  ftrongly, 
that  they  dare  not  mtet  each  other  ^  each  takes  his  Fellow 
for  an  Officer.  Away  good  Med^  FalJ^ajfC^fczts  to  Death, 
and  Lards  the  lean  Earth  as  He  walks  along  i  wer't  not  for 
laughing^  I  (hould  pity  him. 

Poins.  Ho\Kr  the  Rogue  roar'd.  [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Enter  Hot-fpur  filns,  reading  a  Letter. 

But  for  mine  own  Part^  my  Lord^  I  could  be  well  content 
ted  to  be  there^  in  tefpetk  of  the  love  I  bear  jour  Houfe.  He 
could  be  contented :  Why  is  he  not  then  f  In  refped:  of  the 
love  he  bears  our  Houfe- — He  (hews  in  this,  he  loves  his 
own  Barn  better  than  he  loves  our  Houfe,  Let  roc  fee  iomt 
mor^.  The  purpefe  you  undertake  is  dangerous.  Why  that's 
certain ;  'Tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to  flecp,  to  drink; 
but  I  tell  you,  my  Lord  Fool,  out  of  this  Nettle, Danger; 
we  pluck  this  Flower,  Safety.  The  purpofe  you  undertake  is 
dangerous^  the  Friends  jou  have  named  uncertain^  the  time  it 
felf  Hnjorted^  and  jour  whole  Plot  too  lights  for  the  counter- 
poiz»e  of  fo  great  an  Oppefition.  So  you  fo,  fay  you  fo?  I 
fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  (hallow  cowardly  Hind,  and 
you  lie.    What  a  lack-brain  is  this?  I  protcft,  our  Plot  is 

as 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


of  KingH^nty  W.  114^ 

as  good  a  Plot  as  ever  was  laidj  oar  Friends  true  and  ccn* 
flaot:  A  good  Plot*  good  Friends,  and  full  of  Expedation; 
An  excellent  ?lot«  very  «good  Friends.  What  a  Frofty-fpi^ 
rited  Rogue  is  thisi  Wfay>  my  Lord  of  T^ri^  coinmends 
the  Plot,,  and  the  general  Courfe  of  t|;ie  Adion.  By  this 
Hand,  if  I  w^e  now  by  this  Raftaly  I  could  braiir  him 
with  his  Lady's  Fao«  Is  there  not  my  Father,  my  IJncIe, 
and  my  felf.  Lord  Edmond  Mprttmer^  my  Lord  of  Torl^ 
and  Ow^  GUndawerl  Is  there  not  befides,  the  Dowgla/si 
Have  I  hot  all  their  Letters,  to  meet  me  in  Arms  by  the 
nJDth  of  the  next  Moth  ?  And  are  there  not  fome  of 
them  fet  forward  aheady?  What  a  Pagan  Rafcal  is  this  2 
And  InfideU  Ha !  you  (hall  fee  now  in  very  fincerity  of  Fear 
and  cold  Heart,  will  he  to  the  King,  and  lay  open  all  our 
Proceedings.  O,  I  could  divide  my  (tlf,  and  go  to  buffets, 
for  moving  fuch  g  Diih  of  Skim'd-Milk  with  fo  hotiourable 
an  Adion.  Hang  him,  let  him  tell  the  King  we  are  prepa^ 
red.    I  will  fet  forwards  to  Night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 
How  now,  Kaul  I  muft  leave  you  within  thefe two  Hours. 

Ladjf.  O  my  good  Lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone} 
For  what  OflFence  have  I  this  Pprtnight  been 
A  banifli'd  Woman  from  my  Harrfs  Bed? 
Tell  me,  fwcet  Lord,  what  is'c  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  Stomach,  Plcafure,  and  thy  gold eii  Skcpi 
Why  doft  thou  bend  thy  Eyes  upon  the  Earth  ? 
And  ftart  fo  often  when  thou  fitt'ft  alone? 
Why  haft  thou  loft  the  frefli  Blood  in  thy  Cheeks? 
And  given  my  Trcafures  and  my  Rights  of  thee, 
To  thick-cy'd  Mufing,  and  curft  Melancbolly  f 
In  thy  faint  Slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watcht. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  Tales  of  Iron  Wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  Steed, 
Cry  Courage  to  the  Field.     And  thou  haft  talk'd 
Of  Sallies,  knd  Retires;  Trenches,  Tents, 
Of  Palifadoes,  Frontiers,  Parapets; 
OfBaniisksy  of  Cannon,  Culverin, 
Of  Prifoners  Ranfom,  and  of  Soldiers  flain. 
And  all  the  current  of  a  beady  fighr. 
Thy  Spirit  within  thee  hath  been  ft  at  War, 
And  thus  hath  fo  beftirr'd  thee  in  thy  Sleep, 
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The  Beds  of  Sweat  have  ftood  upon  thy  Brow^ 
Like  Bubbles  in  a  late  difturbed  Stream; 
And  in  thy  Face  ftrange  motioos  have  appeared. 
Such  as  we  fee  when  Men  reftrain  their  Breath, 
On  fome  great  Hidden  hatte,    O  what  Portents  art  theft? 
Some  heavy  Bufinefs  hath  my  Lord  in  Hand, 
And  I  muft  know  it;  elfe  he  loves  me  not. 
^    Jlof.  What  ho ;  ir  GiUiams  with  the  Packet  gone  ? 
Enttr  Strvanu 

Strv.  He  is,  my  Lord,  an  Honr  agone. 

Hot.  Hath  Bmltr  brought  thofe  Horfes  from  the  Sheriff! 

Strv.  Orie  Horfe,  my  Lord,  he  brought  even  n^w. 

Hou  What  Horfe?  A  Roan,  a  Crop-ear,  is  it  not  J 

Strv.  It  is,  miy  Lord. 

mu  That  Roan  (hall  be  my  Throne.  Well,  I  will  back 
him  ftreight.  Efftrana^  bid  Bmlir  lead  him  forthimothe 
Park. 

Ladj.  But  hear  you,  my  Lord* 

Hot.  What  fay'ft  thou,  my  Lady  f 

Lddj.  What  h  it  that  carries  you  away  / 

Hot.  Why#  my  Horfe,  my  Love»  my  Horfe. 

Lidy.  Out  you  mad-headed  Ape,  a  Weazel  hath  notfuch 
a  deal  of  Spleen,  as  you  are  toft  with.  In  footh  III  know 
your  Bufinefs,  Harrj^  that  I  will.  I  fear  my  Brother^nr* 
timer  doth  ftir  about  his  Title,  and  hath  fent  for  you  to 
line  his  Enterprise.     But  if  you  go  ■ 

Hot.  So  far  afoor,  I  (hall  be  weary.  Love. 

Ladj.  Come,  come»  you  Paraquico,  anfwer  me*  diredly 
unto  this  Quefliop,  that  I  (hall  ask.  Indeed  I'll  break  thy 
little  Finger;  if  thou  wile  not  tell  me  true. 

Hoti  Away,  away,  you  Trifler :  Love !  I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Katei  this  is  no  World 
To  phy  with  Mammets»  and  to  tilt  withXips. 
Wc  muft  have  bloody  Nofes,  and  crack'd  Crowns^ 
And  pafs  them  currant  tpo— — -Gods  me,  my  Horfe* 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Katol  What  would'ft  thou  have  with  me? 

Lddy.  Do  ye  not  love  me?  Do  you  not  indeed? 
Wei),  do  not  then.    For  fince  you  love  me  nor, 
I  will  not  love  my  felf.     Do  you  not  love  me.^     . 
Nay,  tell  me  if  thou  fpeakeft  in  Jeft  or  no* 
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ff0t.  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  f 
And  when  I  am  a  Horfe-back,  I  will  Twear 
I  love  thee  iafinitcly.    Bat  hark  you,  K^u, 
I  muft  not  have  you  hencefonh  queftion  me* 
Whhher  I  go;  nor  reafon  where  about. 
Whither  I  muft*  I  mufti  tod  to  conclude. 
This  Evening  muft  I  leave  thee,  gentle  X<w. 
I  know  you  wife,  but  yet  no  farther  wi& 
Then««fr;Fmy«Wife.    Conftant  you  are. 
But  yet  a  Woman  ^  and  for  Secrefie* 
NoLadydofen    For  I  will  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  Know, 
And  fo^far  will  I  truft  thee,  gentUKatt. 

Lddj.  How  fo  far?  ., 

Hh\  Not  an  Inch  further.    But  hark  yoU  Kate, 
Whithir,!  go^  thhherJhall  you  go  too: 
To  Day  ^hU  I  fet  forth,  to  morrow  yotf^ 
Will  this  content  you  iCwr?  rr 

Ladj,  It  muft  of  force.  lExewt, 

5  C  E  N  E   IV. 

Efiter  Frince  Henry  dnd  Poins. 

t.  ttenrj.  Ned,  prcthee  come  out  of  that  fet  room,  and 
lend  me  thy  Hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

PtiHS.  Where  haft  been,  »*/? 

P.  Henrj.  With  three  or  four  Loggerheads,  amongft  three 
or  fourfcore  Hoglheads.  ^  I  have  founded  the  very  baft 
ftring  of  Humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  f*orn  Brother  to  a  L^lh 
©f  Drawers,  and  can  call  them  by  their  Names,  w  Tern, 
Dick,  and  FroMcis.  >  They  take  it  already  upon  their  Con- 
fidence, that  though  I  be  but  Prince  of  PFaks,  yet  I  tin- the 
King  of  Ciirtefie}  telling  me  flatly,  I  am  not  proud  like 
Jack^Fdlfiaf,  but  a  Ormthutn^  a  Lad  of  mettle^  a  good 
Boy,  and  when  I  am  King  of  EniUnd,  I  ftiaH  command 
aU  the  good  Lads  in  Eafi-cheap,  They  call  drinkmg  deep, 
dying  Scarlet  j  and  when  you  break  in  your  watnng,  then 
they  cry  Pcm,  and  bid  you  play  it  off.  To  conclude,  I 
am  fo  good  a  Proficient  in  one  quarter  of  an  Hour,  that  I 
CM  drink  with  any  Tinker  in  hii  own  Language  dunng  my 
'  Life; 
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Life.  I  cell  thee  Ned^  thou  had:  loft  much  Honour,  that 
thou  wert  not  with  me  in  this  AAion;  but  fwect  Ned^  to 
fweeten  which  Name  of  Nedi  I  give  thee  this  Pennyworth 
of  Sugar^  clapt  even  now  into  my  Hand  by  an  under  Skinker, 
one  that  never  fpake  other  Bnglifi  in  his  Lift,  then  £igfo 
Shillings  and  Six  Pence j  and,  Tou  are  welcome  Sir  i  With  this 
ihrill  Addition,  Anon  Sir^  Anon  Sir^  Scoro  a  Pint  of  Ba* 
ftard  in  the  Half  Moon j  or  foi  But  Nedy  to  drive  ^way 
time  'till  Faifidff  eome,  I  prithee  do  thou  ftand  in  fbme  by 
Room,  while  I  queft ion  my  puny  Drawer,  to  what  end  he 
gave  me  the  Sugar,  and  do  never  leave  calling  Francu» 
that  his  Tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but,  Anoni  Step  afide, 
.  and  rJl  ftiew  thee  a  Prefident. ' 

Poins.  Francis. 

P.  ffenrj.  Thou  art  pcrfeft. 

Poins*  Francis. 

Enter  JPrancis  and  the  Drav^er. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon  Sir;  look  down  into  the  Pomgrancti 
Ralfh. 

P.  Henry.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  Lord. 

P.  Henrj.  How  fong  haft  thou  to  f^rve,  Francisl 

Fran.  Foffooth  five  Years,  and  as  much  as  to . 

Poins.  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon  Sir. 

P.H^nrj.  Five  Years;  Berlady,  along Leafe/or the^clink- 
^ing  of.  Pewter.     But  Francis j  dareft^thou  be  lo  vafiant^  as 
'to  pliy  the. Coward  with  thy  Indenture,  and  fhcw  it  a  far 
pairofiieeh^  and  run  from  it? 

Fran.  O  Lord,  Sir,  111  be  fworn.upon  all  the  Books  in 
EngUnd.  I  could  find  in  my  Heart-  ■    ^ 

Poins.  Francis. 

Fr4n.^  Anon,  anon  Sir, 

P.  Htnrj.  How  old  art  tbor,  Francis\ 

Francis.  Let  me  kczhowMchaelmas  next  I  (hall  be — 

Poins.  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon  Sir;  pray  you  ft  ay  a  little,  my  Lord. 

P^Henrj.  Nay,  but  hark  you  Francis^  for  the  Sugar  thou 
gavcftme,  'twas  a  Penny  worth,  was't  not? 

Fran.  O  Lord,  Sir,  I  would  it  bad  been  two*' 
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?•  Henrj^  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thouftnd  Pound;  uli  me 
when  thpu  wilt»  and  thou  (halt  have  it. 

Poins,  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Htnrj.  Anon^  FrancU^  No,  Franciij  but  to  morrow 
Francis;  or  Francis^  on  Jharfdaj^  or  indeed  Francis^  when 
tbou  wilt.     But  Francis. 

Fran.  My  Lord. 

P.  Henry.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathern  Jerkin,  ChriftalBut* 
ton,  Not-pated,  Aga-tring,  Puke*ftockingt  Caddice-Garter, 
.yj^ii»//&  Pouch. 

ir^*.  O  Lord,  Sir,  who  do  you  mean  \ 

P.  Hinrj.  Why  then  your  brown  Bafiard  is  your  only 
Drink ;  for  look  you,  Francis^  your  white  Canvas  Doublet 
will  fully.    In  Barbarjy  Sir,  it  cannot  come  to  fo  much. 

Fr^n.  What,  Sir?      ' 

P^ins.  Francis. 

P.Henry.  Away  you  Rogue,  doft  thou  hear  them  call? 
[Here  they  both  call,   the  Drawer  fiands  amaz^ed^  net 
kjiewingwhich  way  to  go. 

Enter  f^intner. 

Vint.  What  ftand'ft  thou  ftill,  and  hearft  fuch  a  calling? 
Look  to  the  Gucft  within:  My  Lord,  old  Sir  yebm 
with  half  a  Dozen  more  are  at  the  Door;  ihall  I  let 
them  in? 

P.fi'iTirr/.Letthem  alone  a  while,  and  then  oped  the  Doolr. 
Point. 

Enter  Poins. 

Poins.  Anon,  j^on.  Sir. 

P.Henfj.  Sirrah,  Falfiaf  %nA  the  reft  of  the  Thieves  arc 
at  the  Door;  fliall  we  be  merry? 

Poins.  As  merry  as  Crickets  my  Lad.  But  hark  ye, 
what  cunning  Match  have  you  made  with  this  Jeft  of  the 
Drawer?  Come,  what's  the  iffue/ 

P.  Henrj.  t  am  now  of  all  Humours,  that  have  (hew*d  them- 
felves  Humours,  fince  the  old  Days  of  Goodman  jidam^  to 
the  Pupil  Age ef  this prefeot  twelve  a  Clock  at  Midnight. 
Whafs  a  Clock,  Francis  i 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  T^hat  ever  this  Fellow  fliould  have  fewer  Words 
than  a  Parrot,, and  yet  the  Son  of  a  Woman.     His  Indu* 
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firy  is  up  Stiirs  and  down  Scairs;  his  Eldquetice  the  par** 
cell  of  a  Reckoning,  I  am. not  yet  of  Percfs  Mind,  the 
Hot*ipur  of  the  North;  he  that  kills  me  iome  fix  or  ie« 
ven  Dozen  of  Scats  at  a  Breakfaft,  walhes  his  Hands  and 
fays  to  his  Wife*  Pie  upon  this  quiet  Life,  I  want  Work* 

0  oiy  fweet  Hatrj^  /ays  flie,  hov  many  hall  thou  kill'd 
to  DayS  Sive  my  roan  Horle  a  Drench*  fays  he»  and  an- 
fwers,  Tome  fourteen,   an  Hour  after;    a  Trifle,  a  Trifle* 

1  prithee  call  in  l^dp^^^  I'll  play  Fmj^  and  that  damn'd 
Bra«rn  (hall  play  Dame  Martinur  his  Wife«  Rim^  fays 
the  Drunkard.    Call  in  Ribs,  all  in  Tallow* 

Enter  FalftaC 
Tainu  Welcome  Jack^^  where  haft  thou  been/ 
jRc/.  A  plague  of  all  Cowards,  I  fay,  and  a  Vengeaiu^e 
too,  marry  and  Amen.  6ive  me  a  Cup  of  Sack,  Boy*  E*er 
I  lead  this  Life  lor^,  Til  fow  nether  Socks*  and  meoct 
them  too*  A  plague  of  all  Cowards.  Give  me  a  Cup  of 
SacI^  Rogue.    Is  there  no  Virtue  extant/ 

?.  Henrj.  Didft  thou  ntwtx  fee  Than  kiis  a  Diih  of  Butter, 
pitiful  hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the  fweet  Tale  of  the 
Sun?  If  thou  didft,  then  behold  that  Compound. 

Fd.  You  Rogue,  here's  Lime  in  this  Sack  too;  there 
is  nothing  but  Roguery  to  be  found  in  villainous  Man;  yet 
.  a  Coward  is  worfe  than  a  Cup  of  Sack  with  Lime.  A 
villainous  Coward— go  thy  ways  old  Jack.^  die  when  thou 
wilt,  if  Minhood,  good  Manhood  be  not  forgot  upon  the 
Face  of  the  Earth,  then  am  I  a  fliotten  Herring:  There  lives 
not  three  good  Men  unhang'd  in  England^  and  one  of  them 
is  fat,  and  grows  old,  God  help  the  while,  a  bad  World  I 
fay.  I  would  I  ^ere  a  Weaver,  I  could  fihg  all  manner  of 
Songs.    A  plague  of  all  Cowards,  I  fay  ftilL 

P.  Henry.  How  now  Jf^odl/ac^  what  mutter  you  I 
^^/.    A  King's  Son  /  If  I  do  nor  beat  thee  out  of  thy 
Kingdom  with  a  Dagger  of  Lath,  and  drive  all  thy  Sub* 
jefts  afore  thee  like  a  Flock  of  wild  Geefe,  TU  never  wear 
Hair  on  my  Face  more.    You  Prince  of  WTaUsi 

P.  Henry.Why  you  horfon  round  Man !  What's  th^  Matter? 
Fal.  Are  you  not  a  Coward?   Anfwer  me  to  that,  and 
p0$ns  thtrti 

P.  Henry.  Ye  fat  Paunchy  and  ye  call  me  Cowgtd,  I'll 
ftabthee. 
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PaL  I  call  thee  Coward !  HI  fee  thee  damn*d  t'er  I  call 
thee  Coward ;  hot  I  would  give  a  thoufand  Pound  I  could 
run  as  faft  as  thou  caoft.  You  are  ftreight  enough  in  the 
Shoulders,  you  care  not  who  fees  your  JBack:  Call  you 
that  backing  of  your  Friends  i  a  plague  upon  fuch  backing; 
give  me  them  that  will  facd  me.  Give  me  a  Cup  of  Sack, 
I  am  a  Rogue  if  1  drunk  to  Day. 

P.  Henrj.  O  Villain,  thy  Lips  as  fcarce  wip*d  fiflce  thou 
drunk'ft  laft. 

FaL  All's  one  fer  that.  [^He  drinki. 

A  plague  on  all  Cowards,  ftill,  fay  I« 

P.  Hemj.  What's  the  Matter/ 

taL  What's  the  Matter  I  here  be  four  of  us,  have  ta'eit 
a  ihoufand  Ppund  this  Morning* 

f.  Henry.  Where  is  it  JackJ  Where  is  it  ? 

FaL  Where  is  it?  taken  from  us,  it  is;  a  hundred  upoit' 
poot  four  of  us. 

P.  Henry .  Whar,  a  hundred,  Man  ? 

Pal.  I  am  a  Rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half  Svrord  with 
a  Dozen  of  them  two  Hours  together.  I  have  efcap'd  by 
Miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thruft  through  the  Doubler, 
four  through  the'Hofe*  my  Buckler  cut  through  and 
through^  my  Sword  hack'd  like  a  Hand-faw,  eccefignum. 
I  never  dealt  better  fince  I  was  a  Man ;  all  would  not  do. 
A  Plague  on  all  Cowards— ~let  them  fpeak  \  if  they  {peak 
more  or  Iffs  than  Truth,  they  are  Villains  and  the  Sons  of 
Darknefs. 

P.Henrj.  Speak  Sirs,  how  was  it? 

Gads,  we  four  fet  upon  fome  Dozen.' 

FaL  Sixteen,  at  leaft.  my  Lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  tnem* 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

FaL  You  Rogue  they  were  bound,  every  Man  of  tbem^ 
tr  I  am  a  Jew  elfe,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  (baring,  fome  fix  or  fsven  fre(h  Men 
fet  upon  us. 

FaL  And  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  came  in  the  other. 

P.  Henry.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all ! 

FaL  All?  I  know  not  what  ye  call  Alii  but  if  I  fought 
not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  Bunth  of  Radifh^  if  there 

Vox,-  III.  N  ^        wcr. 
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were  not  two  or  tbpe>e  and  fifty  opM  poor  old  Jsck^  dhen 
'  mIf)o  two-iegg'd  Creitufe* 

foms.  Prty  Hetv\)»  you  bkrc  not  uniitltered  &mt  of  theni. 

KiU  Nay,  tlitt's  ptft  prayiog  for.  I  htve  pepper'd  two 
of  them  ;  two  I  aiti  fitre  I  have  f«y'd»  two  Rogues  in  Buck- 
ram Suits*  I  celi  thee  what,  HaL  if  I  tell  tbee  a  Lie* 
rpit  in  ray  Eace,  call  me  Horfe;  thou  know'ft  my  old 
Word ;  litre  I  lay,  and  thus  I  ^re  my  Poiot ;  four  Rogues 
in  Bockram  let  drive  at  me.  , 

P.  HemjM  What,  four  f  thou  faidft  bat  two^  even  now. 

FdU  Four  Hal^  I  told  diee  four. 

Feims.  Ay>  Ay,  he'faid  f<»ir. 

FmU  Thefe  fo\ir  came  all  a-froar,  and  mainly  thruft  at 
me;  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  a|l  their  feyen  Jf(nt$t 
in  my  Target,  tbus. 

F.  Henry.  Seven  /  why  there  were  but  four,  even  now. 

FaL  In  Buckram. 

Poins.  Ayj  four,  in  Buckrtfii  Suits. 

FaL  Seven,  by  thefe  Hilts,  or  I  am  a  Villain  dfe. 

P.  Henry.  Prithee  let  bim  alone*  we  ihall  have  mc^re  anon^ 

f'al  Doft  thou  hcaf  me.  Hall 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  J^ck. 

Fal.  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  liftniog  mo:  Thefe  nine 
in  Buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of         ■ 

P.  Henrj.  So,  two  more  already. 

FM.  Their  Points  being  broken-— 

Poins.  Down  fell  his  Hofe. 

Fdl.  Began  to  give  me  @round$  I  but  followed  meclc^e, 
came  in  Foot  and  Hand;  and  with  a  Thought  feveo  of  the 
eleven  I  pay'd. 

Ps  Henry.  O  monftrous!  Eleven  BUckram  M^  growA  out 
of  twol 

Fdl.  But  as  the  Devil  would  have  if,  three  mif-b^ot« 
en -Knaves,  in  Kendal  Green,  came  at  my  Back,  and  let 
drive  at  me  ;  for  it  was  fo  dark,  HaU  that  thou  couldft  not 
fee  thy  Hand. 

P.  Henrj.  Thefe  Lies  are  like  the  Father  that  begets  tfaeoi; 
grpfs  as  a  Mountain,   open,  palpable.    Why  thou   Clay-- 
bratn*d  Guts,  thou  Knotty*pated  Fool,  thouHorfonobfctne 
greifie  Tallow  Cajcch. 
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M.  Whit;  art  tboa  mad{  Arc  thou  mad/  Is  not  the 
Truth,  the  Truth  I 

t.Hcmrj.  Whyi  how  could'ft  thou  &now  theft  Men  in 
Ktndd  <Sreen»  when  it  was  fo  dark,  thou  could'ft  not  fee 
tby  Hand  !  Come  tell  us  your  Reafon  :  What  (ay'ft  thou 
to  this/ 

tm$.  Come,  your  Keafon»  JmcI^  your  Reafon; 

M.  What^  uY>en  compulfioni  No-,  were  I  at  the  Straps 
pado,  or  ajU  the  Racks  in  the  WorId>  t  would  not  tell  yoti 
00  Compttlfion.  Give  you  a  Reafon  on  compttlfion  !  If 
Reafons  were  as  plenty  as  Black- Berries*  I  would  giire  no 
Mia  a  Reafon  upon  Compulfion,  L 

hHmj.  VXL  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  Sin.  Thn 
finguine  Coward,  this  Bed-prellcr,  this  Horfeback^breakeri 
this  huge  Hill  of  Fleih. 

M  Away  you  Starveling,  you  Elf«sktn,  you  dry'd 
Keits-Tongue,^  Buirs-pcOel,  you  Stock-fi(h  :  O  tor  Breath 
to  utter.  Whit  is  like  thee  {  You  Tailor's  Yard,  you  Sheath, 
you  Bow^Cafe,  you  vile  ftanding  Tuck* 

f.Hinrj.  Well,  breath  awhile*  and  then to*c  again ^ and 
when  thou  haft  tyr'd  thy  felf  in  bafe  Comparifons,  hear  me 
ipeak  but  thus. 

fms.  Mark  Jack. 

f.  Himrj.  We  two  faw  you  four  fet  on  four  and  bound 
tbcfflf  and  were  Mafters  of  their  Wealth :  Mark  now,  how 
« plain  Tak  (hall  put  you  down.  Then  did  wc  two  fet 
ou  you  four,  and  with  a  Word,  outfacM  you  from  your 
Pritfi  and  have  it,  yea,  and  can  (hew  it  you  in  the  Houfe. 
Aod  tiilftaff.  you  carrry'd  your  ®uts  away  as  nimb(y,  with 
^  quick  Dexterity,  and  roar'd  for  Mercy,  and  (lill  ran 
>')(i  roared,  as  ever  I  beard  Bull-Calf.  What  a  SUve  art 
thoui  CO  hack  thy  Sword  as  thou  haft  done,  and  then 
%  Kt  was  in  fight.  What  Trick  \  What  Device  i  What 
Parting  Hole  canft  thou  now  find  out,  to  hide  thee  from 
this  open  and  apparent  Shame  { 

fmu  Come*  let's  hear  jF^ci^j  What  Trick  haft  thou  now  \ 

P^.  I  knew  ye,  as  well  as  he  that  made  ye.  Why  hear 
ye  my  Mafters,  was  it  for  me  to  kill  the  Heir  apparent  { 
Should  I  turn  upon  the  true  Prince?  Why,  thou  knoweft 
I  am  as  valiant  as  Hercules  ;  but  beware  Inftinft,  the  Lion 
will  not  touch  the  true  Prince :  Inftip£t  is  a  great  Matter. 
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I  was  a  Coward  on  Inflinftr^I  (hall  think  the  bcttcx  of  my 
k\f,  and  thee,  during  my  Life  ;  I,  for  t  valianl  Lion,  and 
thou  for  a  true  Prince.  But  Lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the 
Mony,  Hoftcfs,  clap  to  the  Doors  j  watch  to  Night,  pray 
to  Morrow,  Gallants,  Lads,  Boys,  Hearts  of  Gold,  all 
the  good  Titles  of  Fellowihip  con^e  to  you.  What,  (hall 
we  be  merry  f  Shall  we  have  a  Play  extemp^rel 

P.  Henrj.  Content,  and  the   Argument  fliall  be,     th]f 
running  away. 

Fal.  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal^  if  thou  loveft  me. 

Enter  HQfiefs. 
Hoft,  My  Lord  the  Prince ! 

P.  Hcnrj.  How  now,  my  Lady  the  Hoftefs,  whit  fay'ft 
thou  to  me? 

.  Hofi.  Marry,  my  Lord,  there  is  a  Nobleman  of  the 
Court  at  Door  would  fpeak  with  you  ^  he  fays  he  comes 
from  your  Father. 

P.  Henrj.  Give  himas'much  as  will  make  him  a  royal  Man« 
and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  Mother* 
FaL  What  manner  of  Man  is  he? 
Hoft.  An  old  Man. 

FaL  What  doth  Gravity  out  of  his  Bed  at  Midnight? 
Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer  ? 
P.  Henry.  Prithee  do.  Jacks 

FaL  Faith  and  TJl  fend  him  packirig.  [^Exiu 

P.  Henry.  Now  Sirs,  you  fought  fiir  l  fo  did  you  Feto^ 
fo  did  yon  Bardolph;  you  are  Lions  too,  you  ran  away  up- 
on [nflind;  you  will  not  touch  the  true  Prince^  no,  fie. 
Bard.  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  law  others  run. 
P.Henry.  Tell  me  now  in  earneft ;  how  came  ^alfidjff's 
Sword  fo  hackt? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hackt  it  with  l\is  Dagger,  and  faid*  h^ 
Wftuld  Cwear  Truth  out  of  all  England;  but  he  would  make 
you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight,  and  perfuaded  us  to  do 
the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  tickle  our  Noiest  with  Spear*gra&t  to 
make  them  bleed,  and  then  beflub'ber  our  Garments  with 
it,  and  fwear  it  was  the  Blood  of  true  Men.  I  did  that 
I  did  not  thefe  feven  Y^an  before,  I  blulh'd  to  hear  his 
naonflrous  Devices. 

^       P.  H€mryi 
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p.  Hentj.  O  Villainy  thou  ft»Ileft  a  Cup  of  Sack  eighteen 
Years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  Manner,  and  ever 
fince  thou  haft  bluih'd  extempore  i  thou  had  ft  Fire  and 
Sword  on  thy  Side^  and  yet  thou  ranneft  away :  What  Ir4- 
flinft  hadft  thou  for  it? 

B0rd.  My  Lord,  do  you  feethefe  Meteors/  do  you  be- 
hold thefe  Exhalations? 

T.  Henry.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  / 

P.  Henry.  Hot  Livers,  and  cold  Purfes. 

Bard,  Chokr,  my  Lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Henry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  H  alter. 

Enter  FalftaflF.  ^ 

Here  comes  lean  Jack^  here  comes  Bare-bone.  How 
now. my  fwect  Creature  of  Bombaft,  how  long  i$*c  ago. 
Jack:,  fif^ce  thou  faw'ft  thine  own  Knee  ? 

Pal.  My  own  Knee?  When  I  was  about  thy  Years, 
Hal^  I  was  not  an  Eagle's  Talon  in  the  Wafte,  I  could 
have  crept  into  any  Alderman's  Thumb-Ring  :  A  plague 
of  Sighing  and  Grief,  it  blows  a  Man  up  like  a  Bladder.^ 
There's  villainous  News  abroad :  Here  was  Sir  John  Braly 
from  your  Father;  you  muft  go  to  the  Couit  in  the 
Morning.  That  fame  mad  Fellow  of  the  North,  Percys 
and  he  of  IFales^  that  gave  Amamon  the  Baftinldo,  and 
mtde  Lfidfer  Cuckold,  and  fwore  the  Devil  his  true  Liege# 
Man  upon  the  Crofsof  aFR?//!&-hook  :  What  a  plague  call  you 
him? 

Poins*  O,  Glendower. 

FaL  Owen^  Owen-^  the  fame,  and  his  Son-in-law  Mcrti* 
fffer,  and  old  Nerthnmberland^  and  the  fprightly  ^c<?/  of 
Scots,  Dowglafs^  that  runs  a  Horfeback  up  a  Hill  perpendi- 
cular. 

P.  Henry.  He  that  rides  at  high  fpecd,  and  with  a  Piftol 
kills  a  Sparrow  flying. 

FaU  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Henry.  So  did  he  never  the  Sparrow. 

PM.  Well,  that  Rafcal  hath  good  Met^l  in  hkj,  he  will 
not  run. 

P.  Heurj.  Why,  what  a  Rafcal  art  thou  then,  to  praife 
him  fp  for  running  ? 

N  3  -^-^'^ 
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FaU  A  Horfebacky  ye  Cackow^  bat  afoot  be  will  not 
budgeafoott 

P.  Henrj.  Yc»,  J^h  uport  InftinA. 

Fal.,  I  grant  ye»  upon  loftinft :  Well^  he  i%  there  too^ 
and  one  Aiordakf^  aiod  a  thoufaod  blew-Caps  more.  W^r* 
cifitr  is  ftolfn  away  by  Night :  Thy  Father's  Beard  is 
turo'd  white  with  the  News ;  You  may  buy  Land  now  as 
cheap  as  ftinking  Mickerel. 

^  ?.  Hinrj.  Then  'tis  like,  if  there  coi6e  a  hot  Sun,  and  this 
dvil  buffeting  hold,  we  ftiaU  buy  Maidenheads  as  tkey  buy 
Hob-nails,  by  the  Hundred. 

FdL  By  the  Mais,  Lad,  thou  fay*ft  true,  it  if  like  we 
ihall  have  good  trading  that  Way.  But  tell  me,  Hal^  art 
not  thou  horribly  afeard  i  thou  being  Heir  apparent,  could 
the  World  pick  thee  out  three  fuch  Enemies  again  as  that 
Fiend  DowglaJs»  that  Spirit  Ptrcj^  and  that  Devil  &/€»<^- 
$r  t  Art  thou  not  horribly  afraid  {  Doth  not  thy  Blood 
thrill  at  it  ?  ' 

P.  Henry.  Not  a  whit:  I  lack  fome  of  thy^  Inftind. 

Fal.  Wwll,  thou  witt  be  horribly  chid  to*  morrow,  wheo 
thou  com'ft  to  thy  Father:  If  thou  do  love  me,  praAife 
an  Anfwcn 

P.  Htnry.  Do  thou  ftand  for  my  Father,  and  exainne'  me 
upon  the  Particulars  of  my  Lifp. 

Fd.  Shall  If  content;  This  Chair  (hall  be  my  S^atfi 
this  Dagger  my  Scepter,  and  this  CuQiion  my  Crow9b 
-  ?.  Henrj.  Thy  State  is  taken  for  a  joint-Stool,  thy  gol- 
den Scepter  for  a  leaden   Dagger,  and  thy  precious  rich 
Crown  for  a  pitiful  bald  Crown. 

FaU  Wel!^  and  the  Fire  of  Gr^ce  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  (halt  tjiou  be  roov'd.  Sive  me  a  Cup  af  Sack 
to  make  mine  Eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be  thought  I 
have  wept,  for  I  maft  fpeak  in  paffio^  and  I  wiR  do  it  in 
King  0}ambif€s  Vein. 

P.  Htnrj.  Well,  here  is  roy  Liege 
f    FaU  And  here  is  my  Speech ;  (Vand  afide  NobiKtyJ 

fioft.  This  is  excellent  Sport,  i* faith.  - 

FaU  Weep  not,  fweet  Cl^een,  for  trickling  Tears  are 
Vain.  V.  \ 

'f^oft.  O  the  Father,  how  he  holds  his  Counteoance? 

Fd.  For  God's  fake.  Lords,  convey  my  trififul  Qoeeni 
iot  Tears  do  Aop  the  Flood-gates  of  her  Eyes.  jH^« 
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H$fi.  O  rare*  he  dotb  it  ts  liJce  one  of  tbefe  harlotry 
PiayerSy  as  tvnr  I  fee. 

FdL  Peace  good  Pioi^oty  peace  good  Tickl^brain. 
Vdrrj^  I  do  not  only  narvel,  where  tbou  fpendeft  th// 
time;  but  aMb,  bow  tbou  ait  accomptny'd :  For  though 
the  Camomil,  the  more  it  istroddei^  iii«  fafter  it  grows; 
yet  Youths  the  more  it  is  wafted*  the  feoner  it  wears. 
Thott  art  my  Son  -^  I  have  partly  thy  Mother's  Word^ 
partly  my  Opinion;  but  chiefly,  a  viiUinous  Trick  of 
thine  £ye^  aod  a  fooHfh  hanging  of  thy  netker  Lip*  that 
doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  Son  to  me,  here  iyetfa 
thePDint*,  why,  being  Son  to  me,  arc  rhou  fo  pointed 
atf  Shall  the  Ueffed  Son  of  Heav'n  prove  a  Micher.  and 
eat  Blad^-berries/  a  Qaeftion  not  to  be  adc*d.  Shall  the 
Son  of  EtfgUnd  prove  a  Thief*  and  take  Purfes/  a  Quefiion 
to  be  as'd.  Thtre  is  a  thing,  Kerry,  which  thou  haft 
often  heard  of,  aod  it  is  known  to  many  in  oar  Land, 
by  the  Name  of  Pitch:  This  Pitch, as  ancient  Writers  do 
report,  doth  defile;  fo  doth  the  Company  thou  keep'ft; 
for  Harrj^  now  I  do  not  fpeak  to  thee  in  Drink*  but  in 
Tt1a^  not  in  Pleafuie,  but  in  Palfion;  not  ni  Words  only, 
but  in  Woes  alfo^  jnd  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  Man,  whom 
I  have  often  noted  in  thy  Company,  but  I  know  not  his 
Nime. 

P.  Hemrj*  What  m^ner  of  Man,  and  it  like  your  Majefty  ? 

Fdt.  A  goodly  portly  Man  i'faith,  aod  corpulent*  oft 
cheatful  Look,  a  pleafing  Eye,  and  a  moft  noble  Carri- 
age, and  as  I  think*  his  Age  fome  fifty,  or,  by'rlady*  in« 
dining  to  threefcore,  and  now  I  remember  me,  his  Name 
is  Fa^afi  If  that  Man  fliould  be  lewdly  given,  he  de» 
ceives  me;  for  Harrjt  1  fee  Virtue  in  bis  Looks*  If  then 
the  Tree  may  be  known  by  the  Fru;t,  as  the  Fruit  by 
the  Tree,  then  peremptorily  I  fpeak  it*  ihere  is  Virtue  in 
that  Fdlfiaf;  him  keep  with,  the  reft  banifh.  And  tell  roe 
now*  thou  naughty  Varlet,  tell  me,  where  haft  «hou  been 
this  Month  / 

P.  Hwrj.  Doft  thou  fpeak  like  a  King?  Do  thoa  ftand 
for  me,  and  I'll  play  my  Father. 

Fd.  Depoie  me!  if  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely,  fo  ma- 
iefticatly,  both  in  Word  and  Matter,  hang  me  up  by  the 
Heels  for  a^Rabbet«fucker,  or  a  Poulterers  Hare. 
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p.  Henry.  Well,  here  I  am  fet. 

F4I.  And  here  I  (land  ;  judge>  my  Miften. 

P.  Henry.  Now  Harry ^  whence  come  you? 

jRf/.  My  noble  Lord»  from  Eafi^cheap. 

P.  Henry.  The  Complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are  grievous. 

Fal.  rfiitht  my  Lord,  they  are  falfe.  Nay,  I'll  tickle  ye 
.    for  a  young  Prince. 

P.  Henrj.  Sweareft  thou,  ungracious  Boy  2  Henceforth 
ne^er  look  on  me,  thou  art  violently  carry'd  away  from 
Grace ,  there's  a  Devil  haunts  tbee^  in  the  likenefs  of  a 
fat  old  Man:  a  Tiin  •£  Man  is  tby  Companion  :  Why 
doft  thou  converfe  with  that  Trunk  of  Humours,  that 
Boidting-Hutch  of  Beaftlinefs,  that  fwoln  Parcel  of  Drop- 
£es,  that  huge  Bombard  of  Sack,^that  ftuft  Cloak-bag  of 
Guts,  that  rofted  Manning-Tree  Ox  with  the  Puddings 
in  his  Belly,  that  reverend  YicCi  that  grey  Iniquity,  that 
Father  Ruffian,  jehat  Vanity  in  Years  ^  wherein  is  he  good, 
but  to  tafte  Sack  and  drink  it?  Wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but 
to  catve  a  Capon  and  eat  it?  Wherein  cunning,  but  in 
Craft  ?  Wherein  crafty  but  in  Villany?  wherein  villainous, 
but  in  all  things  ?  wheiein  worthy,  out  in  nothing? 

F4L  I  would  your  ^race  would  take  me  with  you  ; 
What  means  your  Grace? 

P*  Henry.  That  villainQus  abominable  Mif  leader  of  Youth, 
Falfiaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Sathan. 
FaU  My  Lord,  the  Man  1  know* 
P.  Henry.  I  know  thou  doft. 

Fal.  But  to  fay>  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than  in 
my  felf,  were  to  fay  more  than  I  know.  That  he  is  old 
the  more's  the  pity,  his  white  Hairs  do  witnefs  it ;  But  that 
he  is,  faving  your  Reverence,  a  Whore-roafter,  that.  I  ut- 
terly deny.  If  Sack  and  Sugar  be  a  Fault,  Heav'n  help  the 
Wicked  :  If  to  be.  old  and  .merry,  be  a  Sin,  then  many  a 
Hoft  that  I  know  is  damn'd  .*  If  co  be  fat,  be  to  be  hated*  then 
Pharoah^^U^n  Kine  are  to  be  |ov'd«  No,  my  good  Lord, 
bani(h  Peto^  bani/h  Bardolph»  banilh  Poins;  but  for  fweet 
J4ck  Falftaff,  kind  Jack.  Falftaff,  true  Jack  F^lfidf^  vali- 
ant Jacli  Falfiaff^  and  therefore  more  valiant,  being  as  he  is 
old  Jack,  FMftaff'^  banifli  not  him  thy  Harrf%  Company, 
haoiih  not  him  thy  Harrfs  Company;  baniih  plump 
Jacki  aftd  baniih  all  the  World, 
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f.  Henrj.  I  do,  I  will. 

EfttiT  Bardolph  rumimg. 

'Bard.  O,  my  Lotd,  my  Lord,  the  Sheriff  with  a  moft 
mooftrous  Wat^b>  is  at  the  Door. 

Fal,  Out  you  Rogue,  play  out  thePliy:  I  have  much 
to  fay  in  the  behalf  of  that  F^lfiaff. 
Enter  the  Hefiejs* 

Hofi.  O,  my  Lord,  nay  Lord. 

FaL  Height  heigh,  the  Devil  rides  upon  a  Fiddle-ftick : 
What's  the  Matter? 

Hofi.  The  Sheriff  and  all  the  Watch  are  at  the  Door: 
they  are  come  to  fearch  the  Houfe»  fhall  I  let  them  in  ?  , 

FaL  Dofl  thou  hear,  Half  never  call  a  true  Piece  of 
6o]d  a  Counterfeit:  Thou  art  effentially  mad»  without 
feeming  fo. 

P.  Henry.  And  thou  a  natural  Coward,  without  InAinA* 

FaL  I  de<  y  your  Major;  if  you  will  deny  the  Sheriff^ 
fo;  if  not,  let  him  ^nter.  If  I  become  not  a  Cart  as 
well  as  another  Man,  a  plague  on  my  bringing  up;  I  hope 
I  (hall  as  fjon  be  ftrangled  with  a  Halter*  as  another. 

P.  Henry.  Go  hide  thee  behind  the  ArraSf  the  reft  walfc 
above.  Now  my  MaRers,  for  a  true  Face  and  good  Con- 
fcicnce* 

Fal.  Both  which  I  have. had;  but  their  Date  is  out,  and 
therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  Falftaff,  BardolpIi»  &s. 

P.  Henrj.  Call  in.the  Sheriff. 

Enter  Sheriff  and  the  Carrier. 

P.  Henry.  Now  Matter  Sheriff,what  is  yourWil!  with  me? 

Sher.  Firft,  pardon  me,  my  Lord.  A  Hue  and  Cry  hath 
followed  certain  Men  unto  this  Houfc. 

P.Henry.  What  Men/ 

Sh^.  One  of  them  is  well  known^  my  gracious  Lord,  a 
grofs  fat  Man.    •  . 

Car.  As  fat  as  Butter. 

P.  Henry.  The  Man,  I  do  affure  you  is  not  here,         v 
For  I  my  felf  at  this  time  have  imploy'd  him; 
And,  Sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  Word  to  ihee. 
That  I  will,  by  to  Morrow  Dinner  time, 
Send  him  to  anlwcr  thee,  or  any  Man, 

For- 
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For  my  thing  he  fliaU  be  charg*d  withal: 
And  fo  let  me  intreat  you  leave  the  Houfe. 

Sber.  I  Willi  my  Lord;  there  are  two  Gentlemen 
Have  in  this  Robbery  loft  three  hiuidred  Marks. 

?•  Hinrf.  It  may  befo;  if  he  have  robb'd  theie  Mei^ 
He  (hall  be  anfwerable;  and  fo  fireweh 

Sber.  Good  Nighty  my  noble  Lord* 

F.  Hcnrj.  I  think  it  is^ood  Morrow»  is  it  not/ 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  Lor<C  I  think  it  be  two  a  Cbck.  \Extu 

T^Htnn.  This  oily  Rafcal  is  known  as  well  as  TAidt\  go 
call  him  forth.  "^ 

f€t9.  Falfiaff\  Faft  afleep  behind  the  Arras>  and  fnorting 
KkeaHorfe. 

P.  Henrp  Hark,  how  hard  he  letches  bis  Breath :  fearch  his 
Pocket's.  {Hefidrchetbhis  Pcckets,  and  findcth  certain  P^^trt. 

P.Hcmj.  What  haft  thou  found;  1 

Ptt9^  Nothing  but  Papers,  my  Lord, 

?.  Hinrj.  Let's  fed^  what  be  they?  read  them« 

Ptto.  Item^  a  Capon,  x  !•  id. 
Items  Sawce,  ^d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  Gallons,*  ^s.^d. 
jftim^  Anchoves  and  Sack  after  Supper,  %u6d. 
item^  Bread,  eb.  ^ 

P.  Jtenrj.  O  monftrous,  but  one  hatf  Penny-worth  of 
Bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  Sack?  What  diere  n  elfe, 
keepclofe,  we'll  readjt  at  more  advantage;  there  let  him 
flee^l  'till  Day.  Til  to  the  Court  in  the  Morning:  We  muft 
all  to  the  Wars,  and  thy  Place  (hall  be  honourable.  I'll 
procure  this  fair  Rogue  a  Charge  of  Foot,  and  I  know  his 
Death  will  be  a  March  of  Twelvefcore.  The  Mony  (hall 
be  paid  back  again  with  Advantage.  Be  with  me  betimes 
jn  the  Morning;  and  fo  good  Morrow,  Pete. 

fito.  Good  morrow,  good  my  Lord.  lExtunt. 


ACT 
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ACT   III      SCENE  I.  • 

EfUir  Hot^fuxr,  Worcefter^  ^£«ri/ Mortimer,  M^Owea 
Glendoven 

^w.'T'FWe  Promifes  arc  fair,  the  Parties  fure, 

X    And  our  Indudioo  full  of  profperous  faopt» 

H0t.  Lord  MQrtimcr^  and  Coufin  0leftdwfr» 
Win  you  fit  down  i 

And  Uncle  Worcefier—^k  plague  upon  it, 
I  have  forgot  the  Map. 

Glend^  No,  here  it  is; 
Sit  Coufin  Pct'c;,  fit  good  Coufin  fii/j^r: 
For  by  that  Name,  as  oft  as  Lancsfter  doth  fpcak  of  you^ 
His  Cheeks  look  pale,  and  with  a  nfing  figh. 
He  wilheth  you  in  Heav'n, 

H^t.  And  you  in  Hell>  as  oft  as  he  hears  Owe9$GUnd0Wir 
fpoke  of. 

GknJL  I  cannot  blame  him;  at  my  Nativity, 
The  front  of  Heav*«  was  full  of  fiery  Shapes, 
Of  burning  Creflets;  and  at  my  Birth, 
The  fram  and  foundation  of  the  Earth 
Shak'd  like  a  Coward. 

H^t.  Why  fo  it  would  have  done  at  the  fame  Scafon;  if 
your  Mother's  Cat  had  but  kitten'd,  thougla  your  fclf  had 
rfever  been  born. 

Clend^  I  fay  the  Earth  did  (hake  when  I  was  born* 

Hot.  And  I  fay  the  Earth  was  not  of  my  Mind ; 
If*  you  fuppoft,  as  fearing  you,  it  (hook. 

Gknd.  The  Heavens  were  all  on  fire»thc  Earth  did  tremble. 

Hou  Oh,  then  the  Earth  fliook 
To  fee  the  Heavens  on  fire. 
And  not  in  fey  of  y pur  Nativity.' 
Difcafed  Nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  ftrangc  Eruptions  j  and  the  teeming  Earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  Cholick  pinch'd  and  vcxt. 
By  the  imprifoning  of  unrufy  Wind 
Within  her  Womb;  which  for  enlargement  ftriving^ 
phakes  the  old  Beldam  Earth,  and  tumbles  down 
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Stee^lety  aDdinofs«grown>^Towers.    At  your  Birtb» 
Our  Grandam  Earcfat  having  this  Dlftemperatures 
la  pilfion  fliook. 

Gknd.  Coufini  of  many  Men 
I  do  not  bear  thefe  Cro0ings:  Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,  that  at  my  Birth 
The  front  of  Hcav'n  was  full  of  fiery  Shapes, 
The  Goats  ran  from  the  Mountains,  and  the  Herds 
Were  ftrangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  Fields: 
Thefe  Signs  have  marked  me  extraordinary. 
And  all  the  Courfcs  of  my  Life  do  (hew, 
I  am  not  it  the  Roll  of  common  Men. 
Where  is  the  Living,  dipt  in  with  the  Sea. 
That  chides  the  Banks  of  En^ani^  ScotUnd  and  Wkles^ 
\yhich  calls  me  Pupil^  or  hath  read  to  me? 
Ahd  Ining  him  out,  ^hat  is  but  Woman's  Son, 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  Art, 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  Expcrimaits. 

Hot.  I  think  therc*$  no  Man  fpeaks  better  Wcljb. 
1*11  to  dinner* 

Mort.  Peace,  Coufin  Fcrcjj  you  will  make  him  mad, 

GUnd.  I  cart  call  Spirits  from  the  vafty  Deep: 

Hot.  Why,  fo  jcan  I,  or  fo  can  any  Man : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  f 

GUttd.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee,  CouHn^  to  command  the 
Devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  Coufin,  to  ftiame  the  Devil 
By  telling  Truth*     Ttll  Truths  and  Jhame  the  Devil. 
If  thou  have  Power  to  raife  him,  b^ing  him  hither. 
And  I'll  be  fworn,  I  have  Power  to  Ihame  him  hence. 
Oh,  while  you  live,  tell  Truth,  and  (hame  the  Devil. 

Mcrt.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  this  unprofitable  Chat. 

Glend.  Three  times  h^lh  Henry  BHlUnghrokf  made  head 
Againft  my  Power;  thrice  from  the  Banks  o(Wj€^ 
And  Sandy-bottom'd  Severn^  havel.fenc  him, 
Bootlefs  home,  and  Weather-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home,  without  Bopts, . 
And  in  foul  Weather  too. 
How  fcapes  he  Agues  in  the  Devil's  Name? 

GUrid.  Come,  here's  the  Map: 
Shall  we  divide  our  Right, 
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Acccording  to  our  threefold  order  tt*en  I 

M$rt.  The  Arcfa-Deacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  Limits^  very  equally: 
EngUmd^  from  Trent^  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  South  and  Eaft,  is  to  my  part  affign'ds 
All  Weftward*  Waks^  beyond  the  Severn  (hore. 
And  all  the  fertile  Land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  GUndawer;  and  dear  Coufin  to  you 
The  remnant  Northward^  lying  off  from  Trenf. 
And  our  Indentures  Tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  fealed  enterchangeably^ 
A  Bufinefs  that  this  Night  may  execute. 
To  morrow.  Coufin  Fercj,  you  and  I, 
And  my  good  Lord  of  Worcefier^  wiU  fet  forth^ 
To  meet  your  Father*  and  the  ScMiJb  Power, 
As  is  appointed  us  at  Shrewsburj. 
My  Father  Glendcwer  is  not  ready  yet» 
Nor  (hall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  Days: 
Within  that  {pace,  you  may  have  drawn  together 
Your  Tenants,  Friends,  and  neighbouring  Gentlemen. 

Glend.  A  flforter  time  fliall  fend  me  to  you,  Lords  { 
And  in  my  Conduft  fhall  your  Ladies  come, 
From  whom  you  now  muft  fteal,   and  take  no  letve. 
For  there  will  be  a  World  of  Water  flied, 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  Wives  and  you; 

ffon  Methinks  my  Moiety,  North  from  BnrtQn  here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours: 
See,  how  this  River  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me  from  the  beft  of  all  my  Land* 
A  huge  half  Moon,  a  monftrous  Cantlc  out.  :3i 

I'll  have  the  Current  in  this  place  damm'd  up: 
And  here  the  fmug,  and  Silver  Tre^^  fliall  run  r^ 

In  a  new  Channel,  fair  and  evenly :  . 

It  ihall  not  wind  with  fuch  a  deep  Indent 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here. 

Glend.  Not  wind/  It  (hall,  it  muft,  you  fee  it  doth.' 

Afort.  Yea»  but  mark  how  he  bends  his  Courfe, 
And  runs  ine  up,  with  like  advantage  on  the  other  fide. 
Gelding  the  bppofing  Continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  fide  it  takes  from  you. 

Wor. 
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Wot.  Yei;  but  t  little  Charge  will  trench  him  htre> 
And  on  this  North- (ide  win  this  Cape^f  Land, 
And  then  be  runs  ftraigbt  and  even* 

Hot.  ril  have  it  To,  a  itttle  Charge  will  do  it. 

GUnd.  PI  I  not  have  it  altered, 

Hou  Will  not  you/ 

Clend.  No,  nor  you  (liall  not* 

Hot.  Who  Ihall  fay  me  my  f 

GUnd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

U0t.  Let  me  not  underftand  you  then^  fpeak  it  in  JVklfii 

Gitnd.  I  ian  fpeak  EngUjh,  Lord,  as  well  as  you. 
For  1  was  trainM  up  in  the  EngUJh  Court: 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  Harp 
Many  an  EngUJh  Ditty*  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  Tongue  a  helpful  Ornament; 
A  Virtue  that  was  never  feen  in  you. 

H0t.  Marry,  and  I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  Heart* 
I  had  rathet^e  a  Kitten »  and  cry  mew. 
Than  one  of  thefe  faaie  Meeter-oallad-mongersi 
I  had  rather  hear  a  Braten  Candleftick  tun*d. 
Or  a  dry  Wheel  graee  on  the  Axel-tree, 
And  that  would  fet  my  Teeth  on  £dge. 
Nothing  fo  much  as  mincing  Poetry; 
•Tis  like  the  forc'd  Gate  of  a  (huffling  Nap. 

GUnd.  Come,  you  (hall  have  Trim  turn'd. 

Ibti  I  do  not  care '9  TU  give  thric^  fo  much  Land 
To  any  well-defer ving  Friend; 
Bot  in  the  way  of  Bargain,  mark  ye  me* 
ril  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  Hair. 
Ai'e  the  Indentures  drawn?  Shall  we  be  gone?  ^ 

CUnd.  The  Moon  (bines  fair, 
You  may  away  by  Night : 
I'll  hafte  the  Writer }  and  withal* 
Break  with  your  Wives,  of  your  departure  hence : 
And  I  am  afraid  my  Daughter  will  run  mad« 
So  much  (he  doteth  on  her  Mortimer ^  [Exit. 

M^rt.  Fie,  Coafin  f  ^cy*  how  you  crofi  my  Father* 

Hh.  I  cannot  chi^fe;  ibmetime  he  angers  me* 
With  telling  m^  of  the  Moidwarp  and  the  Anr, 
Of  the  Dreamer  Merlith  and  his  Prophecies^ 
And  of  a  Dragont  and  a  finlcfs  Fi(h, 
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A  clip-wing'd  Griffio,  and  a  moulteo  Rafeiiy 

A  couching  Lion,  and  a  ramping  Cat» 

And  fuch  a  ded  of  ikioiUe-skaffible  Stu£F, 

As  puts  me  from  my  Faidu    I  tell  you  wha^ 

He  held  me  laft  Night,  at  icaft  nine  Houn, 

In  reckoning  up  the  fevcral  PcvHs  Names, 

That  were  his  Lackeys : 

I  cry'd  hum,  and  wel^  go  cob» 

But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.    0<  he  is  as  tedioui 

As  a  tired  Horfe^  a  railing  Wife, 

Worfe  than  a  finoaky  Houfe.     I  had  rather  live 

Widi  Cheefe  and  Garlick  in  a  Windiftil  far, 

Han  feed  on  Catcs^  and  have  him  oik  to  me. 

In  any  Summcr-houfe  in  Chriftcndom. 
AArn  In  faith  he  was  a'worthy  Gentleman; 

Exceeding  well  read,  and  profited. 

In  ftnnge  CcMicealments.: 

Valiant  ts  a  Lion,  and  wondrous  Affable; 

And  as  bountiful  as  Mines  ofJnSs. 

Shalll  tail  you,  Coufin, 

He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  refped; 

And  curbs  himfelf,  even  of  his  natural  Scope; 
When  you  do  crofi  his  Humour;  Yaith  he  does. 

I  warrant  you,  that  Man  is  not  aiive» 
Might  fo  have  tempted  him,  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  igft^  of  dtnger,  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you, 

^»r.  In  faith,  my  LcMrd,  you  are  too  wilful  Uame; 
And  fihce  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough. 
To  pot  him  quite  befides  his  Patience: 
You  muft  needs  learn.  Lord,  to  amend  this  fault; 
Though  fometimes  it  ihews  Greatnefs,  Courage,  Blooda 
And  that's  the  deareft  grace  it  renders  you  i 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harlh  Rage, 
Defed  of  Mannen,  want  of  (Soveroment, 
Pride»'  Maughtioefs,  Opihion,  and  Difdain: 
The  leaft  of  which^  huntiog  a  Nobleman, 
Loleth  Mens  Hearts,  and  leaves  behind  a  Siiia 
Upon  the  Beauty  of  lU  parts  befidei^ 
Beguiling  then  of  Commendation* 
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H0t.  WcH,  I  amfchooi'd: 
Cood*in«nneis  be  your  fpced ; 
Here  come  our  Wives,  and  lee  us  take  our  leave. 
Enter  Glendower,  with  the  Ladies. 
Men.  This  is  the  deadly  fpight  that  angers  Bktl 
My  Wife  can  fpeak  no  EngUJh^  I  no  Welfl^. 

Glemd.  My  Daughter  weeps,  (he*ll  not  part  with  you. 
Shell  be  a  Soldier  too,  (he*ll  to  the  Wars. 

AArt.  Good  Father  tell  her,  that  (he  and  my  AuntjP^^ 
Shall  follow  in  your  Condud  fpeedily, 

£Glendower^e4i^j  tp  her  in  Wclih,  411^  Jbe  anfivers  him  in 

thefime. 
Clend.  She  is  defperate  here: 
A  peevi(h  (elf-will'd  Harlotry, 
One  that  Perfwafion  can  dp  no  good  upon. 

\The  Ladjfpeaks  in  Wcllh. 
Menrt.  I  underftand  thy  Looks ;  that  pretty  IVelJb, 
Which  thou  powr'ft  down  from  thefe  fwelling  Heav'ns, 
I  am  too  perfed  in  ;  And  but  for  (hame, 
In  fucb  a  Parly  (hould  I  anfwer  thee. 

[The  Ladj  again  in  Wclfli. 
Mvrt.  I  underftand  thyKifTe;,  and  thou  niine» 
And  that's  a  feeble  Difputation : 

But  I  will  never  be  a  Truant,  Love,  1 

Till  I  have  learn'd  thy  Langtiagc:  For  thy  Tongue  j 

Makes  Wcljb  as  fweec  as  Ditties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  Queen  in  a  Summer's  Bower, 
,Wirh  ravifcing  Divifion  to  her  Lute. 

Clend.  Nay^  if  thou  melt,  then  will  flierun  mad. 

[The  Lady  fpedl^s  agaih  in  Wcl(h 
M^rt.  O,  I  am  ignorance  it  felf  in  this. 
Glend.  She  bids  you. 
On  the  wanton  Rulhcs  lay  you  down. 
And  reft  your  gentle  Head  upon  her  Lap, 
And  ftie  will  fiog  the  Song  that  pleafeth  you. 
And  on  your  Eye-lids  Crown  the  God  of  Sleep, 
Charming  your  Blood  with  pleafing  hetvinefs; 
Making  fuch  difference  betwixt  Wake  and  Sleep, 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  Day  and  Night, 
The  Hour  before  the  Hcav'nly  harnefs'd  Teem 
fiegins  liis  golden  Progrefs  iq  the  Eaft. 
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Mm.  With  all  my  Heart  I'll  fit^  and  hear  her  fing : 
By  chat  time  will  our  Book,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

GUmd.  Do  fo: 
And  tbofe  Muficians  that  fliall  play  tn  you. 
Hang  in  the  Air  a  thoufand  Leagues  f  cm  hence; 
Yetftralghc  they  (hall  be  here:  Sit,  and  attend* 

Hot.  Coaie»  Kate^  thou  art  perfe^in  l^ing  downs 
Come,  quicks  quick,  that  I  may  lay  my  Head  in  thy  Lap^ 

Ladjf.  Go,  ye  giddy  Gbofe,  [The  MuJickpUjs. 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive  the  Devil  underftands  W$lp^ 
And  'tis  no  marvel  he  is  fo  humorous  •* 
By'rUdy  he*$  a  good  Mufician. 

ladj.  Then  would  you  be  nothing  but  Mufical, 
For  you  are  altogether  governed  by  Humours  i    ' 
Lie  ftiU  ye  Thief,  and  hear  the  Lady  fing  in  Uitl/b. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear,  Lady  my  Brach,  howl  m  Irijb. 

Lady.  Would'ft  have  thv  Head  broken  S    . 

Hot.  No. 

Udj.  Then  be  ftilL 

Hot.  Neither,  ^tis  a  Woman's  Faults 

Ludj.  Now  God  help  thee. 

Hot.  To  the  Weljb  Lady's  Bed* 

Liutj.  What's  that? 

Hot.  Peace,  flie'fings.    \Il€ro  the  Ladj  Jiftgi  d  Welft  S09i£. 
Come,  ril  have  your  Song  too* 

Ladj.  Not  minef  in  good  footh. 

Hot.  Not  yours,  in  good  footh  I 
You  fwear  like  a  Comfit-maker's  Wife, 
Not  you,Jn  good  footh  {  and,  as  true  as  t  li^e  i 
And,  as  God  Ihali  mend  me ;  and  as^  fare  as  Diyi 
And  giveft  fuch  Sarcenet  furcty  for  thy  Oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  waik'ft  further  than  Finikttrjk 
Swear  me,  Kato^  like  a  Lady,  as  thou  art^ 
A  good  mouth-filling  Oath,  and  leave  Infdothf 
And  fuch  proteft  of  Pepper-6inger-Bread« 
To  Velvet*Guards,  and  Stonddj-Ciiittn^^ 
Come,  fing. 

Ladj,  1  will  oot  fing. 

Hot.  •ris  the  next  Way  to  turn    Taildfi  or  b«  Red* 
breaft  Teacher :  And  the  Indentures  be  drat^n#  l*il  aWa;r 

Vol.  IIL  O/  i^tthiil 
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within  ihcfc  two  Hours :  And  fo  come  is*  when  ye  vfill. 

[Exit. 

Clend.  Come,  come,  Lord  Mortimer ^  you  arc  as  flow, 
As  hoc  Lord  Percj  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  Book  is  drawn :  We'll  but  feaf, 
And  then  to  Horfe  immediately. 

Mart.  With  all  my  Heart.  \EmnU 

SCENE    II. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  (/Wales,  Lords  and  others. 
K.  Henry.  Lords,  give  us  leave: 
The  I^riocc  of  W^leSf  and  I, 
Muft  have  fomc  private  Conference. 
But  be  near  at  Hand, 

For  we  A  all  prcfently  have  need  of  you.      [Exennt  Loriu 
I  know  not  whether  Heaven  will  have  it  fo. 
For  fomc  difplei^fing  Service  I  have  done ; 
That  in  his  feci^ct  Doom,  out  of  my  Blood, 

,  He'll  breed  ReVengcmenti  and  a  Scourge  for  me: 
But  thou  doft  in  thy  Paffages  of  Life, 
Make  me  believe,  that  thou  art  only  marked 
For  the'  hot  Vengeance,  and  the  Rod  of  Heav*n 
To  punifti  my  Mifs-trcadings,    Tell  mc  elfe. 
Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  Defires, 

'  Such  poor,  fuch  bafe,  fuch  lewd,  fuch  mean  Attempts; 
Such  barren  Pleafures,  rude  Society, 
As  thou  art  matched  withal,  and  grafted  to, 
Accompany  the  Oreatncfs  of  thy  Blood, 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  Princely  Heart? 

P.  Henry.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  would  I  could 
Quit  all  Offences  with  as  clear  excufe. 
As  well  as  Lam  doubtlefs  I  can  purge 
My  felf  of  many  I  am^<harg'd  withal: 
yet  fuch  extenuation  let  me  beg. 
As  in  reproof  of  many  Talcs  devis'd. 
Which  oft  the  Ear  of  ©reatnefs  needs  mud  hear. 
By  fmiling  Pick.thanks,  and  bafe  News-monger^^^ 
I  may  for  Ibme  things  true,  wherein  my  Youth 
Hath  faulty  wandred,  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  Submiffion. 

^  —     ■'    ^     .  K.mn^ 
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K.  Henryl  Heav'n  pardon  thee : 
Yet  lit  me  wonder,  Hirrjf, 
At  thy  Afit&ion$»  which  do  hold  a  Wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  Anceftors. 
Thy  place  in  Council  thou  haft  rudely  loft,  \ 

Which  by  thy  younger  Brother  is  fupply'd ; 
And  art  almoft  an  Alien  to  the  Hearts 
Of  all  the  Court  and  Princes  of  my  Bloods 
The  Hope  and  Expedation  of  thy  tinac 
Isniio'd,  and  the  Soul  of  every  Mai^ 
Prophetically  does  fore-think  thy  Fall. 
Had  I  fo  lavifti  of  my  Prefence  beta* 
So  common  backney'd  in  the  ways  of  Men, 
So  ftale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  Company; 
OpwioD,  that  did  help  me  to  the  Crown,, 
Had  ftill  kept  loyal  to  Poffeffion, 
And  left  me  in  reputelefs  Banifbmentt 
AFellowof  n»  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  feldom  feen,  I  could  not  Airi 
But  like  a  Comet,  I  was  wondred  at ; 
That  Meo  would  tell  their  Children,  This  is  he* 
Others  would  fay.  Where  /  Which  i%  BHUinghgkff 
And  then  I  ftole  all  Courtefi&  from  Heaven, 
And  dreft  my  felf  in  fuch  Humility, 
That  I  did  pluck  Allegiance  from  Mens  Hearts,^ 
Loud  Shouts  and  Salutation,  from  their  Mouths^ 
Even  in  the  Prefencc  of  the  crowned  King.. 
Thus  I  did  keep  my  Perfon  fcelh  and  new^    . 
^)  Prefencc  like  a  Robe  Pontifical, 
Ne'er  feen,  but  wondred  at  j  and  fo  my  State,'  ' 
Seldom  but  fufasptuous,  ftiewed  like  a  Feaft, 
And  won  by  rarenefs  fueh  Solemnity. 
rhe  skipping  King  he  ambled  up  and  down* 
With  (hallow  Jcfters,  and  rafli  Bavin  Wfts, 
'()on  kindled,  and  foon  burnt,  carded  bis  St^te^ 
Singled  his  Royalty^  with  carping  Fools, 
y  his  gr^at  Name  prophaned  with  their  Scorn^t 
^nd  gave  his  Countenance,  againft  his  Name, 
To  laugh  at  gybing  Boys,  and  ftandthe  pu(h 
^f  every  beardltfs  vain  comparative: 
jrcv  a  Companion  to  the  common  Streets, 
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Enfcoffd  himfelf  CO  Popularity  J 

That  being  daily  fwallowed  by  Mens  Eyef, 

They  furtcited  with  Honey,  and  began  to  loath 

The  tafte  of  f^^rcctnefs,  whereof  a  Ittle 

More  than  a  little,  is  by  much  too  much; 

So  when  he  bad  occafion  to  be  feen. 

He  was  but  as  the  Cuckow  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded;  feen,  but  with  fuch  Eyes, 

As  fick  and  blunted  with  community^ 

Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze* 

Such  as  is  bent  on  Sun-like  Majefty, 

When  it  (hinesfeldom  in  admiring  Eyes: 

But  rather  drowz'd»  and  hung  their  Eye-lids  dbwo» 

l^lept  in  his  Face,  and  rcndred  fuch  afped 

As  cloudy  Men  ure  to  their  Adverfarics, 

Being  with  his  Prefcncc  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  Line,  Harrj^  ftandcft  thou; 

For  thou  haft  loft  thy  Princely  Privilege, 

With  vile  Participation.    Not  an  Eye 

But  is  t-wcary  of  thy  common  fight, 

Save  mine,  which  hath  dcfir'd  to  fee  thee  more  .- 

Which  now  doth,  that  I  would  not  have  it  do. 

Make  blind  it  felf  with  foolifb  Tendernefs. 

?.  Henrj.  I  (hall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious  Lord, 

Be  ipore  my  felf. 

K.  Henry.  For  all  the  World, 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour»  was  Richard  then^ 

.When  I  from  France  fet  forth  at  Ravenfpmrg  ; 

And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Fercj  now  : 

Now  by  my  Scepter,  and  my  Soul  to  boor, 

He  hath  more  worthy  Intcrcft  to  the  State 

Than  thou  the  Shadow  of  SucccflSon; 

For  of  BO  Right*  nor  Colour  like  to  Right, 

He  doth  fill  Fields  with  Harnefs  in  the  Realffi^ 

Turns  Head  againft  the  Lion's  arikied  Jaws; 

And  being  no  more  in  debt  to  Years  than  thou^ 

Leads  ancient  Lords»  and  reverend  Bifheps  on 

To  bloody  Battels,  and  to  bruifing  Arms. 

What  never-dying  Honour  hath  he  got, 

Againft  renowned  Dawglafs,  whofe  high  Deeds,^ 

,Who£i  hot  IncutfioQs,  and  great  Name  in  Arms*  < 
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Holds  from  all  Soldiers  chief  Majority^ 

And  Military  Tide  Capical^ 

Through  all  the  Kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrift. 

Thrice  hath  the  Hot- [pur  Mars^  in  fwathiog  Cloaths* 

This  Infant  Warrior*  in  his  £nceiprifes> 

Difcomfited  great  Dowgtajs^  ta'en  him  oner. 

Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  Friend  of  him» 

To  fill  the  Mouth  of  deep  Defiance  up^ 

And  fliake  the  Peace  and  Safety  of  our  Throne. 

And  what  fay  you  to  this?  ftrcj^  Nmhtimberland^ 

The  Arch-Bi(hop*s  Grace  of  rari^«  DowgUfs^  and  Mortimer] 

Capitulate  againft  lis,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  this  News  to  thee  { 

Why,  Harrj9  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  Foes, 

Wmeh  art  my  near'ft  and  dearcfl  Enemy} 

Thou  art  like  enoUgh,  through  ValHl  Fear^ 

Bafe  Inclination,  and  the  fiart  of  Spleen, 

To  fight  againil  me  under  Percjs  Pay, 

To  dog  his  Heels,  and  courrifie  at  his  Frowns. 

To  fliew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Htnrj.  Do  not  think  fo,  you  (hall  not  find  it  fo : 
And  Heav'n  forgive  them,  that  fo  much  have  fway'd 
Your  Majiefty's  good  Thoughts  away  from  me: 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  ftrcjh  Head, 
And  in  the  dofing  of  fome  gracious  Day, 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  Son, 
When  I  will  wear  a  Garment  all  of  Bloody 
And  ftain  my  Favours  in  a  Bloody  Mask: 
Which  waftit  away,  (hall  fcowrc  my  ihame  with  it. 
And  that  ftiall  be  the  Day,  when  e'er  it  lights. 
That  this  fame  Child  of  Honour  and  Renown, 
This  gallant  Hot-ffur^  this  all-praifcd  Knight, 
And  your  unthought-of  Harrj^  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  Honour  fitting  on  his  Helm, 
Would  they  wer^  multitudes,  and  on  my  Head 
My  Shames  redoubled.    For  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  (hall  make  this  Northern  Youth  exchange 
His  glorious  Deeds  for  my  Indignities: 
fercj  ia  but  my  Fador,  good  my  Lord, 
To  engrofs  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf: 
And  I  will  call  him  to  fo  Arid  account, 

O  J  Tha 
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That  he  (hall  render  every  Glory  tip. 
Yea,  even  the  flightcft  Worftiip  of  his  Time;* 
Or  I  will  tear  the  Keckoning  from  his  Heart. 
This,  in  the  Name  of  Heav*n,  I  promife  here: 
The  which,  if  I  peffornt*  and  do  furviv^, 
I  do  bcfeech  your  Majefty,  may  falve 
The  long-grown  Wounds  of  my  Intemperature; 
If  not,  the  end  of  Life  cancels  all  Bonds, 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thoufand  Deaths, 
E'er  break  the  fmalleft  Parcel  of  this  Vow, 

P.  Henry.  A  hundred  tboufand  Rebels  die  in  this : 
Thou  ihalt  har^  Charge,  and  Soveraign  truft  herein. 

Efrter  Blunt. 
How  now,  good  Blmtl  Thy  looks  are  full  of  fpeed. 

Blftnt.  So  hath  the  Bufinefs  that  I  come  to  fpeak  o£ 
Lord  Mortimer  6f  ScotUnd  h^th  fent  word» 
That  D§wglafs  and  the  EkgUJh  Rebels  met 
The  eleventh  of  this  Month,  tt  Shrewsburjt 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  Head  they  are. 
If  promifes  be  kept  on  every  Hand, 
As  ever  offered  foul  play  in  a  State. 

K.  Henrj.  The  Earl  of  Wefimorland  fet  forth  to  Day: 
With  him  my  Son,  Lord  John  oiLancafier^ 
For  this  Advcrtiftment  is  five  Days  old. 
On  U^ednefdaj  next,  Harry^  thou  (halt  let  forward: 
On  Thur/daj^  we  our  felves  will  march. 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgenorthi  And  Harrj^  you  (hall  march 
Through  Gloceflerjhirei  By  which  account. 
Our  Bufinefs  valued,  £ome  twelve  Days  hence. 
Our  general  Forces  at  Br(dgenorth  fliall  meet* 
Our  Hands  are  full  of  Bufinefs :  Let's  away,. 
Advantage  feeds  them  fat,  while  We  delay.  \Exemt\ 

SCENE     IIL 

Enter  Falftaff  and  Bardolph; 

Eal.  Bardolph^  tm  I  not  farn  away  vilely,  fince  this 
laft  Aftion  ?  Do  I  not  bate  ?*Do  I  not  dwindle  ?  Why 
my  Skin  h^ngs  about  me  like  an  old  Lady's  loofe  Gown: 
I  am  withered  like  an  old  Apple  John.  Well  Til  repent, 
and  fuddenlv,  while  I  am  in  fome  liking :  I  ftall  he 
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oue  of  Heart  (hortly,  and  then  I  (hill  have  no  Strength  to 
repent.  And  I  hav^  not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a 
Church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  Pepper  Corn,  a  Brewers  Horfe  ; 
the  infide  of  a  Church  I  Company,  villainous  Company 
bath  been  the  fpoil  of  me. 
Bard,  Sir  Johnt  you  are  To  fretful,  you  cannot  live  Iong» 
Tal.  Why  there  is  it ;  come  (ing  me  a  bawdy  Song,  to  make 
me  merry :  I  was  as  virtuoufly  given,  as  a  Gentleman  need  to 
be;  virtuous  enough ;  fwore  little,  dic'd  not  above  (even 
tinges  i  Week,  went  to  a  Bawdy-houfe  not  above  once  in 
a  Quarter  of  an  Hour,  paid  Mony  that  I  borrow'^  three  or 
four  times;  liv'd  well,  and  in  good  Gfmpafs',  and  now  I 
live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  CompaFs. 

d^d.  Why,  you  are  fo  fat.  Sir  Johftt  that  you  muft 
needs  be  oCit  of  all  Compafs,  out  of  all  reafonable  Compafs, 
Sir  Johft. 

Fal.  Do  thou  anjend  thy  Face,  and  Til  amend  my  Liff^ 
Thou  arc  our  Admiral,  thou  beared  the  Lanthorn  in  the 
Poop,  but  'tis  in  the  No(e  of  thee*,  thou  art  the  Knight  of 
the  burning  Lamp. 
Bard»  Why,  Sir  Jshf/^  my  Face  docs  you  no  harm.  " 
FdU  No,  ril  be  fworn  ;  I  m^e  as  good  ufe  of  ir,  aa 
many  a  Man  doth  of  a  Death's  Head,  or  a  Memmto  Mori. 
1  never  fee  thy  Face,  but  I  think  upon  Hell  Fire,  and  Dives 
that  liv'd  in  Purple;  for  there  he  is  in  his  Robes  burning. 
If  thou  wert  any  way  given  to  Virtue,  I  would  fwear  by 
thy  Face;  my  Oath  (hould  be,  Bj  this  Fire:  But  thou  art 
altogether  given  over;  ^nd  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  Light 
in  thy  Pace,  the  Sun   of  utter  Darknefs.    When    thou 
rann^ft  up  Gads-hill  in  the  Night  -to  catch   my  Horfe,  if 
I  did  not  think  thou  hadfl:  been  an  i^nis  fatuns^  or  a  Ball 
of  Wild-fire,  there's   no  Purchafe  in   Mony,     O,  thou 
art  a  perpetual  Triumph,  an  everlifting  Bonfire  Light;  thou 
bail  faved  me  a  thoufand'Ma^ks  in   Links  and  Torches, 
Walking    with  thee   in  the    Night   betwixt   Tavern  and 
Tavern ;  but  the  Sack  tkat  thou  haft  drunk  me,  would 
have  bought  me  light  as  good  cheap,  ar  thedeareft  Chand-* 
lers  in  Europe.    I  have  maintained  ihat  SAUmander  oiyo\xr\ 
with  Fire,  any  time  this  two  ind  thirty  Years,  Heaven  19^ 
ward  me  for  ir. 
f(^r4r  I  W0U}4  ©y  Face  were  in  you  Belly, 
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Fal.  So  lliould'I  be  fure  to.be  hetrt-burn'd. 
Enter  Hofiefs., 
How  now.  Dame  Partlet  the  Hen,  have  you  enquired  yet 
who  pifk'd  my  Pocket? 

Hofi.  Why,  Sir  John^  what  do  you  think.  Sir  J9hn\ 
Do  you  think  I  keep  Thieves  in  my  Houfe?  I  have  fearch'd> 
I  have  enquired,  to  has  my  Husband.  Man  by  Man, 
Boy  by  Boy,  Servant  by  Servar^t:  The  tight  of  a  Hair 
was  never  loft  in  my  H  .ule  before. 

Fd.  Ye  lie,  Hiftprs;  BArdelph^z%  (bav!d,  and  loft  ma- 
ny a  Hair;  and  ril  be  f«forn  my  Pocket  was  pickd;  go  to, 
you  are  a  Woman,  go. 

Hofi.  Who  I?  I  de6e  chee ;  I  was  never  called  fo  io  mine 
own  Houle  before. 

ft/.  Goto,  I  know  yo J  well  enough, 

Hofi.  No,  Sir  Johni  You  do  not  know  me.  Sir  John-y 
I.  know  yQ\x%  Sir  John;  You  owp  me  Mony,  Sir  ^•i!?*, and 
now  you  a  pick  a  Quarrel  to  beguile  me  of  it  ^  I  bought  you 
a  Do2?n  of  Shirts  to  your  Back. 

FaL  Dowlasy  filthy  Eiowlas:  1 4iave  given  them  a^ay  to 
Bakers  Wives,  and  they  have  made  Boulters  of  them. 

Hofi.  N5w  ats  I  am  a  true  NVomin,  Holland  of  eight 
Shilli":g$  an  £11:  You  ojre  Mony  here  bcfides,  ^irJohM,  ioi 
your  pier,  and  by*Drihkings,  and  Mony  lent  you,  four 
and  twenty  Popnds. 

JFal.  He  had  his  p^rt  of  it,  let  him  pay. 

Hofi.'  He  /  ala3 1  be  js  poor,  he  hath  nothine. 

FdL  Hdw?  poor/  Look  upon  his  Face:  What  call  you 
rich  /  Let  hfm  coin  his  Nofe,  let  him  coin  his  dheeks,  I'll 
not  pay  a  Denier.  What,  will  you  make  a  Yonkcr  of 
mef  Shall  I  not  take  mine  Eafe  in  mine  Inn,  but  I  (hall 
have  my  Pocket  pick'd?  I  have  lo|l  a  Sfal-Ripg  of  my 
Grand»father*s,  worth  forty  Mark. 

Hofi.  i  have  heard  the  Prinze  tell  him;  I  know  not  how 
oft,  that  that  Ring  was  C^^per. 

Fal.  How/  the  Prince  is  a  J4clfi^  a  fneak-Cups  an^  if  )ie 
were  here,1  would  cudgel  him  like  a  Dog,  if  li'e  would  %  fo. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  marchings   dnJFil&^ff  meets  him^  fUy 
''      injr  on  his  Trunchion  liks  dFife. 

FdL  How  n6w»  Ladi  is^he  Wind  in  that  Door!  Muil 
wealimarch^      .."*:..  .  *       .     i^ 
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Bard.  YeSi  two  and  two,  Newgate  Fafliion. 

Hofi.  My  Lord,  I  pray  you  hear  me, 

P.  Hemrj.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Miftrefs  QuicklflYio^  docs 
thy  Husband  f  I  love  him  well,  he  is  an  honeft  Man. 

He0.  'Goody  my  Lord,  he^r  me. 

FaL  jPrithee  let  her  alone,  and  lift  to  me. 

F.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Jack,i 

FaL  The  other  Night  I  fell  afleep  here  behind  the  Ar« 
ras,  and  had  my  Pocket  p'ckt:  This  Houje  is  curo*d  Baw- 
dy-houfe,  they  pick  Pockets. 

P.  Hemrj.  What  didft  thou  lofe,  Jacl^i 

FdL  Wilt  thou  believe  me.  Half  Three  or  four  Bonds 
•f  foit/  Pound  a  piece,  and  a  Seal-King  of  my  Grand- 
father's. 

P.  Hemrj.  A  Trifle,  fome  eight- penny  Matter. 

Hojl.  So  I  told  him,  my  Lord;  and  I  faid,  I  heard 
your  Grace  fay  fo:.  And,  my  Lord,  he  fpcaks  moft  vilely 
of  you,  like  a  foul-mouth'd  Man  as  he  is,andfaidhewould 
cudgel  you. 

P.  Hewrj.  What,  he  did  not? 

Hofi.  Tlicrc^s  neither  Faith,  Truth,  nor  Womao-Hood 
in  me  clle, 

FaL  Thert*s  no  more  Faith  in  thee  than  in  a  fiewM 
Prune;  nof  no  more  Truth  in  thee  than  in  a  drawn  Fox; 
and  for  Woman-hocd,  Maid-Marian  may  be  the  Depu* 
tics  Wife  of  the  Ward  to  thee.     Go  you  nothing,  go.  . 

Hefi.  Say,  what  thing  /  What  thing? 

FaU  What  thing?  Why  a  thing  to  thanl^eay'n  on« 

Hefi.  I  am  noihing  to  thank  Heav*n  on,  I  would  thou 
ihouldft  kdoyir  it;  I  am  an  honeft  Man's  Wife;  and  fettiog 
thy  Knig|u|)Ood  ^Gde,  thou  art  a  Knave  to  call  me  fo. 

FaL  Setting  thy  Womanhood  afide,  thou  arc  a  Beaft  to 
fay  otherwife. 

Hefi.  Say,  what  Beaft^  thou  Knave  thou  ? 

FaL  What  Beaft?  Why  an  Otter. 

P.  Henry,  An  Otter,  Sir  Joh$i^  why  an  Otter  A 

Fal.  Why  ?  fteV  neither  FiOi  nor  Fleft) ;  a  Man  kpowt 
not  where  to  have  her, 

Hefi.  Thou  art  an  unjuft  Man  in  faying  (b;  thou,  or 
any  Man  knowst  where  to  have  met  thou  Knave  thou. 

P.  Hemrj. 
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p.  Hemrj.  Thou  fty^ft  tmCiHoftefs,  and  he  fltaders  thee 
moft  grofl/» 

Hofi.  So  he  doth  you,   my  Lord,    and  (aid  this  other 
Day»  you  ow'd  him  a  thouftnd  Pound. 

P.  Henrj.  Sirrah  do  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  Pound  f 

FaU  A  thoufand  Pound*  Halt  A  Million;  thy  Love  is 
worth  a  Million:  Thou  ov*ft  ma  thy  Love. 

Hofi.  Nay,  my  Lord,  he  caird  you  J^cl^%  and  faid  he 
would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Bardolfh. 

Bard.  Indeed*  Sir  John^  you  faid  fo« 

FaL  Yea,  if  he  faid  my  R.ing  was  Copper^ 

P.  Henrj.  I  fay  *tis  Copper.  Dar'ft  thou  be  as  good  as 
ihy  Word  now? 

FaL  Why^  Hal^  thou  know'ft,  as  thou  art  but  a  Man  I 
dare,  but  as  thou  art  a  Prince,  I  fear  thee,  as  I  fear  the 
roaring  of  the  Lion's  Whelp. 

P.  Henry.  And  why  not  as  the  Lion  t 

Fal.  The  King  himfelf  is  to  be  fear*d  as  the  Lion ;  do'ft 
thou  think  I'll  fear  thee,  as  I  fear  thy  Father  t  Nay  if  I  do, 
let  my  Girdle  break;    ' 

P.  Henry.  O,  if  it  (hould,  how  would  thy  @uts  fall  about 
thy  Knees.  But,  Sirrab  there's  no  room  for  Faith,  Truth, 
nor  Honefty,  in  this  Bofom  of  thine ,  it  is  all  fiird  up  with 
6uts  and  Midriff.  Charge  an  honeft  Woman  with  picking 
thy  Pocket!  Why  thou  Horfon  impudent,  imboft  Raf- 
cal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in  thy  Pocket  but  Tavern 
Reckonings,  Meimfraniums  of  Bawdy-Houfes,  and  one 
poor  penny-worth  of  Sugar-Candy  to  make  thee  Iong«>wind- 
ed;  if  thy  Pocket' were  enrich'd  with  any  other  Injuries 
.  but  thefe,  I  am  a  Villainy  and  yet  you  will  Hand  to  it. 
you  will  not  Pocket  up  Wrong j.     Art  thou  not  afliam'df 

Fd.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal^  Thou  know'ft  in  the  Stste 
pf  fnnocency,  Adam  fell;  and  what  would  poor  Jack^ 
falftaff  do,  m  the  Days'  of  Villainy :  Thou  fecft,  I  have 
more  Flefh  than  another  Man,  and  therefore  more  Fr^iUyf 
You  confers  then  you  pickt  my  Pocket/ 

P.  Henry.  It  appears  fo  by  the  Story. 

FaL  Hbftfefs,  I  forgive  thee: 
Go  make  ready  Brcakfaft  j  love  thy  Husband^ 
Look  to  thy  Servants,  ^nd  ^berifli  thy  Quefts  { 
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Thou  (halt  find  me  tradable  to  any  honeft  Reafon  a 
Thou  fecft,  I  am  pacify'd  ftill. 

Nay,  I  prithee  be  gone«  [Exit.  Hp/tefi. 

Now,  A4/9  to  the  News  at  Court  for  the  llobbery»  Lad  f 
How  isthat  anfwefd? 

P,  Henry.  O  my  fwcct  Beef, 
I  iBuft  flill  be  good  Angel  to  thee* 
The  Mony  is  paid  back  again. 

FaL  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  backj  *tii  a  doublt 
Labour. 

P.  Henry.  I  am  good  Friends  with  my  Father*  and  may 
do  any  thirig*  ^ 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  Exchequer  the  Grft  thing  thou  do^&M 
and  do  it  wjth  un-wa(h'd  Hands  too. 

B4rd.  Do,  my  Lord. 

f.  Henry.  I  have  procured  tbee»  Ji^ck^  a  Charge  of  Foot* 

TaU  I  would  it  had  been  of  Horfe.  Where  (hall  Lfina 
one  that  can  fteal  well?  O,  for  a  fine  Thief*  bf  two  and 
twenty,  or  thereabout;  I  am  heinoufly  unprovided.  Wellt 
God  be  thanked  for  thefe  Rebels,  they  offend  none  but  thq 
virtuous.    I  laud  them,  I  praife  them. 

t.  Henry.  Bdtdolph. 

Burd.  My  Lord, 

V.  Henrj.  Go  bear  this  Letter  to  Lord  John  of  Ldnc/^tTf 
To  my  Brother  John,  This  to  my  Lord  of  Ififim^lMd  : 
Go  Pctoj  to  Horfe  ^  for  thou»atxl  T, 
Have  thirty  Miles  to  ride  yet  e'er  Dinner  time. 
Jacl^t  meet  me  to  Morrow  in  the  TemfU'Hall 
At  two  a  Clock  in  the  Afternoooi 
There  (halt  thou  know  thy  Charge,  and  there  receive 
Mony,  and  Order  for  their  Furniture. 
The  Land  is  burning,  Percy  fiands  on  high* 
And  cither  they,  or  we,  muft  lower  lye. 

F4I.  Rare  Words  j  brave  World, 
Hoftef$,  my  Breakfaft,  come:    . 
Oh,  I  could  wiih  this  Tavern  were  my  Qrum. 
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A  C  T    IV-      S  G  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  Hot-lpur,  Worccftcr,  ni^rf  Dawglafi .' 

Hot.Wr  ELL  faid,  my  noble  Scot,  if  fpeaking  Truth 
W    In  thiifinc  Age,  were  not  thought  Flattery, 
Sach  attributioQ  (hould  the  Dowjldfs  faav^ 
As  not  a  Soldier  of  this  Seafbns  fcamp* 
Should  go  fo  general  currant  through  the  World. 
By  Heav*n  I  cannot  flatter :  I  defie 
The  Tongues  of  Soothers.     But  a  braver  place 
In  my  Heart's  love,  hath  no  Mao  than  your  fel£ 
Nay,  task  me  to  my  word  \  approve  me.  Lord* 

D0W.  Thou  art  the  King  of  Honour: 
Ko  Man  fo  potent  breaths  upon  the  Ground* 
But  I  will  beard  him. 

Enter  s  Mejfengetm 

Hot.  Ddfot  and'ciswelL  What  Letters  haft  thou  there} 
I  can  but  thank  you* 

Mejp  Thefe  Letters  eome  from  your  Father. 

Het.  Letters  from  him? 
Why  comes  he  not  himfelf  { 
«  Mtff.  He  cannot  come,  my  Lord» 
He  is  grievous  fick. 

Hot.  Howl  Has  he  the  leifure  to  be  fick  now. 
In  fuch  a  juftling  time?  Who  leads  his  Power; 
Under  whofe  Government  come  they  along  t 

Mejf.  His  Letters  bear  bis  Mind^  not  I  his  Mind* 

Wor.  I  prithee  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  Bed? 

Mejf.  He  did,  my  Lord,  four  Days  e'er  1  fet  forth; 
'And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fearM  by  his  Phyfician. 

Wor.  I  would  the  ftataof  time  had  firft  been  whole* 
E'er  he  by  Sicknefs  had  been  vifited^ 
His  Health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  t  Droop  now  ?  This  Sicknefs  doth  iofeft 
The  very  Life-blood  of  our  Enterprife, 
Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  Camp. 
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He  writes  mc  here,  that  id  ward  Sickncfi  ^ 

And  that  bis  Friends  by  deputation 

Could  not  fo  fboo  be  drawn:  Nor  did  he  think  it  fflcot 

To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  dear  a  truft 

On  any  Soul  remov'd»  but  on  his  owo« 

Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  Advertifement, 

That  with  our  fmall  Conjun&ion  we  fliould  00, 

To  fee  how  Fortune  is  difpos'd  to  us» 

Fofy  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now^ 

Becaufe  the  King  is  certainly  pofllft 

or  all  our  Purpofes.     What  fay  you  to  it  ?  ^ 

War.  Your  Father's  Sicknefs  is  a  maim  to  un 

H$f.A  pdillous  @afli,  a  very  Limb  lopt  off: 
And  yet»'  in  faith,  'tis  not;  his  prefcnt  want  • 

Seems  more  than  we  (hall  find  if^ 
Were  it  good,  to  fet  the  txad  Wealth  of  all  our  States 
All  atone  Cafti  To  fet  fo  rich  a  Mine 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  Hour, 
It  were  not  good;  for  therein  (hould  we  read 
The  very  Bottom,  and  the  Soul  of  hope» 
The  very  Lift,  the  very  utmoft  bound 
Ofall  our  Fortunes. 

D§w.  Faith,  and  fo  we  (houldi 
Where  now  remains  a  fweet  Reverfioo. 
We  may  boldly  fpend,  upon  the  hope 
Of  what  is  to  come  in  t 
A  comfort  of  Retirement  lives  in  thisJ 

Off.  A  Rendezvous,  a  Home  to  flie  unto. 
If  that  the  Devil  and  Mifchance  look  big 
Upon  the  Maidenhead  of  our  AflFairs* 

ffir.  But  yeit  I  would  your  Father  bad  been  here  2* 
The  Quality  and  Heir  of  our  Attempt 
Brooks  no  Divifion:  It  will  be  thought 
By  fome,  that  know  not  why 'he  is  away. 
That  Wifdom,  Loyalty,  and  meer  Diflike 
Of  our  Proceedings,  kept  the  Karl  from  hence,* 
And  thiiik,  how  luch  an  Apprehenfioa 
Mav  turn  the  Tide  of  fearful  Faftioo, 
Ana  breed  a  kind  of  Queftion  in  our  Cauft: 
For  well  you  know»  we  of  the  oiFering  fidC| 
Muft  keep  iloof  from  fknSt  arbitrcment,  r  r^r^rri^ 
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And  ftop  an  fight-holes,  every  loop*  from  whcQce 
The  Eye  of  lUafon  may  pry  in  upop  us: 
This-  abfence  of  your  Father  draws  a  Curtaio, 
That  Ihews  the  igporant  a  kind  of  fear 
Befi>re  not  dreamt  of.  , 

Hot.  You  ftrain  too  far; 
1  rather  of  his  AbfeDce  make  th  is  ufe : 
It  lends  a  Luftte,  and  more  great  Opinioo, 
AlargerDaretoyour  grcatEnterprife, 
Than  if  the  Earl  were  here:  For  Men  mull  think. 
If  we  without  his  help  can^make  a  Head, 
To  pufli  againft  the  Kingdom;  with  his  help, 
We  fliall  o'erturn  it  topfi  e-turvy  down. 
•yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  jbints  are  yholc. 

Dw.  As  Heart  can  think;  ^ 

There  is  no  fuch  a  word  fpoke  of  in  Sc0tUfid, 
As  this  Dre^  of  Fear, 

EMer  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Ikt.  My  Cdufin  r«w«*,  welcome  by  my  Soul. 
'    Ftr.  Pray  ®od  my  News  be  worth  a  welcome,  Lord. 
The  Earl  of  WeftmorUnd^  fcven  thoufand  ftrong, 
Is  marching  hither-wards  with  Prince  Joh», 

jy#r.  No  harm;  what  more/ 

rtr.  And  further,  I  have  learn'd. 
The  King  himfelf  in  Perfon  hath  fet  forth, 
Or  hither-wards  intended  fpeedily. 
With  ftrong  and  mighty  Preparation. 

H$t.  He  ihall  be  welcome  too. 
Where  is  his  Son  f 

The  nimble-footed  Mad-cap,  Prince  of  Wales^ 
And  his  Comrades,  that  daft  the  World  artde» 
And  bid  it  pais  i 

Fir.  All  furniiht,  all  in  Arms, 
'All  plum'd  like  Eftridges,  that  wing  the  Wind, 
Baited  like  Eagles,  having  lately  bath'd. 
Glittering  in  ©olden  Coats,  like  Inoages, 
As  full  of  Spirit  as  th^  Month  of  Mhj^ 
And  gorgeous  as  the  Sun  at  Midfitmmtift 
Wanton  as  youtjiful  Goats,  wild  as  yoang  BuIIr, 
I  faw  young  A'^rrjr  with  his  Beaver  on» 
His  Cuflies  on  his  Thighs,  gallantly  «fm'd«  ^       , 
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Rife  from  the  Ground  like  feather'i  Mircurj^ 

And  vaulted  with  fuch  Eafe  into  his  Se^t^ 

As  if  an  Angel  dropt  down  from  the  Clouds* 

To  tarn  and  wind  a  fiery  Tcgafns^ 

And  witch  the  World  with  noble  Horfenaanfhip^; 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more; 
Worfe  than  the  Sun  in  March^  ' 
ThisPraife  doth  nouri(h  Agues ;  let  them  come* 
They  come  like  Sacrifices  in  their  trim* 
All  to  the  fire-ey'd  Maid  of  fmoaky  War, 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them; 
The  mailed  Mars  (hall  on  his  Altar  fie 
Up  to  the  Ears  in  Blood.    I  am  on  fire^ 
To  bear  this  rich  Reprifal  is  fo  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours:  Come,  let  me  take  my  H6rfe» 
Who  ig  td  bear  me  like  a  Thunder -bolt, 
Againft  the  Bofom  of  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
Harrj  to  Harry^  (hall  not  Horfe  to  Morfc 
Meet,  and  ne*er  part,  *till  one  drop  down  a  Coatfei 
Oh,  that  Glendffwer  were  come. 

Fer.  There  is  more  News  z 
I  learn'd  in  Worceftcrp  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  Power  this  fourteen  Days. 

B$w^  Thai*sthe  word  Tidings  that  I  hear  of,  yet^ 

Wor.  Ay,  by  my  Faith,  that  bears  a  frofty  Sound*  . 

Hot.  What  may  the  King's  whole  Battel  reach  untof 

Vir.  To  thirty  thoufand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be, , 
My  Father  and  Gltnd$W4r  being  both  away» 
The  Power  of  us  may  ferve  fo  great  a  Day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  Muftev  fpeedily : 
Dooms-day  is  near*,  die  all,  die  merrilyj  . 

Dofw.  Talk  not  of  dyings  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  Death,  or  Death's  Hand,  for  this  one  half  Yean 

lExi/mt. 

s  c  E  N  E  ir; 

£»/«f  FaIfti£F«iu/ Bardolplk 
FaL  Bardelph,  get  thee  before  to  Ctvmtreyt   fill  me  ai 
Bottelof  Sack,  our  Soldiers  fhall  march  through:  We'll  to 
Sm»Htop.hiU  to  Kight.  ~     ~\;,..JXoS^rd, 
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Bard*  Will  you  give  me  Mony,  Captain  f 

FaU  Liy  out,. lay  out.  ^ 

Bard.  Thi$  Bortd  makes  an  AngeL 

Fal.  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for*  thy  Labour;  and  if  it 
make  twenty»  take  ihem  all.  Til  anfwer  the  Coynage. 
Bid  my  Lieutenant  Pet0  meet  ffie  at  the  Towrs  end. 

Rard.  I  will  Captain;  fareweh  [Exit. 

FaU  If  I  be    not  ai^am'd    of  my   Soldiers,    I  am  a 
fowc'd  Gurnet:   I  have  Hiif u$'d  the   King's  Prefs  dam- 
nably.     I  have  got,  in  exchange  of  an  hundred  and  fifty 
Sddiers,    three  Hundred  and  odd  Pounds*     I  preii  me 
nooe  but  good  Houfliolders,  Yeoroens  Sons ;   enquire  me 
out  contra(5ied  Batchelors,    fuch  as  had  been  ask'd  twice 
on    the    Banes:    Such  a   Commodity  of  warm    Slaves, 
as  had  as  lieve  hear  the  Devil,  ^s  a  Drum;   fucbasfear 
the  Report  x>f  a  Caliver,  worfe  than  a  flrutk*Fool,  or  a 
hurt  wild  Duck.     I  preft  me  none  but  fuch   Tofies  and 
Butter,  with  Hearts  in  their  Bellies  no   bigger  than  Pins 
Heads,  and  they  have  bought   out  their  Services:   And 
cow  my  whole   Charge  confifts  of  Ancients,    Corporals, 
Lieutenants,    Gentlemen    of  Companies,     Slaves    as  rag- 
ged as  Laz^arus  in  the  painted  Cloth,    where'  the  ®lut« 
ton's  Dogs  licked  his  Sores }    and    fuch  as  indeed  were 
never  Soldiers,  but  dif-carded  unjuft  Servidgmen,   youn- 
ger Sons    to   younger  Brothers:  Revoked  Tapfters    ard 
Oftlers,  Trade-fairn,   the  Cankers  of  a  cailm  World,  and 
long  Peace^  ten  times  more  dimonourable,   ragged,  than 
an   old-fac'd    Ancient;    and  fuch  have  I  to    fill  up  the 
Rooma  of  them  that  have  bought  out  their  Services;  that 
you  would  think  that  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tatter'd 
Prodigals,  lately  come  from  Swine-keeping,  from  eating 
Dra£F  and  Husks.    A  mad  Fellow  met  me  on  the  Way, 
and  told  me,  I  had  unloaded  all  the  <jibbets,  and  preft  the 
dead  Bodies.      No  ^ye  hath  feen  fuch  skarCrow^:  TU 
HOC  march  through  Coventry  with  them,    that's  flat*     Nay, 
and   the  Villains   march  wide  betwixt   the    Legs,  as   if 
they  had  (Syveson^  for  indeed,  I  had  the  moft  of  them 
out  of  Prifon.     There's  but  a  Shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my 
Company;    and  the  half  Shirt  \%  two  Napkins  tack'd  to- 
gether,  and  thrown  over   the   Shoulders    like  a  Herald's 
Coat,  withbut  Sleeves;  and  the  Shirt»  to  fay  the  Truth,' 
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ftQl'Q  fiom  my  Moft  x>f  St.  AHms  ;  or  the  Red-Nofe  Inn; 
keeper  o^Datntry.  But  that's  all  one,  they'll  fiod  Linneii 
enough  on  every  He4ge. 

E^aer  Prince  Henry,  and  Weftmorland. 

P.Henrjm  How  now.  blown  Jac^f  how  now.  Quilt? 

Fal.  What,  Hali  How  now,  mad  Wag,  what  a  DcvU 
do'ft  thou  mWarwkkJhirelMy  good  Lord  of  JViftm$r» 
Undf  I  cry  you  aiercy ,  I  thought  your  Honour  had  ahrestdy 
been  at  Shrcwshnrj. 

Wefi.  Taith,  Sir  John^  'tis  more  than  time  that  I  were 
there,  and  you  too  5  but  my  Powers  are  there  already.  The 
King,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  fdr  us  all;  we  muft  away  all  to 
Night. 

FaL  Tut,  never  fear  me,  I  am  as  vigilant  as  a  Cat,  to 
fteal  Cream. 

P.  Henrj.  I  think  to  fteal  Cream  indeed,  for  thy  theft 
hath  alreafly  made  thee  Butter;  but  tell  me,  Jact^  whofe 
Fellows  are  thefe.that  come  after  S 

FaL  Mine  Hal^  mint. 

?.  Hcfnj.  I  did  never  fee  fuch  pitiful  Rafcals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut,  good  enough  to  tofs :  Food  for  Powder^ 
food  for  Powder;  they^ll  fill  a  Pit,  as  well  as  better;  tuJOi 
Mm,  mortal  Men,  mortal  Men. 

Wefi.  Ay,  but  Sir  John^  methinks  they  are  ejcceeding  poor 
aod  bare,  too  beggarly. 

FaL  Faith,  for  their  Poverty,  I  know  not  where  they 
had  rfaat ;  and  for  their  barenefs,  I  am  fure  they  neveir  ktm'd 
thatofihe. 

P.  Hipwj.  No,  111  be  fworn,  unlefryou  call  three  Fingers 
on  the  Ribs,  bare.  But^  Sirrah,  make  hade.  Percy  is  al- 
ready in  the  Field. 

FaL  What,  is  the  King  encampM  .^ 

Weft.  He  is.  Sir  John, .  I  fear  we  fliall  ftay  toolong^ 

Fd.  Well,  to  the  latter  end  of  a  Fray,  and  the  b)fcgin- 
nbg  of  a  Feaft,  fits  a  dull  Fighter^  and  a  keen  Gueft/ 

{Sxemnfi 
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SCENE     III. 

Enter  Hot-fpur,  Worccftcr,  Dowglafs,  and  Vernon. 

'    Jt§t.  We'll  fight  with  him  to  Night. 

War.  It  may  not  be. 

JDow,  You  give  him  then  advintage. 

Fir.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  fiy  you  fo3  Looks  he  not  for  Supply} 

f^r.  So  do  we. 

H<tt.  His  is  certaii?,  ours  is  doubtful. 

War.  Good  Coufin  be  advis'd  ^  ftir  not  to  Night. 

Fir.  Do  not,  my  Lord. 

D)fw.  You  do  not  counfel  well  ; 
You  fpeak  it  out  of  fea»^  and  cold  Heart. 

Ferk  .Do  me  no  flander,  DovfgUfi :  By  my  Life,    c 
And  I  dare  well  maintain  ic  with  my  Life, 
If  well-refpcacd  Honour  bid  me  on, 
I  lold  as  little  counfel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you,  my  Lord,  or  any  Sc§t  that  this  Day  lives. 
Lc-  ic  be  Icen  to  morrow  in  the  Battel, 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Dow.  Yea,  brtoK/ght. 

Vir.  Content; 

Hot.  To  Night,  fay  L 

Fer.  Come,  come,  it  may  npc  be. 
I  wonder  much,  being  Men  of  fuch  great  Leading  as  yoii  are, 
Th^t  you  fo^refee  not  what  Impediments 
Drag  back  our  Expedition;  certain  Horfe 
Of  my  Coufin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up. 
Your  Unc  e  W$rcefle^*s  Horfe  came  but  to  Day, 
Ard  now  their  Pride  ard  Mettle  isafleep^ 
Their  Courage  with  hard  Li^bour  tame  and  dull, 
That\not  a  Horfe  is  half  the  halfof  himfclf. 

tfot.  So  are  the  Horfe  of  the  Enemy 
In  general,  jo'  rney-batcd,  and  brought  low : 
The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  reft. 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  King's  exceedeth  ours: 
Fcr  Gad's  fake,  Coufin,  ftay  'till  all  come  in« 

*  ^  •     :  .         ^      Tht 
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Thi  Trumftt  founds  4  Parley.    Enter  Sir  Wiltcr  Blttnfc 

BUmt.  I  come  with  gracious  Offers  from  the  King. 
If  you  vouchfafe  oie  keiring,  and  refped* 

Het.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt  i 
And  would  to  God  you'  were  of  our  DeterminatioOf 
Some  of  us  love  you  well ;  and  even  thofe  fome 
Envy  your  great  Defervings^  and  good  NaaCy 
Bjciule  you  are  not  of  our  Quality, 
But  (land  againft  us  like  an  Enemy. 

Blunt.  And  Heav'n  defend,  but  fiill  I  (hould  ftand  ic. 
So  long  as  out  of  Limit*  and  true  Rule, 
You  flard  agtinft  anointed  Mijefty* 
But  to  my  Charge* 
The  King  hath  ienc  to  know 
The  Nature  of  your  Grief?,  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  Breaft  of  civil  Peace, 
Such  bold  Hoftility,  teaching  his  dutious  Land 
Audacious  Cruelty.     If  that  the  King 
Hive  any  way  youf  good  Deferts  forgot. 
Which  he  confeflcth  to  be  manifold. 
He  bids  you  name  your  Griefs;  and  with  all  fpeed 
You  (hall  have  your  DeGres,  with  Intereft : 
And  Pardon  abfblute  for  your  U\U  and  thefe. 
Herein  mifs-led  by  your  Suggcftion* 

Het.  The  King  is  kind : 
And  well  we  know,  the  King 
Knows  4t  what  time  to  Promife,  when  to  Pay# 
My  Father,  my  Uncle,  and  my  felf. 
Did  give  him  that  fame  Royalty  be  wears  ? 
And  when  h^  was  not  fix  and  twenty  ftrong. 
Sick  in  the  World's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  Out-law,  fneaking  home. 
My  Father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  Shore : 
And  when  we  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to  Qod| 
He  cime  to  be  but  Duke  of  Laneafier^ 
To  f  c  out  his  Livery,  and  beg  his  Peace, 
With  Tears  of  Innocency,  and  terms  of  Zealt 
My  JFather,  in  kind  Heart  and  Pity  mov'd, 
S  vore  him  aflSf^ancf,  and  perform  d  it  too» 
Nnw,  when  the  Lords  and  Barons  of  the  Realm 
PeiceivM  Northnmberland  did  lean  to  him,    ,,,,,, ,,GqQgIe 
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They  more  and  kfs  ctme  in  with  Cap  and  Knee^ 

Met  him  in  Bomughs,  Cities,  Villagcsr 

Attended  him  on  Bridges,  ftood  in  Lanes* 

Laid  GilTts  before  him^  proffer'd  him  their  Oaths5 

Gave  him  their  Heirs,  as  Pages  followed  Ima^ 

Even  ^t  the  Heeh,'>in  golden  Multitudes. 

He  prefently,  as  ©reatnefs  knows  it  felf. 

Seeps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  Vow 

Made  to  my  Father,  while  his  Blood  was  pocu*!  f 

Upon  the  naked  Shore  at  Ravenfpurgi 

And  now,  forfooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 

Some  certain  Bdids»  and  feme  ftrait  Decrees, 

That  lay  too  heavy  on  the  Commonwealth ; 

Gries  out  upon  Abufes,  feems  to  weep 

Over  his  Country's  Wrongs ;  and  by  his  Face, 

This  feemirrg  Brow  of  Juftice,  did  he  win 

The  Hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 

Proceeded  further,  cut  me  off  the  Heads 

Of  all  the  Favourites^  that  the  abfeni^King 

In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 

When  he  was  perfonal  in  the  Irijh  War. 

Blmu  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then  to  the  Point, 
In  (hort  time  after,  he  deposed  the  King, 
Soon  ^after  that,  deprived  him  of  his  Life: 
And  in  the  Neck  of  that,  task'd  the  whole  State. 
To  make  that  worfe,  fuffer'd  his  Kinfman  Msrch^ 
Who  is,    if  every  Owner  were  right  placed. 
Indeed  his  King,  to  be  engaged  in  Wdes^ 
There,  without  Ranfom,  to  He  forfeited :  ' 

Difgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  Vidories, 
Sought  to  intrap  me  by  IntelligeDce, 
Rated  my  Uncle  from  the  Council  Board, 
In  rage  difmifs'd  my  Father  from  the  Court, 
Broke  Oath  on  Oath,  committing  Wrong  on  Wrongt 
And  in  conclufion,  drove  us  to  feck  out 
This  Head  of  fafety ;  and  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  Title  J  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirf  <ft,  for  long  continuance. 

Blmu  Shall  I  r«urn  this  anfwcr  to  the  Kingf 

Digitized  "by  Google 


of  King  Henry  IV.  1 1  s^ 

Hoi.  Not  fo,  Sir  Walter. 
We'll  withdraw  a  while: 
Go  to  the  King,  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  furety  for  a  fafe  return  again : 
And  in  the  Morning  early  fliall  my  Uncle 
Bring  him  our  pm-pde ;  and  fo  fare w  el. 

Blunt.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  Grace  and  Love. 

Hot.  And't  may  be»  fo  we  ihali. 

BbM.  Pray  Heav'n  you  do.  [£mm#, 

S  C  E  N  E     IV.  \ 

Etttor  thf  Arch'^Bifiop  of  York,  and  Sir  Michell. 

nri  Hie,  g6od  Sir  J^ebolly  bear  this  fealed  Brief 
With  winged  faafte  to  the  Lord  Marftial*  • 

This  to  my  Coufio  Scroops  and  ail  the  reft 
To  whom  they  are  direfted. 
If  you  knew  how  much  they  do.  import. 
You  would  roake.hafte. 

Sir  'MichelL  My  good  Lord»  t  guefs  their  tenoun 

Tork*  Like  enough  you  do. 
To  morrow,  good  Sir  Michelle  is  a  Day, 
Wherein  the  Fortune  often  thoufand  Men 
Muft  bide  the  touch.     For,  Sir,  at  Shrewthrj^ 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  underftard. 
The  King,  with  mighty  and  quick  raifed  Power, 
Meets  with  Lord  Harrj\  and  I  fear.  Sir  Michtll^ 
What  with  the  Sicknefs  of  Northumberland^ 
Whofe  Power  was  in  the  firft  Proportion ; 
And  what  mthOwen  Glendowers  abfcnce  thence, 
Who  with  them  was  rated  firmly  too. 
And  comes  not  in,  ove»^-rurd  by  Prophecies,^ 
I  fcir  the  Power  of  Percy  is  too  weak. 
To  wage  an  inflant  Trial  with  the  King. 

SirAiicheU.  Why,  my  good  Lord,  you  need  not  fear. 
There  is  Dowglafs^  sind  Lord  Mortimtr. 

Tork.  Noj  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

Sir  Mi^helL  But  tlicre  is  Mordakg^  /T^M^m  Lord  ffarrj  Perej^ 
And  there  is  my  Lord  offVorcefier^ 

P  J  And 
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An4  a  Head  of  gallant  Warriors» 

Noble  Gentlemen. 
Tari^.  And  (b  there  is,  but  yet  the  King  hath  drawti 

The  {pecial  Head  of  all  the  Land  rot' ether  i 

The  Prince  of  Walet^  Loid  Jotm  of  L^inca/ter^ 

The  noble  WefimorUftdt  and  warlike  Blunt; 

And  many  more  Gorrival$»  and  dear  Men 

Of  £ftiroatioo,  and  command  in  Arms, 
Sir  Michell.  Doubt  not>  my  Lord,  be  (hall  be  well  oppos'd 
Tor}^  I  hope  no  lefs :  Yet  needful  'tis  to  fear^ 

And  to  prevent  the  worft.  Sir  MichelKpctd; 

For  if  Lord  Percy  thrive  not,  e*er  the  King 

Difmifs  his  Power,  he  means  to  vifit  us  j 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  Confederacy, 

And,  'tis  but  Wifdom  to  make  ftrong  againft  him : 

Therefore  make  hade,  I  muft  go  write  again 

To  other  Friends ;  and  fo  farewel.  Sir  AfichelU      [Exeunt, 


A  C  T   II.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  of  W^les,  Lord  John  of  Lzna&a^ 
EarhofWcRmothnd^  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  andFildgS. 

.  JC.  Henrjf.xy  O  W  bloodily  the  Sun  begins  to  peer 

jrX  Above  yon  busky  Hill:  The  Day  loob  pale 
At  hi!^>dfftemperature. 

P.Henry.  The  Southern  Wind 
Doth  plav  the  Trumpet  to  his  Purpofes, 
And  by  his  hollow  whittling  in  the  Leaves, 
Foretels  a  Tempeft,  and  a  bluft'ring  Day, 

JST,  Henrj.  1  hen  with  the  Lofers  let  it  fympathixe, 
For  nothing  can  ftem  fower  to  them  that  win. 

[The  Trnrnpet  founds. 
Enter  Worcefter. 
K.  Henrj.  How  now,  my  Lord  of  Wor'Jierl  'Th  not  well, 
That  you  and  I  ftiould  meet  upon  fuch  terms. 
As  now  we  meet.     You  have  deceived  our  Trilfts 
And  made  us  doff  our  eafie  Robe  of  Peace, 
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To  cru(h  our  old  Limbs  in  ungentle  Steel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  Lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  fay  you  to  itf  Will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlilh  Kaot  of  alNabhorred  Warj 
And  move  in  that  obedient  Orb  a^ain. 
Where  you  did  ^ive  a  fair  and  natural  Lighr* 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  Meteor, 
A  Prodigy  of  Fear,  and  a  Portent 
Of  broached  Mafchief,  to  theunbotn  Times? 

Wltr.  Hear  me>  my  Liege : 
For  mine  own  parr;  f  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  Lig-end  of  my  Life 
With  quiet  Hours:  For  I  do  proteft* 
I  have  not  fought  the  D^y  of  this  diflike* 

K.Henry.  You  have  not  (ought  it;  how  comes  it  then? 

Fal,  Rebellion  lay  in  this  way^  and  he  found  it. 

P.  fiifwrjr.  Peace,  Chewet,  peace. 

Wir.  It  pleased  your  Majefty,  to  turn  your  Looks 
Of  Favour,  from  my  Self,  and  all  our  Houfe; 
And  yet  I  muft  reniember  you,  my  Lord, 
We  were  the  firft,  and  deareft  of  your  Friends: 
For  you,  my  Staff  of  Office  did  I  break 
In  Rieharits  time,  and  polled  Day  and  Night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kifsyour  Hand, 
When  yet  you  were  in  place,  and  in  account 
Nothing  fo  flrong. and  fortunate,  as  I; 
It  was  my  felf,  my  Brother,  and  his  Son; 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  out-dare 
The  danger  of  the  time.     You  fwore  to  us. 
And  you  did  fwear  that  Oath  at  Dsncafieu 
That  you  did  nothing  purpofe  'gainft  the  State, 
Nor  claim  no  further,  than  your  new  fal'n  Right, 
The  Seat  of  Gaum,  Dukedom  of  Lancajfer. 
To  this,  we  fwarc  our  Aid  :  But  in  ftiort  Space, 
It  rained  down  Fortune  (ho wring  on  your  Head, 
And  (uch  a  Flood  of  Qreatnefs  f  dl  on  you. 
What  with  our  help,  what  with  the  abfent  King, 
What  with  the  Injuries  of  want  jn  Time, 
The  feeming  Sufferances  that  you  hard  born. 
And  the  contrarious  Winds  that  held  the  King 
So  long  in  the  unlucky  Irijb  Wars, 
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That  all  in  EngUmd  did  repute  hiiQ  dead;  . 

And  from  this  fwarm  of  fair  Advantagei^ 

You  took  ocafion  to  be  quickly  woo'df 

To  gripe  the  general  fvay  into  your  Hand: 

Forgot  your  Oath  to  us  at  Domcafier^ 

And  being  fed  by  us,  yeu  us'd  us  fo* 

As  that  ungentle  Gull,  the  Cuckow's  Bird» 

Ufeth  the  Sparrow»  dick  opprefs  our  Neft» 

Grew  by  our  Feeding,  to  fo  great  a  Bulk^ 

That  even  our  Love  durft  not  come  near  your  Sight 

For  fear  of  fwallowing;  but  with  nimble  Wing 

We  were  inforc'd  for  fafcty*s  fake,  to  fly 

Out*of  your  Sight,  and  raife  this  prefent  Htadt 

Whereby  we  ftand  pppoied  by  fucb^means 

As  you  your  fclf,  have  forg'd  againft  your  fclf. 

By  unkind  Ufage,  dangerous  Countenance) 

And  violation  of  all  Faith  and  Troth 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  Enterprize. 

K.Henry.  T^vf:  things  indeed  you  have  articulated) 
Proclaina'd  at  Market  CreiTcsi  read  in  ChurcBes, 
To  face  the  Garment  of  Rebellion 
With  fome  fine  Colour,  that  may  pleafe  the  Eye 
Of  fickje  ChangelingSf  and  poor  Difcontcnts^ 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  Elbow  at  the  Hews 
Of  burly  burly  Innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  InfiirreAion  want 
Such  Water-colours,  to  impaint  his  Caufe  i 
Nor  moody  Beggars,  ftarving  for  a  time    , 
Of  pell-mell  Mavock,  and  Confufion. 

?.  Henry.  In  both  our  Armies,  there  is  many  a  Soul 
Shall  pay  full  deaily  for  this  Encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  your  Nephew, 
The  Prince  o(  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  World 
In  praife  of  Henry  Percy  x  By  my  Hopes» 
This  prefcnt  Erterprize  fet  off  bis  Head, 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  Gentleman, 
More  Aftive,  Valiant,  or  more  valiant  Younjg,  ' ; 

More  daring,  or  mpre  bold,  is  now  alive, 
'Jo  grace  this  latter  Age  with  noble^Deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  ipeak  it  to  my  Shamet 
I  have  a  Truant  been  to  Chivalry, 
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And  To,  I  bear>  he  doth  account  fl^e  top: 
Yet  this  before  my  Father's  Majefty, 
I  am  content  that  he  ihall  take  the  odds 
Of  his  great  Name  and  £ftimation» 
Aod  will,  to  fave  the  Blood  on  either  fide, 
Iry  Fortune  with  him,  in  a  finglc  Fight. 

K.HiMrj.  And,  Prince  ofWk/^/,  fo  dare  we  ventUTCthcc, 
Albeiti  Confiderations  infinite 
Domakeagainft  it:  No>  fjyoAWQrflert  no; 
We  love  our  People  well ;  even  thofe  we  love 
That  are  miC-ied  upon  your  Coufiii's  part: 
And  vill  they  take  the  offer  of  our  6ra«e;  ' 
Both  he,  and  they,,  and  you,  yea,  every  Man 
Skall  be  my  Friend  again,  and  Til  be  his. 
So  tell  your  Obuiin,  and  bring  me  wordt 
What  he  will  do.    But  if  he  will  not  yield. 
Rebuke  and  dread  Correftion  wait  on  us. 
And  they  (hall  do  their  Qffice.    So  be  gone, 
'l^cwill  not  now  be  troubled  with  Reply, 
We  ofFcr  fair,  take  it  advifcdly.  lExit  Worceftcr. 

f.  Henry,  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  Life, 
The  Dmglafs  and  the  Houjfur  both  together. 
Ate  confident  againft  the  World  in  Arms. 

iC  Htnrj.  Hence  therefore,  every  Leader  to  his  Charge^ 
for  on  their  Anfwer  will  we  let  on  them : 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  Caufe  is  jufl.  [Exemt. 

Manet  Prince  Henry  and  Falftaff. 

FaL  Half  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  Battel, 
And  beflride  me,  fo;  *tis  a  point  of  Friendlbip. 

P.  ^^ffrj.  Nothing  but  a  CololTu^  can  do  thee  that  Friend* 
Say  thy  Prayers,  and  fareweh  [Ihip: 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  Bed-time,  Ifal^  and  all  welL 
'  P.  ffenry.  Why,  thou  oweft  Heav'n  a  Death. 

FaL  Tis  not  due  yet:  I  would  be  loth  to  pay  him  be- 
fore  his  Day,  What  need  I  be  fo  forward  with  him  that 
Call's  not  on  me?  Welh  'tis  no  Matter,  Honour  pricks  me 
on.  But  how  if  Honour  prick'me  oflF  when  I  come  on? 
How  then ;  can  Honour  fet  to  a  Leg  /No.  Or  an  Arm  /No. 
Of  take  away  the  Grief  of  a  Wound?  No,  Honour  hath 
oo  Skill  in  Surgery  then?  No#  What  is  Honour?  A  word. 
H^h^t  is  that  word  Honour?  Ayrej  a  trim  reckonine>  Who 
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hath  it {  He  thit  dy'd  i  Wednefdaj.    Doth  he  feel  it?  No. 
Doth  he  hear  it!  No.    bit  in^hfible  then?    Ycai  to  the  , 
dead*     But  will  it  not  live  with  the  iiving?     No.   Why? 
Detraftton  will  not  fufFer  it^  therefore  PJl  none  of  it.   Ho- 
nour is  a  ffleer  Scutcheon^  and  fo  ends  my  Catechifm.  [Exiu  ' 

S  C  E  N  B  IL  j 

EntiT  Worceftcr,  and  Sir  Kichard  Vernon.  \ 

War.  O  no,  my  Nephew  muft  not  know*  Sir  Richards 
The  liberal  kind  Offer  of  the  King. 

Ver.  'Twerc  bcft  he  did. 

W^r.  Then  we  are  all  undone. 
It  is  not  poffible,  it  cannot.be. 
The  King  would  keep  his  Word  in  loving  \x% 
:^He  will  fufpe6k  us  ftill,  and  find  a  time 
To  punifli  this  Offence  in  other  Faults  t 
Suppofe  then,  all  our  Lives  (ball  be  ftruck  full  of  Eyes^ 
For  Treafon  is  but  trufted  like  the  Fox^ 
Who  ne'er  fo  tame,  fo  cherifh'd,  and  lock'd  up^ 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  AnceOors, 
Look  how  we  can,  or  fad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  Looks, 
And  we  (hall  feed  like  Oxen  at  a  Stall,  . 
The  better  cherifh'd,  ftill  the  nearer  death. 
Mv  Nephew's  Trefpafs  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  nath  the  excufe  of  Youth,  and  heat  of  Blood, 
And  an  adopted  Name  of  Privilege, 
A  harc«?brain'd  Hot-fpHty  govern  a  by  a  Spleen : 
AH  his  Offences  live  upon  my  Mead, 
And  on  his  Father's.     We  did  train  him  on. 
And  his  Corruption  being  ta*en  from  us. 
We  as  the  Spring  of  all,  ftiall  pay  for  all:  • 
Therefore,  good  Coufin,  let  not  Harrj  know. 
In  any  cafe,  the  Offer  of  the  Kin^. 

/^r.  Deliver  what  you  will.  Til  fay  \i%  fo. 
Here  comes  your  Confin. 

£»/#r  Hot*fpur  and  Dowglafs, 

Hct.  My  U^clc  is  returned  .• 
Deliver  up  my  Lord  of  ffefimorland. 
Uncle,  what  Newsf 
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;fir«  The  King  will  bid  you  Battel  prefently. 
Dm^m  Defi  'him  by  the  Lord  of  yVefim§rl(md» 
Hot.  Lord  D9wgUJs\  go  you  and  tell  him  to. 
D^Wm  Marry  and  (hall,  and  very  wiliingly. 

{Exit  Dowglais. 
Wor.  There  is  no  fecming  Mercy  in  the  King. 
Hot.  Did  you  beg  jinyi  God  forbidL 
Vl^#r.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  Grievances, 
Of  his  pach*breaking  \  which  he  mended  thus* 
By  now  forfwearing  that  he  is  forfworn. 
He  calls  us  Rebels,  Traitors,  and  will  fcourge 
With  haughty  Arms,  this  hateful  Name  in  us. 

Enttr  Dowglafs.  ^ 

Tivw.  Arm,  Gentlemtn>  to  Arms,  for  I  have  thrown 
A  brave  DeBance  in  King  Henrj\  Teeth: 
And  Wefimorland  thai t  was  ingagM  did  bear  it. 
Which  cannot  cbule  but  bring  him  quickly  en. 

Wor.  The  Prince  of  fPalcs  ftept  forth  before  the  King, 
And,  Nephew,  challengM  yom  to  fingle  Fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  Quarrel  lay  upon  our  Heads, 
And  that  no  Man  might  draw  fhort  Breath  to  Day* 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth.     Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  ihew'd  his  Talking?  Seem'd  it  in  Contempt? 

Ver.  No  by  my  Soul:  I  never  in  my  Life 
Did  hear  a  Challenge  urg'd  more  modefUy^ 
Ualefs  a  Brother  (hould  a  Brother  dare. 
To  gentle  Exercife  and  proof  of  Arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  Duties  of  a  Man, 
Trim'd  up  your  Praifes  with  a  princely  Tongue, 
Spoke  your  Dclervings  like  a  Chronicle, 
Making  you  ever  better  than  his  Praife, 
By  itill  difpraifing  Praife*  valu'd  with  you: 
And  which  became  him  like  a  Prince  indited. 
He  made  a  blulhing  Cital  of  himfelf, 
And  chide  his  trewant  Youth  fo  with  a  Grace^ 
As  if  he  mafter'd  there  a  double  Spirit 
Of  teaching  and  of  learning  inflanily: 
There  did  he  paufe.  But  let  me  teli  the  World, 
If  he  out-live  the  Envy  of  this  Day, 
ingUndd'id  never  owe  fo  fweet  a  H)pc, 
So  much  ipinfconflrued  in  his  Wantonncfs. 
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Hot.  CottfiD^  I  think  thou  art  enamoured  ^ 
On  his  Follies*,  never  did  i  hear 
Of  any  Prince  fo  wild  at  Liberty. 
But  be  he  as  he  will»  yet  once  e*er  Night, 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  Soldier's  Arm, 
That  he  (hall  (brink  under  my  Courtefie. 
Arm,  arm  with  fpeeik    And  Fellows,  Soldiery  Friendsi 
Better  confider  what  you  have  to  do^ 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  Gift  of  Tongue^ 
Can  lift  your  Blood  up  with  Perfua(ion. 
Entir  a  MeJf$Hger. 
Mef.  My  Lord,  here  are  Letteis  for  you« « 
Mot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O  Gentlemen,  the  time  of  Life  is  (hort : 
To  fpend  that  Shortnefsbaftly  were  too  long, 
Tho*  Life  did  ride  upon  a  Dial's  Point, 
Still  ending  at  the  Arrival  of  an  Hour» 
And  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  Kings: 
If  die  \  brave  Death,  when  Princes  die  with  us. 
Now  for  our  Confciences,  Ae  Arhns  are  fair. 
When  the  Intent  for  bearing  them  is  juft, 
Enttr  OMother  Mejfenger^ 
Mef,  My  Lord,  prepare,  the  King  comes  on  apace* 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  fron^  my  Tale, 
For  I  profefs  not  talking:  Only, this, 
^et  each  Man  do  his  beft.    And  here  I  draw  my  Sword# 
Whofe  worthy  Temper  I  fntend  to  ftain 
With  the  bleft  Blood  that  I  can  meet  withal. 
In  the  Adventure  of  this  perilous  Day. 
Now  Efperance,  Percj^  and  fct  on: 
Sound  all  the  lofty  Inftrumcnts  of  War, 
And  by  that  Mutick,  let  us  all  embrace: 
For  Hcav*n  to  Earth,  fome  of  us  never  (hall, 
A  fecond  time  do  fuch  a  courtefie. 

Thij  onAfACt^  then  Exettnt.    The  Trumpets  found,  the 

^    King  entreth  with  hisPower^alarm  unto  the  Battel.  Then 

enter  Dowglafs  and  Sir  Wajtcr  Blunt. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  Name,  that  in  Battel  thus  thoucroffeft 

What  Honour  doft  thou  feek  upon  my  Head  f  f me/ 

Dow.  Know  then,  my  Name  is  Dowglafs, 
And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  Battel  thus, 
Becaufc  fome  tell  me,  that  thou  art  a  King.  QooqIc  *'^*'* 
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Blmnt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Daw.  The  Lord  oi  Staford  Atkx  to  Day  htth  bought 
Thy  Likenefs;  for  inftead  of  thee.  King  Harrj^ 
This  Sword  hath  ended  him,  fo  ihall  it  thee» 
Unlefs  thou  yield  thee  as  a  Prifoner. 

Blum$.  I  was  not  born  to  yield*  thou  haughty  Sc$t^ 
And  thou  (halt  findt  King  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Staffonts  Death. 

Fights  Bl\xnt  is  Jlaift^  then  enter  Hot-^fpnu 

Hot.  O  Dawgldfs^  hadft  thou  fought  at  Holmedon  thus* 
I  never  had  triumphed  o*er  a  Scotm 

Dew,  Airs  done,  all's  won,  here  brealhlefs  lyes  the  King. 

Het.  Where? 

Daw.  Here. 

Hot.  This^  DowgUfsl  No,  I  know  this  Face  full  well: 
A  gallant  Knight  he  was*  his  Ntme  was  BlHta^ 
Senabiably  furnifli'd  like  the  King  himrelf. 

Daiv.  Ah }  Fool  go  with  thy  Soul  whither  it  goes, 
A  borrow'd  Title  haft  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didft  thou  tell  me,  that  thou  wert  a  King? 

Hot.  The  King  hath  many  marching  in  his  Coats. 

Daw.  Now  by  my  Sword,  I  will  kill  all  his  Coats, 
ril  murther  all  his  Wardrobe  Piece  by  Piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  King. 

Hot.  Up  and  away. 
Our  Solders  ftand  full  fairly  foe  the  Day.  [Exeunti 

Alarm^  enter  ¥t\Rzffjolus. 

FaL  Though  I  could  fcape  ftiot*free  at  London^  I  fear 
the  Shot  here:  Here's  no  fcoring,  but  upon  the  Pate.  Soft, 
who  art  thou  ?  Sir  Walter  Blmt^  there's  Honour  for  you; 
here's  no  Vanity ;  I  am  as  hot  as  moulten  Lead>  and  at 
heiYy  too:  Heav'n  keep  Lead  out  of  me,  I  need  no  more 
Weight  than  mine  own  Bowels.  I  have  led  my  Rag-o-* 
Muffians  where  they  are  pcppcrM;  th  re's  not  three  of  my 
hundred  and  fifty  left  alive,  and  they  for  the  Towns  end 
to  beg  during  Life.  But  who  comes  here? 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Henry.  What  ftand'ft  thou  idle  here?  lend  me  thy  Sword, 
Many  a  noble  Man  lyes  ftark  and  ftiff 
Under  the  Hoofs  of  vaunting  Enemies, 
Whofe  Deaths  are  unreveng'd.  Prithee  lend  me  thy-Sword. 
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Fal.  O  Haly  I  prithee  give  me  leave  to  breath  a  while, 
Turk  Greg§rj  never  did  fuch  Deeds  in  Arms,    as  I  have 
done  this  Day.  I  have  paid  Percy.  I  have  m^de  him  fare* 

P.  Htnrj.  He  is  indeed,  and  living  to  kill  thee: 
I  prithee  lend  me  thy  Sword. 

Fal.  Nay,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get'ft  not  my 
5word;  b'lt  take  my  Piftol  if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Henry.  Give  it  me:  What,  is  it  in  the  Cafe? 

Fal.  Ay  Hal,  'tis  hot :  There's  that  will  fack  a  City. 

[The  Prince  draws  om  a  Bettle  of  SacJ^ 

P.  Henrj^  What,  is  it  ajime  tojeft  and  dally  now? 

{Throws  ie  at  him^  and  Exit. 

FaU  If  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him;  if  he  do  coroc 
in  my  way,  fo;  if  he  do  not,  if  I  come  in  his,  willingly, 
let  him  make  a  Carbonado  of  me.  I  like  not  fuch  grinning 
Honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath  :  Give  me  Life,  which  if  I  can 
fave,  fo;  if  not,*  Honour  comes  uniook'd  for,  and  there's 
an  end.  [Exit. 

SCENE     III. 

Alarm^   Excttrfions^  Enter  the  King,  the  Prince^  Lord  John 
of  Lancafter,  a»d  the  Earl  of  Wcftmorland. 

K.  Henry.  I  prithee,  Harry^  withdraw  thy  felf,  thou  bleed- 
cll  too  much :  Lord  John  of  Lancafiery  go  you  with  him. 

Lan.  Not  I>  my  Lord,  unlefs  I  did  bleed  too. 

P.  Henrj.  I  bcf  ech  your  Majefty  m^ke  up, 
Leaft  your  Retirement  do  amaze  your  Friends. 

X  Henry.  I  will  do  fj  : 
My  Lord  oi  WefitnorUnd^  lead  him  to  his  Tent* 

Wefi.  Come  my  Lord,  I'll  lead  you  to  your  Tent. 

P.  Henry.  Lead  me,  my  Lord!  I  do  not  need  your  Help, 
And  Heav'n  forbid  a  Shallow  Scratch  (hould  drive 
The  Prince  of  Wales  from  fuch  t  t^idd  as  this. 
Where  ftain*d  Nobility  lyes  trodden  on. 
And  Rebels  Arms  triumph  in  Maflacres. 

I4«*  We  breath  too  long ;  come  CouCn  WefimorUnd^ 
Our  Duty  this  Way  lycs»  for  Heav'ns  fake  come. 

P.  Het^rj,  By  Heav'n  thou  haft  deceived  me,  Lancafier^ 
I  did  not  (hink  thee  Lord  of  fuch  a  Spirits 
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Before,  I  lov*d  thee  as  a  Brother*  J^hni 
Bat  now>  I  do  refped  thee  as  my  SouU 

K.  Hemrj.  I  faw  him  hold  Lord  Percj  at  the  Point; 
IVtth  luftier  Maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrot^n  Warrior, 

T.Hemrj.  O  thi;  Boy,  lends  Mettle  to  us  all.        [Exit. 
Enter  Dowglafs, 

Lm.  Another  King{  They  grow  like  li]dY^%  Meads: 
I  am  the  Diwgldji  fatal  to  all  thofe 
That  wear  thole  Colours  on  them.    What  art  thou 
That  countcrfeit'ft  the  Pcrfon  of  a  King/  , 

JC.  Henry.  The  King  himftif  ^  who»  DnvgUfs^  grieves  at 
So  many  of  his  Shadows  thou  haft  met,  [Heart* 

And  not  the  very  King*     I  have  two  9oys 
Seek  Percy  and  thy  felf  about  the  Field  5 
But  feeing  thou  fairft  on  me  fo  luckily 
I  will  affay  thee:  So  defend  thy  felf* 

Doi».  I  fear  thou  art  another  Counterfeit; 
And  yet  in  faith  thou  bear*ft  thee  like  a  King : 
fiut  mine  I  am  fure  thdu  art»  who  e*er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee.  [Theyfyhti  The  King  keing  in  DMgeTf 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.Henry.  Hold  up  thy  Head,  vile  Scot^  or  thou  art  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again  :  The  Spirits 
OinlmtSherly^  Stafford^  Blunt^  are  in  nay  Arms; 
It  is  the  Prince  oilVales  that  threats  theef 
Who  never  promifetb,  but  means  to  pay, 

[Tbeyj^ht^  Vow^Xtfs  fiyeth. 
Chcarly,  my  Lord;  how  fires  your  Grace/ 
Sir  NicheUs  Gaujfey  hath  for  Succour  {ent. 
And  fo  hath  Cliften:  Til  to  Qifion  ftreight. 
.  K.  Henry^  Stay,  and  breath  a  while<i 
Jhou  haft  redeemed  my  loft  Opinion* 
|nd  (hew'd  thou  makMt  fome  tender  of  my  Life 
I  this  fair  Refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  me« 
I  P.  Henry.  O  Hcav*n,  they  did  too  much  Injury^ 

bit  ever  faid  I  hearkned  to  your  Death. 

it  were  fo,  I  might  have  let  alone 

l^einfulting  Hand  of  JD^u^g^i/}  over  you^         ^ 

^hich  wQuld  have  been  as  fpeedy  in  your  eodt 
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As  dl  the  poifonous  Potions  in  the  World, 
And  fav'd  the  treacherous  Labour  of  your  Son. 

K.  Henrj.  Make  up  to  CUft^ny  I'll  to  Sir  Nicb^Us  Gawfcj. 

[Exi$» 
Enter  F}or>fpur. 

ffet.  If  I  niftake  not^  thou  art  Harry  Menmcutk 

P.  Hinrj.  Thou  fpcakeft  as  if  I  would  deny  my  Name. 

Hot.  fay  H^me  is  Harry  Percj. 

P.  Henry.  Why  then  I  fee  a  very  valiant  Rebel  of  that 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Wales;  and  think  not,  Percj$      [Name. 
To  ihare  with  me  in  Glory  any  more: 
Two  Stars  keep  not  their  Motion  in  one  Sphere* 
Kor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  Reign, 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
\'    Hot.  Nor  (hall  it,  Harry^  for  the  Hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  us  ^  and  would  to  Heav'^o 
Thy  Name  in  Arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine. 

P.  Henry.  I'll  make  it  greater,  e'er  I  part  from  thee. 
And  all  the  buddiiig  Honours  on  thy  Creft, 
111  crop,  to  make  a  @arland  for  my  Head. 

Hot.  I  can  no  longer  brook  thy  Vanities.  [JPig^* 

Enter 'B^\{!t^S. 

Fal.  Well  faid,  Hal,  to  it  Hal.    Nay,  you  (hall  find  oo 
Boys  play  here,  I  can  tell  you.  i 

Enter  Dowglafs,   he  /^hts  with  Falftaff,  who  falls  eUwn   a 
as  if  he  were  dead.    The  Prince  kjlls  Percy. 

Hot.  Oh  Harry  thou  haft  robb*d  me  of  my  Youth: 
I  better  brook  the  Lpfs  of  brittle  Life, 
Than  thofe  proud  Titles  thou  haft  won  of  me. 
They  wound  my  Thoughts  worfe,  than  thy  Sword  myFlefli: 
But  Thought's  the  Slave  of  Life,  and  Life  Time>FooI; 
And  Time,  that  takes  furvey  of  all  the  World, 
Muft  haire  a  ftop.     O,  I  could  propheiie. 
But  that  the  Earth,  and  the  cold  Hand  of  Death, 
Lyes  on  my  Tongue :  No,  Percy  thou  art  Duft 
And  Food  for  [^Dies, 

P.  Henry.  For  Worms,  brave  P^ercy.  FareweU  great  Heart : 
ril-weav'd  Ambition,  how  much  art  thou  (hrunk ! 
When  that  this  Body  did  contain  a  Spirit, 
A  Kingdom  for  it  was  too  fmall  a  Bound: 
Bat  now  two  Paces  of  the  vilcft  Earth 
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Is  room  enough.    This  Earth  that  bears  thee  dcad^ 
Bears  not  alive  fo  ftout  a  Gentleman* 
If  thou  wert  fenfible  of  Couittfie, 
I  ihould  not  make  fo  great  a  (how  of  Zeah 
But  let  my  Favours  hide  thy  mangled  Face^ 
And  even  in  thy  behalf»  Til  think  my  felf 
For  doing  thcfc  fair  Rites  of  Tcnderncfs. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  praife  with  thee  to  Heav'^d, 
Thy  ignominy  fleep  with  thee  in  the  Grave, 
But  not  remembred  in  thy  .Epitaph«i 
Whit  I  Old  Acquaintance !  Could  not  all  this  fleA 
Keep  in  alittfc  Life?  Poor  Jacl^%  farewel; 
I  could  have  better  fpar'd  a  better  Man* 
0,  lOiouId  have  a  heavy  mi (s  of  theei 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  Vanity. 
Death  bath  not  flruck  fo  fat  a  Deer  to  t>ay^ 
Though  many  dearer  in  this  bloody  Fray  i 
ImboweU'd  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by, 
.Till  then,  in  Blood  by  noble  Percy  lye*  \jExit. 

Falftaff  r/yJ/A  up. 

hi  Imbpweird/  If  thou  imbowel  me  to  Day,.  t*]l  give 
you  leave  to  Powder  me,  and  eat  me  too  to  Morrow.  *Twa$ 
time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  Termagant  Scot  had  paid 

tnefcotand  lot  too.     Counterfeit 1  am  no  counterfeit,- to 

die,  is  to  be  a  Counterfeit,  for  he  is  but  th^  Counterfeit  of 
i  Man,  who  hath  not  the  Life  of  a  Man:  But  to  counter- 
ftit  dying,  when  a  Man  thereby  livetb,  is  to  be  no  Coun* 
terfeit,  but  the^rue  and  perfed  image  of  Life  indeed*  Th6 
better  part  of  Valour,  is  Difcretion;  in  the  which  better 
part,  I  have  faved  my  Life.  I  am  afraid  of  this  Gun- 
powder fercj^  though  he  be  dead.  How  if  he  ihould 
Counterfeit  too^  and  rife,  I  am  afraid  he  wduld  prove  the 
setter  Counterfeit  V  therefore  Til  make  him  fure-,  yeaj  and 
^'llfwear  I  have  kill'd  him.  Why  may  not  he  rife  as  we  1 
^n?  Nothing  confutes  me  but  Byes,  and  no  Body  fieii 
^^  Therefore,  Sirrahi  with  a  new  Wound  in  your  Thigh 
^offieyou  along  with  me.  [Takis  Hot-fpur  »«  his  Bdci^. 

Entir  Prince  Henry  ai$d  John  •/  Lancafter. 

P.  Henrj.  Come  Brother  Jdhn^  full  bravely  haft  thou 
3elht  thy  Maiden  Swords 

Vol.  Ill*  Q  ^Liw^ 
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Lm.  ButTorcywho  have, we  here{ 
Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  Man  was  dead? 

P.  HImy.  I  diA,  I  faw  him  dead, 
Breathlers,  and  bleeding  on  the  (ground  ;  Art  thou  divCi 
Or  is  it  Fantafie  that  plays  upon  our  Eye-fight  f 
I  prethee  /peak,  we  will  not  truft  our  Byes 
Without  our  Ears.    Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem'ft* 

PaL  N09  that's  ceruin  ;  I  am  not  a  double  Man;  but  if 
I  am  not  Jacl^  Falfiaff^  then  am  I  a  Jsck  ;  There  is  Perc]^ 
if  your  Father  will  do  me  any  Honour,  (o  ^  if  nor,  let  him 
kill  the  next  Percy  hifhfelf*  I  look  either  to  be  £ul  or 
Duke,  I  can  afTure  you, 

P.  Henry.  Why,  Percy  I  kilFd  my  felf,  and  faw  thee  dead. 

Fal.  Did'fl  thou  i  Lord,  Lord,  how  the  World  is|iven 
to  Lying  I  I  grant  you  I  was  down,  and  out  of  Breath} 
and  fo  was  he,  but  we  rofe  both  at  an  inftant,  and  fought 
t  long  Hour  by  Shrewstary  Clhch  If  I  may  be  believed,  (0; 
if  not,  let  them  that  fhould  reward  Valour  bear  the  Sin  up- 
on their  own  Heads.  Til  takc't  on  my  Death  I  gave  him 
this  Wound  in  the  Thigh:  if  the  Man  were  alive,  and 
would  deny  it,  I  would  mike  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  Sword. 

Zm.  This  is  the  Rrangefl  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 

P.tienrj.  This  is  the  ftr?ingcft  Fellow,  Brother  5^^A^. 
Come  bring  yout  Luggage   nobly  on  your  back : 
For  my  pa.t,  if  a  Lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gild  it  with  the  happicft  terms  I  have. 

^    '  \^  A  Retreat  is  feMtideL 

The  Trumpets  found  Retreat,  the  Day  is  ours: 
Come  Brother,  let's  to  the  highcft  of  the  Field, 
To  fee  what  Friends  aie  living,  who  are  dead*       \Exmu 

Fal.  VA  follow  as  they  fay,  for  Reward;  He  that  re- 
wards ifne,  Heav'n  reward  him.  If  I  do  grow  great  again, 
I'll  grow  lefs;  f>r  Til  purge,  and  leave  Sack,  and  li^c 
deanfy,  as  a  noble  M^n  fliould  do-  i^xiu 
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The  Trumpets  found  :  Enter  King  Mefiry»  Friuce  cf  W^les; 
Lord  John  efUnci&er,  Esrl  of  Vft&moxhndn  withWo^ 
ccfter  4ud.  Vernon  Prifimrs. 

K»Hi»rj.  Thus  ever  did  Rebellion  find  Rebuke. 
Dllpiritcd  Worcefier^  did  we  not  fend  Grace; 
Pirdon,  and  terms  of  Love  to  all  of  you  / 
And  would'/l  thou  turn  our  Offers  contrary? 
Mifufe  the  Tenor  of  thy  Kinfman's  Truft  t 
Three  Knights  upon  our  Party  (lain  to  Day, 
A  noble  Earl  and  many  a  Creature  elfe  J 

Hid  been  alive  this  Hour,    . 
Iflike  a  Chriftian  thou  had'ft  truly  born. 
Betwixt  our  Armies,  true  Intelligence. 

^or.  What  I  have  done,  my  fafety  urg'd  me  to^ 
And  I  embrace  this  Fortune  patiently. 
Since,  not  to  be  avoided,  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Htwry.  Bear  ffirceftor  to  death,  and  Piruou  tooJ 
Other  Offenders  we  will  paufe  upon. 

[^Exft  Worcefter  aud  VernoUi; 
How  goes  the  Field? 

yl'  **?7'  '^^^  ^^^^^  *^^»  Lord  Dowglafs^  when  he  finr 

The  Fortune  of  the  Day  quite  turned  from  him^ 

The  noble  Petaj  flain,  and  all  his  Men, 

Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  reft; 

And  falling  from  a  Hill,  he  was  fo  bruiz'd 

That  the  Purfuers  took  him.     At  my  Tent 

The  Dwglafs  is,  and  I  befeech  your  Grace, 

1  may  difpofe  of  him. 

^.  Henrj.  With  all  my  Heart. 

hHenrj.  Then  Brother  John  oi  Lancafier, 
To  you  this  Honourable  Bounty  (hall  betong: 
Go  to  the  DomgUfs^  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  Plcafure,  ranfomlefs  and  (tec  : 
His  Valour  (hewn  upon  our  Crefts  to  Day,' 
Huh  taught  us  how  to  cherifti  fuch  high  Deeds; 
tvcQ  in  tfae»«j&gfbm  of  our  Adverfaries, 
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K.  Henry m  Then  this  remtim  \  that  we. divide  our  Power. 
You  Son  J9lm^  and  my  Coufin  Weftmi^riand^ 
Towards  l^ri^fliall  bend  you,  with  your  deareft  fpeed 
To  meet  N§rtbmmhcrUnd,  and  the  Prelate  Scro§p^ 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  buiily  in  Arms. 
My  felf  and  Son  Hdrrj  will  towards  Walu»  >• 

To  fight  with  CUndmrir^  and  the  Earl  of  Msrch. 
Rebellion  in  this  Land  (hall  lofe  his  way, 
Meeting  the  Check  of  fuch  another  Day  ; 
And  fince  this  Bufinefs  fo  far  is  done> 
h^^  H!  B^l  ^^1^  !^^  ^U  9^  oyrn  be  won:  [£xrm^' 
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ACT    I.    SCENE     I 

INDUCTION. 

Enttr  RUMOUR. 

PEN  your  Ears :  For  which  of  you  will 

ftop 
The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  ^jywfrfpeakt/ 
I,  from  the  Orient,  to  the  drooping  Wtft, 
Making  the  Wind  ipy  Poft-horlt,  ftill  unfold 
The  A£t$  commenced  on  this  l^lof  Earth. 
Upon  my  Tongue  continual  Slanders  ride» 
The  vhich,  in  every  Language,  I  pronounce, 
Sttt£Bng  the  Ears  of'^thtm  with  falfe  Reports :    q^qqI^ 
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I  fpeak  of  Peacci  while  covert  Enmity* 
Under  the  fmile  of  fafecy^  wounds  the  World  t 
And  who  but  Rumor,  who  but  only  I 
^Make  feirful  Mufters»  and  prepared  Defence} 
Whi)ft  the  big  Year,  fworii  with  fome  other  Gii<  fit 
Is  thought  with  Chi^dy  by  the  ftero  Tyrant  War^ 
And  no  much  matter.    Rnmor  is  a  Pipe 
Blown  by  Surroife,  and  J^^alouHes  Conjefiures ; 
And  pf  (a  eaHe,  af^d  fo  plain  a  flop. 
That  the  blunt  Monfter,  with  uncounted  Heads 
The  ftill  difcordanti  wavering  Multitude, 
Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 
My  weU^ known  Body  to  Anatom'ze 
Among  my  Houftiold  f  Why  is  KHmar  here  I 
I  run  before  King  Harrfs  Viftory, 
Who  in  a  bloody  Fielu  by  Shrmvshry 
Hath  beaten  down  young  Hat^ffnr^  and  his  Troepff* 
Quenching  the  Flame  of  bold  Kebellion, 
Even  with  the  Rebels  Bloods     Buc  what  mean  I 
To  fpeak  of  Truth  at  firft  ?  My  OflSce  is 
To  noife  abroad,  that  Harrj  Adcnmauth  ifell 
Und  r  the  Wrath  of  noble  Hot-fpur\  Sword  t  ^ 
And  chat  the  I^ing*  before  the  DcwgUfs  Rage, 
Scoop*d  his  anointed  Head»  as  low  as  death. 
This  have  I  rumor'd  through  the  Petfant  Towns, 
Between  the  Royal  Field  oi  Shrewsbury^ 
And  this  Worm*eatfn  hole  of  ragged  Stone> 
Where  Hot^ffur\  Father,  old  NmhumherUnd,. 
Lyes  crafty  Sick.     The  Pofts  come  tyring  on. 
And  not  a  Man  of  them  brmgs  other  News 
Than  they  have  learned  of  me*    From  Rumoi^%  Tongues 
Thej'  bri»^  fmopthtcomforts-falfe,  worfe^  than  true  Wrongs; 

s  c  E  We  II. 

Bm^  Lifrd  Bardolf,  Md  th  Pmit% 

Bard.  Who  keeps  the  Gate,  hpaS 
Where  is  the  Earl  ? 
Porter.  \yh^t  (ha}!  I  f«y  you  are  ? 
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Bdrd.  Tell  thou  the  Earl, 
That  the  Lord  Bandclph  doth  attend  him  here* 

Pirter.  His  Lordftiip  is  walked  forth  into  the  Orchardt 
Pleafe  it  your  Honour,  knock  but  at  the  Gate, 
And  he  himfelf  will  anfwer« 

Emer  Northumberland* 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  Earl. 

I^QrfL  What  news,  Lord  Bardolphf   Ev'ry  minute  now 
Should  be  the  Father  of  fome  Stratagem. 
The  Tipies  are  wild:  Contention,  like  a  Horfe 
Full  of  high  Feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loofe, 
A.)d  beais  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  Eirl, 
I  bring  you  certain  News  from  Shrewsburj. 

Nmh.  Good,  and  Heav"n  will. 

Bard.  As  good  as  Heart  can  wifh  ; 
The  King  IS  almoft  wounded  to  the  Death:  ^ 

An4  in  the  Fortune  of  my  Lord  your  Son, 
Pri{icc  Hdtry  flain  outright;  and  both  the  Blunts 
Kiird  by  the  Hand  of  Dowglajs^  young  Prince  Jehn^ 
And  mfimoria»d,  and  St  a  ford,  fled  the  Field. 
And  Barry  MonmHth'%  Brawn,  the  Hulk  Sir  Jehn^ 
Is  Prifoner  to  your  Son.     O,  fnch  a  Day 
SofDUghf,  fofollowU  and  f>  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  'till  now,  to  dignifie  the  Times 
Siace  Cf/ir's  Fortunes, 

North,  How  is  this  derived? 
Saw  you  the  Field  ?  Came  you  from  Shrcwshmjl 

Bard:  I  fpake  with  one,  my  Lord,  that  came  from  thencf* 
A  bentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  Name, 
That  freely  rendered  me  this  News  for  true. 

l^orth.  Here  comes  my  Servant  Travers,  whom  I  feni 
^^  Tuefdaj  laft,  to  liften  after  News, 
£«^^  Travers, 

Bard.  My  Lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way. 
And  he  is  furnifh'd  with  no  Certainties, 
More  than  he,  happily,  may  retail  from  me. 

^m/?.  Now  Trw^r/,what  good  Tidings  comes  from  you{ 
U7  L^  **y  L^""^*  5^^*^  Vmfrevii  turned  me  back 
With  joyful  Tidings;  ard  being  better  hors'd 
v^ut-rode  me.    After  him,  came  fpurring  hard       ^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQL^ 


iiio  The  Second  Part 

A  Gentleoiin,  alnsoil:  fore^fpisnt  with  Tpeedy 
That  ftopp*d.^y  mc,  to  breathe  his  bloodied  Horfe  • 
He  ask'd^hc  Way  to  Chejier:  And  of  him 
I  did  demand  what  News  from  Shrewsburj : 
He  told  me,  that  KebellioQ  had  ill  Luck» 
And  that  young  Harry  Percys  Spur  was  cold* 
With  that  he  gave  his  able  Hourfe  the  Head, 
And,  bending  forward,  flrook  his  ablt  Heels 
Againft  the  panting  Sides  of  bis  poor  Jade, 
Up  to  the  Rowel-head,  and  ftarting  fo. 
He  feem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staying  bo  longer  queftion. 

Nmrth.  Ha/  Again: 
Said  he  young  Hitrrj  Pmf%  Spur  was  cold? 
Of  Hat'/pMT^  cold  Spur,  that  Rebellion 
Had  met  ill  Luck  { 

Sard.  My  Lord,  Til  tell  you  what. 
If  my  young  Lord,  your  Son,  have  not  the  Day, 
Upon  mine  Honour,  for  t  filken  Pdlnt 
III  give  my  Barony.    Never  talk  of  it. 

Nmh.  Why  rhould  the  Gentleman  that  rode  hy  Trmri 
Give  then  fuch  Infiances  of  Lofs  \ 

Bard.  Who  he/ 
He  was  Tome  hielding  Fellow,  that  had  fiorn 
The  Horfe  he  rode  on ;  and  upon  my  Life 
Spake  at  adventure.     Look,  here  tomes  more  Ncws# 
Ei^er  Morton, 

Nmb.  Yea,  this  Man's  Brow,  like  to  a  Title-leaf, 
Foretells  the  Nature  of  a  Tragick  Volume : 
So  looks  the  Srrond,  when  the  Imperious, Flood 
Hath  left  a  witnefsM  U/urpation. 
Say,  Morton^  didft  thou  come  from  Shropshtry^ 

A4ert*  I  ran  from  Shrewststryf  my  noble  Lorc^ 
Where  hateful  Death  put  on  his  uglieft  Mask 
To  fright  our  Party, 

North.  How  doth  my  Son,  and  Brother  ? 
Thou  trembrfit;  and  the  whitenefs  in  thy  €heck 
Is  apter  than  thy  Tongue,  to  tell  thy  Errand* 
Even  fuch  a  Man,  fo  faior,  fo  fpiritlefs. 
So  dull,  fo  dead  in  Look,  fo  woe^be^gone, 
Prew  Priam*%  Curtain,  in  the  dead  of  Night,  )gle 
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And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  wis  fcurn'd. 
But  Priam  found  the  Firc^  c'Cr  he  his  Tongue: 
And  I,  my  Pmfs  Death,  c*er  thou  rcport'ft  it. 
This,  thou  wouldft  fay  :^  Your  Son  did  thus,  and  thus;' 
Your  Brother,  thus.    So  fought  the  noble  VowgUfs^ 
Stopping  my  greedy  Ear  with  their  bold  Deeds. 
But  in  the  end,  to  Hop  my  Ear  indeed. 
Thou  haft  a  Sigh,  to  blow  away  this  Pr^ife, 
Ecding  with  Brother,  Son,  and  all  are  dead. 

Moru  D^y^iW/}  is  living,  and  your  Brother,  yets 
But  for  my  Lord,  your  Son. 

Nmk  Why,  he  is  dead. 
See  what  a  ready  Tongue  Sufpicion  hath; 
He  that  but  fears  the  thing,  he  would  not  ki^ow. 
Hath  bylnftinft,  knowledge  from  other  Eyes, 
That  what  he  feared  is  chanc'd.     Yet  fpeak,  JH^rton^ 
Tell  thou  thy  Earl,  his  Divination  lies, 
Atid  I  will  take  it  as  a  fweet  Dilgrace, 
And  make  thee  rich,  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong* 

Moru  You  are  too  great,  to  be,  by  me,  ^ainfiid : 
Your  Spirit  is  too  true,  your  Fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet  for  all  this,  fay  not  that  Pcrcy^'s  dead. 
I  fee  a  ftrange  Confeffion  in  thine  Eye : 
Thou  fhak'ft  thy  Head,  and  hold'ft  it  Fear,  or  Sin, 
To  fpeak  a  Truth.     U  he  be  flain,  fty  fo  : 
The  Tongue'offends  not,  that  reports  his  Death : 
And  he  doth  fin  that  doth  belie  the  dead; 
Not  he,  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alive: 
Yet  the  fiift  Bringer  of  unwelcome  News 
Hath  but  a  lofing  Office:  And  his  Tongue, 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fullen  Bell 
Remembred,  knolhng  a  departing  Friend. 

Bard.  I  cannot  think,  my  Lord,  your  Son  is  dead. 

Jiioru  I  am  forry  1  fliould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  tb  Heav'n  I  had  not  feen. 
But  thcfc  mine  Eyes  faw  him  in  bloody  State, 
Rendering  feint  quittaocci  wearied  and  out-brcahM, 
To  Htnrj  MonmoHthy  whofc  fwift  wrath  beat  down! 
The  never •dajioted  Percy  to  the  Earth, 
from  whence,  with  Life,  he  never  more  Sprung  up. 
lofcw}  hil Death,  whofc  Spirit  lent  a  Fire  ,,,,,,,Goode 
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Even  to  the  dulled  Peafant  in  his  Camp, 

Being  bruited  once,  took  Fire  and  Meat  tway 

From  the  beft  tennper'd  G)urage  in  his  Troops* 

For  from  his  Metal  was  bis  Party  fteej'd; 

Which  once  in  him  abated,  ali  the  reft 

Turn'd  on  themfelves.  Tike  dull  and  heavy  Lead: 

Aud  as  thq  thing  that's  heavy  in  it  felf. 

Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greateft  fpeed^ 

So  did  qdr  Men,  heavy  in  ffot'fpHT^t  lofs. 

Lend  to  this  weight  fuch  Hghtnefs  with  their  fear*  .  J 

That  Arrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  ai0i» 

Than  did  our  Soldiers,  aiming  at  their  fafety* 

Fly  fro,m  the  Field.     Then  was  that  noble  fftrafier 

Too  foon  la'ea  Prifoner :  And  that  furious  iJWf 

The  bloody  Dowdafs,  whofe  wcH^labouring  Sword' 

Had  three  times  flain  th'  Appearance  of  the  King, 

*Gan  vail  his  Stomaeh,  and  did  grace  the  Shame 

Of  thofe  that  turnd  their  Back:  And  in  his  flight* 

Stumbling  in  Fear,  w^s  took.     The  fum  of  all. 

Is,  that  the  King  hath  won :  And  iiath  fent  out 

A  fpeedy  Povter,  to  encounter  you,  my  Lord* 

Under  the  Conduft  of  young  Ldncafter 

And  WeflmorUnd.    This  is  the  News  at  full. 

North.  For  this,  I  (hall  have  time  enough  to  mourn* 
In  Poifon  there  is  PhyGck:  And  this  News, 
Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  lick. 
Being  fick,  hath  in  fbme  meafure  made  me  well. 
And  as  the  Wretch,  whofe  Feaver-^weakened  Joints, 
Like  ftrergthlcfs  Hinges,  buckle  under  Life, 
Impatient  of  his  Fit,  breaks  like  a  Fire 
Out  of  his  Keeper's  Arms;  even  fo,  my  Limbs, 
Weakened  with  Grief,  being  now  inrag'd  with  Grief, 
Are  thrice  themfelves.  Hence  therefore  thou  nice  Crutch^ 
A  fcaly  Gauntlet  now,  with  Joints  of  Steel 
Muft  glove  this  Hand.     And  hence  thou  fickly  Qooif, 
Thou  art  a  g  iard  too  wanton  for  the  Head, 
Which  Princes  flefli'd  with  Conqueft,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  Brows  with  Iron,  and  approach 
The  raf>gcd'ft  Hour  that  Time  aifd  Spight  dare  bring^ 
To  frown  upon  th*enrag*d  NorthumberlAmd. 
Let  Heav'n  kifs  Earth :  Now  let  not  Nature's  Hand 
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Keep  the  wild  Flood  confined ;  let  Order  die^ 

And  let  the  World  no  longer  be  t  Stage 

To  feed  Contention  in  a  lingring  Aft : 

But  lee  one  Spirit  of  the  firft-born  Cdhh  * 

Reign  in  all  Bofoms,  that  each  Heart  being  fet 

Ob  bloody  Courfes»  the  rude  Scene  may  end. 

And  Darknefi  be  the  Burier  of  the  Dead. 

iard.  Sweet  Earh  dirorce  not  WifHom  from  your  Honour* 

M9rt.  The  Lives  of  all  your  loving  Complices 
Lean  on  your  Health,  the  which  if  you  give  o'er 
To  ftormy  Paffion,  muft  perforce  decay* 
You  caft  th' Event  of  War,  my  noble  Lord,  j 

And  fum'd  the  account  of  Chance,  before  you  fatd 
Let  us  make  Head  :  It  was  your  Prefurmile,  ^ 

That  in  the  dole  of  Blows,  your  Son  might  drop* 
You  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  Perils,  on  an  Edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  advis'd  his  Flclh  was  capable 
Of  Wounds  and  Scars  ^  and  that  his  forward  Spirit 
Would  lift  him,  where  moft  trade  of  Danger  ranged, 
Yet  did  you  fay,  ffio  forth:  And  none  of  this. 
Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reftrain 
Theftiff-born  Aftion:  What  hath  then  bcfalPn/ 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  Bnterprize  brought  fortb# 
More  than  that  Being,  which  was  like  to  be$ 

h^d.  We  all  diat  are  engaged  to  this  Lofs^ 
Knev  that  we  ventur'd  on  ^ch  dangerous  Seas» 
That  if  we  wrought  out  Life,  was  ten  to  onei  f 

And  yet  we  ventur'd  for  the  Gain  propos'd^ 
Choak'd  the  Refpea  of  likely  Peril  fear^d^ 
And  fioce  we  are  o'er-fet,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth.  Bod  v  and  €oods^ 

Mart.  'Tis  more  than  time;  and,  my  mod  noble  Lord^ 
1  hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpcaiR  the  Truth: 
The  gentle  Arcli-Bifhop  of  Torl^  is  up 
jVith  well  appointed  Powers :  He  is  a  Man 

'^ho  with  a  double  Surety  binds  his  Followers. 

y  Lord,  your  Son,  had  only  but  the  Corps» 

>ut  Shadows,  and  the  Shews  of  Men  to  fight. 
^r  that  fame  Word,  Rebellion,  did  divide 
Kh^  Adion  of  their  Bodies,  from  tjbeir  Soul^^ 
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And  they  did  fight  with  Qi]iea(]nefs,  conftrain'd. 

As  Men  drink  Potions;  that  their  Weapons  ortly 

Seem'd  on  our  Side:  But  for  their  Spirits  and  Souls^ 

This  Word,  Rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up, 

As  Fi(h  are  in  a  Pond.    But  now  the  Biihop 

Turns  Infurreftion  to  Religion; 

Supposed  fincere,  and  holy  in  his  Thoughts, 

He's  foUow'd  both  with  Body,  and  with  Mind : 

And  doth  enlarge  his  rifing,  with  the  Blood 

Of  fair  King  Richard,  fcrap'd  from  Pcmfrit  Stones, 

Derives  from  Heav'n  his  Quarrel,  and  his  Caufe : 

Tells  them,  he  doth  beflride  t  bleeding  Land, 

Gafping  for  Life,  under  great  B$$lUngbrokf^ 

And  more,  and  Ief$»  do  flock  to  folbw  him. 

Nerth.  I  knew  of  this  before.    But  to  fpeak  Truth, 
This  prefent  Grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  Mind. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  counfei  every  Man 
Thcapteft  Way  for  Safety,  and  Revenge  i 
GetPofts,  and  Letters,  and  make  Friends  with  ipeed,* 
Never  fo  few>  nor  never  yet  more  need.  {Exmm. 

SCENE     III. 

.  Enter  FalfiafF,  and  Page. 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  Giant,  what  fays  the  Dodor  to  my  Wa- 
ter? 

Pa^e.  He  faid.  Sir,  the  Water  it  lelf  was  a  gocd  heal- 
ing Water:  But  for  the  Party  that  own*d  it,^' he  might  ha\e 
more  Difeafts  than  he  knew  for, 

FaL  Men  of  all  forts  take  a  pride  td  gird  at  me.  The 
Brain  of  this  foolifh  cbmpounded  Clay- man,  is  not  aSle 
to,  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to  Laughter,  mbre  than  I 
invent,  or  is  invented  on  me.  I  am  not  only  witty  in 
my  felf,  but  the  Caufe  that  Wit  is  in  other  Men.  I  dh  here 
Walk  before  theei  like  a  Sow,  diat  hath  overwhelito'd  all 
her  Litter,  but  one.  If  the  Prince  put  thet  into  my  Ser- 
vice for  any  other  Rcafon,  tbiiri  to  fet  me  off,  why  then  I 
have  no  Judgment.  1  hou  Horfon  Mandrake,  thoti  art 
fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  Cap,  thah  to  wait  at  my  rieds.  I 
was  never  mannM  with  aii  Agot  'till  flOW :  But  I  Will  frt 
you  neither  in  Gold  nor  Silver,  but  ih  vile  Appirt!,  ani 
fend  vou  back  again  to  your  Miftet,  fi*a;Ttwer.    T^ 
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Juvemil  the  Prince  yourMafterl  whofe  Chin  is  not  yet 
fledg'di  I  will  fooner  have  a  Beard  grow  in  the  Palm  of  my 
Hand,  than  he  (hall  get  one  on  his  Cheek:  Yet  he  wiJl  not 
ftick  to  feyi  his  Face  is  a  Face-RoyaL  Heav'n  may  finifli 
it  when  he  wilU  it  is  not  %  Hair  amifs  yet:  He  may  keep 
it  ftill  t$  a  Face-RoyaJ,  for  a  Barber  (hall  never  earn  Six- 
pence out  of  itj  and  yet  he  will  be  crowingi  as  if  he  had 
writ  Man  ever  fince  his  Father  was  a  fiatchelor*  He  may 
keep  his  own  Grace,  but  he  is  almoft  out  of  minc|  I  can 
aOure  him.  What  faid  Mr.  D^mbUdon^  about  the  Satten  for 
my  fhort  Cloak*  and  Slops? 

Psg€.  He  faid.  Sir,  you  ftiould  procure  him  better  affurante 
iiitnBard9lpb\  He  would  not  take  his  Bond  and  yourSf  he 
lik*d  not  the  Security, 

FaL  Let  himbedamn'dlikethe  (Slutton,  may  his  Tongue 
be  hotter,  a  horfon  Achitophtl^  a  Rafcally-yca-forfooih-; 
bave^  ^o  bear  a  (gentleman  in  Hand,  and  then  ftand  upon 
Security?  The  horfon  fmooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing 
but  high  Shoes,  and  Bunches  of  Keys  at  their  Girdles ; 
and  ifa  Mao  is  through  with  them  in  honed  taking  up,  then 
they  muft  ftand  upon  Security:  1  bad  as  lief  they  would 
put  Ratf-bane  in  my  Mouth,  as  oiFer  to  ftop  it  with  Secu-*^ 
rity.  I  looked  he  Ihould  have  fcnt  me.  two  and  twenty 
Yards  of  Satten,  as  I  am  a  true  Knighr,  and  he  fends  me 
Security.  Well,  he  may  fleep  in  Security,  for  he  hath 
the  horn  of  Abundance:  And  the  lightnefs  of  bis  Wife 
fliincs  through  it,  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though  he  have 
his  own  Lanthorn  to  light  him.     Where's  Bard^lfhf 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smithfield  to  buy  your  Worihip  t 
Horfe. 

Fat.  I  bought  him  in  Pauls^  and  hell  buy  me  a  Horfe 
in  SmlihfieU.  It  I  could  get  me  a  Wife  in  the  Stews,  I 
were  Manned,  Hors'd,  and  Wiv'd. 

EfttfT  Chief  Jufiice^  and  Servants. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  Nobleman  that  committed  the 
Prince  for  ftriking  him,  about  Bardolfh. 

Fai.  Wait  ciofe.  I  will  not  fee  him. 

<^*.  3^#f  What's  he  tlitt  goes  there  ? 

Serv^  Fdfiaff,  and't  pleafe  yoar  Lordfliip# 

^'J»fi.  He  chit  was  in  qucftion  for  the  Robbery? 
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ierv*  He,  my  Lord.  But  he  hath  fince  done  good  Ser- 
vice ac  Shrcwsiury:  And,  as  I  bear,  is  now  going  wicb  fame 
Charge  to  the  Lord  John  of  Lancafier*  .  . 

a.  Jufi.  What,  to  TorkJ  Call  htm  back  again^ 
Serv.  Sir  John  FMflaf. 
Fal.  Bo/i  cell  him  I  am  deaf. 
Page.  You  muft  fpeak  lowder,  my  Mafter  is  deaf. 
Ch.Jmfi.  I  am  furehe  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any  thing  goodie 
Go  pluck  him  by  the  Elbow.    I  muft  (peak  with  him. 
Serv.  Sir  John. 

FaL  What!  a  young  Knave  and  beg  I  Are  there  not  Wars) 
Is  there  not  Employment?  Doth  not  the  King  lack  Subjefts? 
Do  not  the  Rebels  want  Soldiers?  Though  it  be  a  Aiame 
to  be  on  any  (ide  but  one,  it  isworfe  (hame  to  beg,  than  to 
be  on  the  word  Hde,  were  it  worfe  than  the  Name  of  Re- 
bellion can  tell  how  to  make  it, 
Serv.  You  miftake  me,  Sin 

FaL  Why,  Sir,  did  Tiay  j^ou  were  an  honeft  Mats?  Ser-* 
ting  my  Knight  hood,  add  my  Soldierfliip  afide.  I  had  lied 
in  my  Throaty  if  I  had  faid  fo. 

Serv.  I  pray  yoUj  Sir,  then  fet  your  Knight- hood  tnd 
your  Soldiership  aHde,  and  give  me  leave  to  tell  you, you 
He  in  your  Throar,  if  you  fay  I  am  any  other  than  an  ho- 
neft Man, 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  fol  I  lay  a(ide  that 
which  grows  to  me  1  If  thou  gett'ft  any  leave  of  me,  hang 
the;  if  thou  tak'ft  leave,  thou  Wer't  better  be  hing'd:  You 
Hunt  counter,  hence  i  slvaunt. 

Sorv.  Sir,  my  Lord  would  fpeak  with  you. 
Ch.  Jnfi.  Sir  John  Falfiaf^  a  word  with  you. 
FaL  My  good  Lord!  give  your  Lordlhip  good  time  of 
the  Day.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Lord  (hip  abroad ,  I  heard 
fay,  your  Lordfliip  was  fick.  I  hope  your  Lord(hip  goes 
abroad  by  advice.  Your  Lordihip,  though  not  clean  paft 
yout"  Youth,  hath  yet  fome  fmack  of  Age  in  you:  Some  re- 
lifli  of  the  Saltnefs  of  time;  and  I  moft  humbly  befeech 
your  Lordfliip,  ro  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  Health. 

Ch.  JhJI.  Sir  j^^i&»,Ifent  for  you  before  your  Expedition 
to  Shrewihurj. 

taU  If  it  pleafeyour  Lotdfiiip,  I  hear  his  Majefty  is  re- 
tura'd  with  fome  difcomfort  from  V/ali$. 
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Ch.  J^/t^  1^  talk  not  of  his  Majefly :  You  would  not  come 
/hcri  I  fent  for  you? 

Fal.  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  H^'g'hhefs  is  falFn  into  this 
ime  whorfon  Apoplexy. 

Ch.  j^fl.  Well,  Heav'n  mend  him.  t  pray  let  mc  fpeafc 
/iih  you. 

Pal.  This  Apoplexy  is,  as  I  uke  it,  a  kind  of  Lethargy, 
flctping  of  the  Blood,  a  whorfon  Tingling. 

Ch.  Jmfi.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  ?  Be  it  as  it  i^ 

Tal.  Ic  hath  its  original  from  much  Grief;  from  Study 
md  Perturbation  o^the  Brain.  I  ha\e  read  the  Caufe  of 
cs  Effeds  in  Gdkn.     It  is  a  kind  of   Deafnefs. 

Ch,  Jftfi.  I  think  you  are  fal'n  into  that  Difeafe :  For  yoU 
bear  not  what  I  fay  to  you. 

FaL  Very  well,  my  Loid,  very  well:  Rithcr,  an*t  t)leafe 
you,  it  k  the  Difeafe  of  not  Liftning,  the  Malady  of  not 
Marking,  that  I  am  troubled  wichal; 

Chnjuft.  To  punifli  you  by  the  Heeh,  would  amend 
the  attention  of  your  Earf^  and  I  care  nbt  if  I  be  yoUr 
Phyfician, 

Fal.  I  am  as  poor  as  Jot^  toy  Lord  j  but  not  fo  patient: 
Your  Lqrdfiiip  may  minifter  the  Potion  of  fmpriibnment 
to  mc,  io  refpeft  of  Poverty :  But  hoW  I  ftiould  be  ^oiir 
Patient  to  follow  your  Prcfcription,  the  Wife  may  make 
rome  dram  of  a  fcruple>  or  indeed,  a  fcruple  it  fc.f 

Ck  Jufi.  I  fent  for  you,  wheu  there  were  matters  againft 
|fou  for  your  Lifej  to  fpeak  With  me; 

fd.  As  f  was  then  advised  by  my  learned  Coimfel,  ifi 
he  Laws  of  this  Land-fervice»  I  did  not  come, 

Oj.Jufi.  Weil,  the  truth  is.  Sir  J^i^i&i^,  yoii  live  in  great 


M  He  that  bucWes  him  in  my  Belt,  cannot  live  in  iefs. 
Q»»3^fl#.  Your  Means  is  very  llender,  and  your  Wafte 
eat. 

M  I  Would  it  were  otherwife:  1  would  my  Mearswcre 

Nter,  and  my  Wafte  flenderer. 

f^-y«#.  You  have  mif-!ed  the  youthful  Pridci^. 

W.  The  young  Prince  hath  mif-Ud  roe.  t  ari)  tKfe  Pel- 

»  whh  the  great  JSelly,  aiid  he  my  Dog. 

Ci.  ».  Well,  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new  fcetl'd  Wohnd  ; 

JJ  Day's  Service  at  SkriwsbHrj^  hath  i  little  gilded  over 
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your  Night's  Exploit  on  Gads-hilL    You  may  thank  the  un- 
quiet time,  for  your  quiet  o*er  poftiog  that  Aftion. 

fal.  My  Lord  ? 

Cfe.  Ju/K  But  fincc  all  is  well,  keep  it  fo :  Wake  not  \ 
flsep^ng  Wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  WolF,  is  as  bad  as  to  fmcll  a  Fox* 

Co.  Jufi^  What?  You  are  as  a  Candle,  the  better  par! 
burnt  our, 

FaL  A  Waflcl-Candle,  my  Lord ;  all  Tallow :  If  I  did 
fiy  o{  Wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the  trUth. 

Ch.  Jufi.  There  i^  rot  a  white  Hair  on  your  Face,  but 
fliould  have  his  Effeft  of  Gravity. 

FaL  His  EfFeft  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch.Jufi.  You  f6lIow  the  young  Prince  up  and  down,  like 
his  evil  Angela 

FaL  Not  fo,  my  Lord,  your  ill  Angel  is  light:  But  I 
hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me  without  wei|[:h- 
ing ;  and  yet,  in  {bme  refpeds  I  grant,  I  cannot  go  ^  I  can- 
not tell Virtue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in  thefe  Coftor-morf,- 

crs  Days,  that  true  Valour  is  turn'd  Bear-heid*  Pregnancy 
is  made  a  Tapftcr,  and  harh  his  quick  Wit  wafted  in  giving 
Recknings ;  all  the  other  Gifts  appertinent  to  Man,  as  the  i 
malice  of  this  Age  Ihapes  them,  are  not  worth  a  Goofe-ber- 
ry*    You  that  are  old,  confider  not  the  Capacities  of  usi 
that  are  young ;  you  meafure  the  heat  of  our  Livers,  wic 
the  bitternefs  of  your  Galls;  and  we  that  are  in  the  vawar 
of  our  youth,  I  muft  confefs,  are  Wags  too« 

Ch.Jufi.  Do  you  fet  down  your  Name  in  the  Scrowl  o 
yotitb,  that  are  written  down  old,  with  all  the  Charader 
of  Age/  Have  you  not  a  moift  EyeT  a  dry  HandiP  a  yd 
low  Cheek?  a  white  Beard f  a  decreafing  Leg?  an  increahnf 
Belly ;  is  not  your  Voice  broken?  your  Wind  fliort?  yoi| 
Wit  fingic/  and  every  part  abput  yon  blafted  with  Anti 
quity  ?  and  will  you  call  yourfelf  young  t  fie,  fie,  fie.  Si 
John. 

FaL  My  Lord,  I  was  born  with  a  white  Head,  tndfomi 
thing  a  round  Belly,  For  my  Voice,  I  have  loft  it  wit 
hollowing  and  finging  of  Anthems,  To  approve  my  yout 
further^  I  will  not.  The  truth  is,  I  am  only  old  in  J"^g 
ment  and  Under ftanding,  and  he  that  wHl  caper  withm 
for  a  thoufand  Marks,  let  him  lend  me  the  Mo^s  tnd  haM 
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at  him.  For  the  Box  o*ch'£ar  chat  the  Prince  gave  you; 
he  gave  it  like  t  rude  Prince^  and  you  took  it  like  a  fenfible 
Lord.  I  have  checkt  him  for  it,  and  the  young  Lion  re* 
penrs :  Marry  not  in  Sack-clotbt  but  in  new  Silk,  and  old 
Sad. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Well,  Heaven  fend  the  Prince  a  better'  Compa- 
flion. 

M,  Heav'n  fend  the  Companion  a  better  Prince:  I  caQ- 
not  rid  my  Hands  of  hioa. 

CA.  Jufi.WtW^  the  king  hath  fevcr'd  you  and  Prince 
Hmj^  I  hear  you  arc  going  with  Lord  John  of  Latfcaftir^ 
againit  the  ArchbiOiop,  and  the  Earl  of  NorthHmberland. 

Fal.  Yes,  I  thank  your  pretcy  fwcet  Wit  for  it;  but  look 
you  pray»  all  you  that  kifs  m/  Lady  Peace  at  home,  that 
our  Armies  join  not  in  a  hoi  Day  :  For  I  take  but  two  Shirts 
out  wi{h  me»  and  I  mean  not  to  fveat  extraordinarily :  If 
it  be  a  hot  Pay,  if  I  brandiih  any  thing  but  my  Bottle^ 
^ould  I  might  never  fpit  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dangerous 
Adioo  can  ^ep  oqt  his  Head»  but  I  am  tbuft  upon  ic« 
Well,  I  cannot  laft  ever*   .. 

a.  Jufi.  Welf,  be  honeft,  be  horcft,  ard  Heaven  blefi 
your  Expedition. 

Pd.  Will  your  Lordihip  lend  me  a  thoufand  Pounds  to 
/urnilh  mefcjrth? 

Ch.Jf^fi.  Not  a  Penny,  not  a  Penny;  you  are  too  imps* 
tient  to  bear  Croffes*  Fare  you  welL  Commend  me  to  my 
Coufin  WefimorUnd.  [Exiu 

Fal.  If  I  do,  fillop  me  with  a  three-maq-Bectle.  A  Man 
on  no  moreJfeparate  Age  and  Covetoufnef?,  than  he  can  part 
young  Limbs  and.  Lerchery  :  But  the  Gout  galls  the  one, 
and  the  Pox  pinches  the  other ,  and  £o  both  the  Degrees 
prevent  ray  Curfes.  Boy. 
Page.  Sir.  / 

F4.  What  Mooy  is  in  my  Purfc? 
fa^e.  Seven  Groats,  and  two  Pence. 
F4.  I  can  get  no  Remedy  againft  this  CDnfiimptioH  of  the 
Purfe,  Borrowing  only  lingers,  and  lingers  it  out,  but  the 
^•reafe  is  incurable.  Go  bear  this  Letter  to  my  Lord  of 
t^ncdjter^  this  to  the  Prince,  this  to  the  Earl  of  ff^efim^T' 
W.  and  this  to  old  Miftrefs  Vr/mla^  vihom  I  have  wetUy 
r«rorn  to  nianyi  ^stt  I  p«rceiv*d  the  iirft  w)uts  Uair  oa^ 
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my  Chin,  About  it;  you  know  where  to  find  me,  A  Pox 
of  this  Gout,  or  a  Gout  of  this  Pox;  for  the  one  or  th'o- 
iher  plays  the  Rogue  With  my  great  Toe:  It  is  no  matter, 
if 'I  do  haltj  I  have  the  Wars  for  my  Colour,  and  my  Per- 
fion  (hall  fecm  the  more  reaforablc;  :  A  good  Wit  will  mate 
bfc  of  any  thing  ;  i  will  turn  Difcafes  to  commodity. 

[^ExeHKtn 

SCENE     IV. 

Enttr  Areh'BiJhof  of  York,  Haftings,  Mowbray^  Md 
Lord  Bardolpfa. 

York^  Thus  have  you  beard  our  Caufes,  and  know  cur 
And  my  moft  noble  Friends.  I  pray  you  all  [Means: 

Speak  plainly  your  Opinions  of  our  Hopes, 
And  firA,  Lord  MarihaU  what  fay  you  to  \xf 

'Mow*  I  well  allow  the  occalion  of  our  Ariss, 
But  gladly  would  be  better  fatisfied, 
Hovr.  in  our  Means,  we  (hould  advance  our  felvts» 
To  look  with  Forehead  bold  and  big  enough. 
Upon  the  Power  and  PuiiTance  of  the  King  / 

Haft.  Our  prefent  Mufters  grow  upon  the  File 
To  five  and  twenty  thoufand  Men  of  choice : 
And  our  Supplies  live  krgely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  NorthmmhorUnd^  whcfe  Bofom  burns 
With  an  incenfed  Fire  of  Injuries. 

Bdrd.  The  queftion  then,  Lord  Hdfiings^  ftsodeth  thust 
Whether  our  prefent  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
May  hold  up  Mead  without  NorthumberUHd\ 

Hafi.  With  him  wc  may. 

Bard.  Ay  fuarry,  there's  the  point: 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble. 
My  Juc^gment  is,  we  fiiould  not  ftep  too  f^r 
^nii  wc  had  his  Affiftance  by  the  Hand. 
For  in  a  Theam  fo  Woody  £«c*d  as  this,  ?i 

Conjcfture,  Expedition,  and  SurroHe 
Of  Aids  uncertain,  (hould  not  be  admitted^ 

T§rk*  'Tis  true,  Lovd  Bardol^^  f>r  indeed 
It  was  youpg  Jfot-fim^ioSc  at  Shrwsbmru 
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Bard.  It  was,  my  Lord,  who  lin'd  himfcif  with  hope. 
Eating  the  Air,  on  promife  of  Supply, 
Fiattcring  hisnfdf  with  Piojcft  ot  a  Power,' 
Much  fmaller  than  the  fmallert  of  his  1  houghts, 
And  fa  with  great  [maginatiori 
Froper  to  mad  Men,  lead  his  Powers  to  Death, 
An%  winking,  leap*d  i^to  Dtftruftion. 

Hufi.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yft  did  hurt> 
To  lay  down  likeJrhoods,  ?nd  forms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  if  this  prtfent  quality  of  War, 
Indeed  the  inftanc  AAion*  a  Caufe  on  foot. 
Lives  fo  in  hope,  as  in  an  early   Sprir  g 
We  fee  th'appearing  Buds,  which  to  prove  Fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  fo  much  warrant,  as  Dcfpair 
That  Frofts  will  bite  them.     When  we  mean  to  buili, 
We  firft  furvey  the  Plot,  then  draw  the  Model, 
And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  the  Houfe. 
Then  muft  we  rate  the  Coft  of  the  Ercdion, 
Which  if  we  find  out-weighs  Ability, 
What  do  we  then,  but  drew  a-new  the  Model 
In  fewer  Office!  j  or  at  Icaft,  defift 
To  build  at  all  /  Much  more,  in  this  great  work. 
Which  is,  almoft,  to  pluck  a  Kingdom  down. 
And  fet  another  up,  fliould  we  furvey 
The  Plot  of  Situation,  and  the  Model, 
Confcnt  upon  a  furc  Foundation, 
Qjeftion  Surveyors,  know  our  own  Eflate, 
How  aMe  fuch  a  Work  to  undergo, 
T(^  weigh  agiinfl  his  Oppofirc  ?  or  elfe, 
We  fortifie  in  Paper,  and  in  Figures, 
Ufing  the  Names  of  Men,  inftead  of  Men: 
Like  one  that  draws  the  Model  of  a  Houfe 
H  yond  his  Power  to  bui  d  it,'  who,  half  thr6ug^, 
(jives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  parr-created   Coft 
A  n;iktd  (ubjed  to  the  weeping  Clouds, 
And  warte,  for  churlifti  V^/inters   tyranny, 

Hdfi.  Grant  that  our  h^pes,  ytt  likely  of  fair  birth, 
Should  be  ftill-born  ;  and  that  we  nowpofTeft 
The  ntmofl  Min  of  Expedition; 
I  thif.k  we'are  a  Body  ftrorg  enough, 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  King, 
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Sard,  whir,  is  the  King  but  five  and  twenty  thoufand? 

Hafi^  To  US  no  more;  nay  not  lb  much.  Lord  BardolpL 
For  hii  DivifioDf,  ts  the  Times  do  brawl, 
Are  in  three  Heads^  one  Power  againft  the  French^ 
And  one  againft  GUndower*^  perforce  a  third 
Muft  take  up  us:  So  is  the  unfirm  King 
In  three  divided ;  and  his  Coffers  found 
With  hoI!ow  Poverty,  and  Eroptinff . 

7in(;.  That  he  fliouJd  draw  his  fcveral  ftrengths  together. 
And  come  agiir.fl  us  in  full  PuilTance, 
Need  not  be  dreaded, 

Hafi.  If  he  fliould  do  fo, 
He  leaves  his  Back  unarm 'd,  the  Frtnch^  and  Wklp 
Baying  him  at  the  Heel;  neVer  fear  that. 

Bard.  Who  is  it  like  (hould  lead  his  Forces  hitherS 

Hafi.  The  Duke  of  Lancafier  and  WefimorUndi 
Againft  the  Weljb^  himfelf  and  Harry  Monmouth. 
But  who  is  fubftituted  'gainft  the  Fnnchf 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Torkz  ^^^  us  on  t  • 

And  publiih  the  Occafion  of  our  Arms. 
The  Commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own  choice. 
Their  over-greedy  Love  hath  furfeited* 
An  Habitation  giddy  and  unfure 
Math  he  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  Heart. 
O  thou  fond  Many  t  with  what  loud  Appfaufe 
Did'ft  thou  beat  Heav*n  with  bleffing  Bullingbrokf^ 
Before  he  was,  what  thou  would'ft  have  him  bei 
And  being  now  trim'd  u|p  in  thine  own  defirest 
Thou,  beaftly  Feeder^  art  fo  full  of  him. 
That  thoif  provok^ft  thy  felf  to  caft  him  up. 
So,  fo,  thou  common  Dog,  didft  thou  difgorge 
Thy  gintton-bofom  of  the  Royal  Richards 
And  now  thou  would^ft  eat  thy  dead  vpmit  up. 
And  howl'ft  to  find  it.    What  truft  is  in  thefrTimesi 
They,  that  when  Richard  liv'd,  iTould  have  him  die. 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  Grave. 
Thou  that  threwft  Duft  upon  his  goodly  Head, 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  fighiog  OQ, 
After  ,th*admired  Heels  of  BMngbrokf^ 
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Cry'ft  now,  O  Eartb  yield  us  that  King  agiin, 
And  take  chou  this.     O  thoughts  of  Mien  accurs'd, 
Pafit  ^iffd  to  come^ftems  befii  things  pnfenty  worft* 

Mtnv.  Shall  we  qo  draw  our  Numbers,  and  fet  on? 

Hafi.  We  arc  Time's  Subjcfls,  and  time  bids,  be  girc. 


ACT    II.   SCENE   L 

Et^er  Hofi^fs,  with  two  Officers^  Fang,  Mnd  Snare, 

Hofi.  lkj[  R.  f^ng^  have  you  entred  the  Adion  / 
XVI  F^g,  It  is  entcr'd. 

Btofi.  Where's  your  Yeoman?  Is  it  a  iufty  Yeoman? 
WiUheftandtoit? 

Fang,  Sirrah,  where's  jW4r^? 

H»ft.  Ay,  ay,  good  Mr.  Snurt. 

Snar€.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Sndr$9  we  muft  Arreft  Sir  John  F^lftaff. 

Hofi.  Ay,  good  Mr.  Snaroy  I  have  entcr'd  him,  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chaoce  coft  fome  of  us  cur  Lives:  He 
will  ftab.  • 

Hofi.  Alas-the-day  ',  take  heeed  of  him ;  he  fiab'd  me  in 
mine  own  Houfe,  and  that  moft  beaftly;  he  cares  not  what 
mirchief  he  doth,  if  his  Weapon  be  out.  He  will  foin  like 
any  Devil,<  he  will  fpare  neither  Man,  Woman,  nor 
Child* 

Fang.  If  I  can  dole  with  him,  I  care  not  fur  his  thruft. 

flofi.  No,  nor  I  neither^  I'll  be  at  your  Elbow. 

Fang.  If  I  but  firft  him  once  ;  if  he  come  but  within  my 
Vice. 

Hofi.  I  am  undone  with  his  going;  I  warrant  he  is  an  in- 
finitive thing  upon  my  fcore.  Good  Mr.  Fung,  hold  him 
fure;  good  Mr*  Snare,  let  him  not  fcape,  he  comes  coiuinu* 
ally  toPie^cerner^  faving  your  Manhoods^  to  buy  a  Saddle, 
and  he  is  invited  to  dinner  to  the  Lnhkars^head  in  Lombard^ 
ftreet  to  Mr.  Smooths  the  Sitkjnan.  I  pray  ye  fince  my  Adi* 
on  is  enter'd^  and  my  Cafe  fo  opeiiiy  known  to  the  World, 
let  him4ie  .brought  into  his  anfwer.  A  hurdied  Mark  is  a 
long  one,  for  a  poor  lone  Woman  to  bear;  and  I  have  born, 
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and  born, a^d  born:  and  have  been  fub'dofFi  and  fub'c^c^^fom 
this  Day  to  ihac  Day,  that  it  is  a  (hame  to  be  cht>ught  on, 
There  is  nahonefty'in  fuch  dealing,  unlcfs  a  WoiriaTilhauld 
be  niade  an  Afs  anda  Beafl,  to  bear  every  Knaves  wrong. 

Emer  FalftafF  snal  Bardolph. 

Yonder  he   comes,    and  that    arrant  Malmfey-Nofe   Bar' 

d&lph  with  him*    Do  your  Offices,  do  your  Offices:   Mr. 

JFangi  and  Mr.  Sftare^  do  me,  do  me,  do  me  your  Offices. 

JFal.  How  now  i  whofe  Mart's  dead  ?   what's  the  mac* 

FaM^.    Sir  Johfft  I  arreft   you  at  the  fait  of  Miftr^^s 

FaL  AwiyVarlets,  draw  Bardolph  i  Cut  me  ofFtbe  Yil» 
Iain's  Head:  Throw  the  Quean  in  the  Channel. 

i3?i?/?.  Thro^  me  in  the  Channel/  HI  throw  ihec  there, 

Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?   tliou  baftardly  Rogue.     Murder, 

inurder :  O  thou  Hony-fuckic  Villain,   wilt  thou  kill  God's 

'Officers  and  the  King's?.  Othou  hony-feed  Rogue,  thou 

ait  a  Hony'^feed,  a  Man-^queller,  and  a  Woman-qutller* 

FaL  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

j^ftg.  A  Refcuc*  a-Refcue. 

Hojt.  Good  People  brtrag  a  Refcue.  Thou  wilt  not?  thou 
wilt  not/"  do,  do  thou  Rogue:  Do  thoif  Hempieed. 

FaL  Away  you  Scullion,  you  Raippaltian,  you  Fjiflilii^'' 
an :  I'll  tuck  your  Cataftrophe, 

Enttr  Chief  Jufiict. 

€h.  yt0.  What's  the  matter?  Keep  the  P«ice  hei^,  boa. 

Hofi.  Good  my  Lord,  be  good  to  me.  I  befeech  you 
ftand  to  me, 

Ch.  Juji.  How  now,  Sixjohn^   what  are  you  brawling 
Here?  Doth  this  bt  came  yUur  place,  y«ur  time,  andbuii* 
ncfs?    You  ihould  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  T9rk* 
Stand  from  him  Fellow,  wherefore  hang^ft  upon  him? 

Hcfi^.  O  my  moft  woftiipful  Lord,  and'c  picafe  yow 
Grace,  I  am  a  poor  Widow  of  EafichcAf^  and  he  is  arrcfted 
at  my  Suit*  y 

Ch.  Jufi.  For  what  Sum? 
'  Hofi.  It  is  more  than  foriI>»me,my  Lord,  it  is  foralh  >" 
I  havo,  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  Houfe  and  Hoojie;  lie  bath 
put  all  my  Subftance  into  that  fat  Belly  of  hisi^^bat  I  ^i" 

bavc 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


of  King  Henry  IV-  »2.i5 

have  feme  of  it  out  again,  or  I  will  ride  thee  o'Nighcs,.  Kkc 
Che  Mare,  t 

Fal.  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  Mue,  if  I  have  any 
vantage  of  Grouod.to  g^-t  up.  < 

Ch.Juft.  How  comes  thif,  Sir  Johni  Fie,  what  Man 
of  good  temper  waald  endure  this  tempeft  of  Exclamation  f 
Are  you  not  aiham'd  to  inforce  a  pocr  Widow  to  fo  rouj^h 
a  courfc-ta  come  by  her  own  J 

Fd.  What  1^5  the  groA  Sum  that  I  owe  thee? 

Hofl.  Marry,  if  thou  wer't  an  honeft  Mao,  thy  felf,  and 
the  Mony  too*  Thou  didft  fwear  to  me  upon  a  parcel-gilt 
Cablet,  fitting  in  my  Dolphtn<\\zmhtx^  at  the  round  Ta-» 
b!e,  by  a  Sea^coal  Fir^  on  Wcdmfdaj  in  WhitfonWcek^  when. 
thePnnce  broke  thy  Head  for  likening  him  to  a  Singing- 
man  oiWindf^ri  thou  didft  fwear  to  me  then,  as  I  was 
waihing  thy  Wpund,  to  marry  m^-.and  m*kc  me  my  Lady 
thy  Wife,  Canft  thou  deny  it?  Did  not  Good-wite  Keeth^ 
the  Butcher**  Wife,  come  in,  and  call  me  Goffip  Qwd^- 
/;?  coming  in  to  borrow  a  Mefsof  Vinegar;  tellirg  us,  (he 
hid  I  good  D  ih  of  Prawns ;  whereby  thou  diuft  defire  to  cat 
fome  i  whereby  I  told  th:c  they  were  ill  for  a  green  Wound  { 
And  didft  npt  thou,  when  (he  wa^  gone  down  Stairs,  defire 
me  to  be  no  more  familiar  with  fuch  poor  JPeopIe,  faying, 
that e-er  long  they  ftould'call  me  Madam?  And  didft ihou 
notkifs  roe,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty  Shillings?  I  put 
thee  now  to  thy  Book-oath,  dtny  it  if  thou  canft? 

Fd.  My  Lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  Soulj  and  (hefays  up 
and  down  the  Town,  that  her  eWeft  Son  is  like  you.  She 
haih  been  in  good  cafe,-  and  the  truth  is,  poverty  hath  di- 
ftraded  her;  but  for  tl  efc  fooli(h  Officers,  I  bcfccch  you, 
I  may  have  redrefs  againft  rhem, 

Ch.JttJt.  Sir  J fihrjf  Sir  John,  I  am  well  acq'^amted  with 
your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  Caufe,  the  falte  Way, 
It  is  not  a  confident  Brow*  nor  the  rhroig  of  Words,  that 
come  with  luchi  more  than  impudent,  la wcinefs  from  you/ 
can  thruft  me  from  a  level  confideration.  J  JfT^ow  you  h^* 
fraftis'd  upon  the  eafie-yitlding  Spirit  of  this  Woman. 

Hofi.  Yes  in  troth,  my  Lord. 

CA.  jFi^.  Prethee,  peace;  pay  her  the  Deb^you  owe  her, 
and  unpay  the  Villany  you  have  done  her;  the  one  you  may 
do  with  fterliflg  Mony,  and  the  other  with  currant  ReRentancc. 
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Fal.  My  Lordt  I  will  not  umdei^o  this  faeap  wiihout 
reply*  You  call  honourable  Boldnefs  impudent  Sawcinefs.lf 
a  Man  will  cttrc'fie,  and  fay  nothiog>  he  is  Virtuous:  No, 
my  Lord)  your  humble  dut^  rtmembred,  I  will  not  be  your 
Sucor.  i  fay  to  you,  I  denre  delivVance  from  chefe  Offi- 
cers, being  upon  hafty  Employment  in  the  King's  Affairs. 

Ch.  Jfl^fi*  You  fpeak,  as  having  Power  to  do  wrong  :  But 
anfwer  in  the  EfftS  your  Kepuution,  and  (atisfie  the  poor 
Woman. 
FaU  Come  ^ther,  Hoftefs. 

Enter  Mr.  6ower« 
Ch^  y»fi.  Now,  Mafter  Girwcrt  what  News  { 
Gowcr.  The  King*  my  Lord,  and  Hemy  Prince  of  Walts 
are  near  at  Hand:  The  reft  the  Paper  tells. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  Gentleman — 

H^fi.  Nay»  you  faid  fb  before. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  Gentleman*  come,  no  more  words  of  it. 
Hofi»  By  this  heavenly  Ground  I  tread  on,    I  muft  be 
fain  to  pawn  both  my  Plate,   and  the  Tapeftry  of  my  Di- 
ning Chambers. 

FdL  Glaffcs,  Glafles,  is  the  only  drinking;  and  for  diy 
Wails  a  pretty  flight  Drollery,  or  the  Story  of  tbeProdigi^ 
or  the  C7^rii94»  hunting  in  Water^work,  is  worth  athouraod 
oftherefied^hangings,  and  thefe  Fly-bitten  Tapefiries:  Let 
it  be  ten  Pound,  if  thou  canft;  Come,  if  it  were  not  for 
thy  Humours,  there  is  not  a  better  Wench  in  England.  60, 
wafli  thy  Face,  and  draw  thy  AAion:  Come,  thou  muft 
not  be>  in  this  Humour  with  me,  come,  I  know  thou  waft 
let  on  to  this. 

Hofi.  Prithee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  Nobles,  I 
am  loth  to  pawn  my  Plate,  in  good  earneft  la. 

FdU  Let  it  alone.  Til  make  other  (hift;  you'll  be  a  Fool 
flilL 

Hofi.  Well,  you  (hall  have  it,  although  I  pawn  my 
Gown.  I  hope  you'll  come  to  Supper:  You'll  pay  me  all 
cogeiher! 

Fal.  Will  I  live!  Go  with  her,  with  her;  Hook  on, 
hook  on. 

Hofi.  Will  you  have  DoU  Tear-Jbut  meet  you  at  Sup- 
per J 

FuL 
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FuL  No  more  Words.     Let's  have  her. 

Ch.  Jufi.  I  have  heard  bitter  News, 

Fal.  What's  the  News,  my  good  Lord  f 

a.  Jufi.  Where  lay  the  King  laft  Night? 

Gawer.  At  BafiHg'fi0kt%  my  Lord. 

FaL  I  hope,  my  Lord,  all's  well.  What  is  the  News» 
my  Lord  ? 

Ch.  ynjt.  Come  all  his  Forces  back  / 

Gower,  No^  fifteen  hundred  Foot,  and  five  hundred  Horf<, 
are  march'd  up  to  my  Lord  of  Lancafigr  9  agauft  NorthMm' 
berUndtndxht  Arch-Bt(hop.« 

FdU   Comes  the  King  back  from  iVkUs^  my  noble  Lord  f 

Ch.  Jtijt.  You  fliall  have  Letters  of  me  prcfently. 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  Mr.  Gawgr. 

FaL  My  Lord. 

a.  Ju/t.  What's  tin  matter  i* 

Fal.  Mafter  Gower,  I  ihall  entreat  you  wi.h  me  to  din<* 
ner. 

Gower.  I  muft  wait  upon  my  good  Lord  here. 
I  thank  vou,  good  Sir  Jchft, 

Ch.  Jmfi.  Sir  J^hn^  you  loiter  here  too  long,  being  yott 
are  to  take  Soldiers  up  in  Countreys  as  you  go. 

FaL  Will  you  Sup  with  me*  Mader  G0Wiri 

Ch.  Jafi.  Wharioolifli  Matter  taught  you  tbcfe  manners, 
^xtjohnt 

FaL  Maftcr  G^rmity  if  they  become  me  not,  he  was  a 
Fool  that  taught  them  me.  This  is  the  right  Fencing  grace, 
ffly  Lordj  tap  for  tap»  and  fo  part  fair. 

Ch.  Juft.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee,  thou  art  a  great 
Fjol.  \Eximm. 

SCENE    II. 

EntiT  Frinc$  Henry  4f$d  P#ias. 

?.  Henry.  Truft  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

P$ins.  Is  it  come  to  that?  I  had  thought  wearinels  durft 
not  ha'^e  attached  one  of  fo  high  Blood. 

P.  Henry.  It  doth  me,  though  it  djfcolours  theComplcxi« 
on  of  my  Greatnefs  to  acknowledge  it.  Doth  it  r^oc  (hew 
vlely  in  me,  to  defire  fmali  Beer? 
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Poitfs.  Why»  a  Prince  (hould  not  be  fo  loofly  (ludiecl|is 
to  remember  fo  wei^k  a  Cooopaiition* 

P.Hejfry.  Belike  then,  my  Appetite  was  not  Princely 
got  I  far»  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  ^r  Creature, 
fmall  Beer.  But  indeed  thefe  humble  coofidera^oos  make 
me  out  of  love  with  my  Greatnefs.  What  a  difgrace  is  it 
to  me,  to  remember  thy  Name  f  or  to  know  thy  Face  to 
morrowt  or  to  take  notice  how  many  pair  of.SiIk  Stockings 
thou  hifit  (vi4».  thefe^  and  chofethat  were  the  peach-co- 
lour'd  ones',)  or  to  bear  the  Inventory  of  thy  Shirrs i  jtsone 
for  fuperfluity,  and  one  other  4br  ufe;  but  that  the  Tennis- 
Court  Keeper  knows  better  than  1,  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of 
Linnen  with  thee»  when  thou  keepeft  not  Racket  there,  as 
thou  haft  not  done  a  great  while,  bccaufe  the  reft  of  thy 
Low  Countreys  have  made  a  Shift  to  eat  up  thy  Holland. 

PoiHs.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  y^u  have  laboured  fo 
bard,  you  (hould  talk  fo  idely  ?  Tell  me  how  many  good 
young  Princes  would  do  fo,  ttieir  Fathers  lying  fo  fick>  as 
yours  is/ 

P.  tiinry.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins  ? 

Poins.  Yei^  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hinry*  It  fhall  ferve  amoi^  Wits  of  no  higher  breed- 
ing  than  thine. 

P^ms.  Go  to ;  I  ftand  the  pufh  of  ymt  one  thing,  that 
you'il  tell. 

,  P.  Henry,  Why,  I  tell  thee,  it  is  not  meet  that  I  ftiould 
^e  fad  now  my  Father  is  fick;  albeit  I  could  tell  to  thee,  as 
to  one  it  pleafes  me»  for  fault  of  a  better^  to  call  my  Friendi 
I  could  be  fad,  and  fad  indeed  too. 

Pmmu  Very  hardly  upon  fuch  a  Siibjeft. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  think'ft  me  as  far  in  the  Devil's  Book,  as 
thou  and  Falftaf,  for  obdtiracy  and  perfiflency.  Let  the 
end  try  the  Man.  But  I  rcll  thee,  my  Hearts  breeds  in- 
wardly, that  myFacher  is  fick|  and  keeping  fuch  vile  Com- 
pany as  thoti  art,  hath  in  Rcafon  taken  &om  ro^  all  often- 
tatJon  of  forrow. 

Poitts*  The  Reafbn. 

P.Henry.  What  would'ft  ifeou  think  of  me,  if  I  ftould 
weep? 

Peins.  I  would  think  thee  a  moft  Princely  Hypocrite. 

P.  Henrjl 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


cf  King  Henry  IV.  [   ixi^ 

f.  Henry.  It  would  be  every  Man's  thought;  and  thou 
art  a  blefied  Fellow,  to  tivink  as  every  Man  thinks ;  never  a 
Mans  thought  in  the  World  keeps  the  Road*-way  better 
than  thkie;  every  Man  would  think  me  an  Hypocrite  in- 
deed. Asd  what  excites  your  moft  worihipful  thought  to 
think  fo? 

Pains*  Why»  becaufe  you  have  been  fo  lewd,  and  fo  much 
ingnffcd  to  Falfiaf, 

P.  Hfwrj.  And  to  thee* 

Poins,  Nay,  I  am  well  fpoken  oU  I  can  hear  it  with  mine 
own  Ears;  the  worft  they  can  fay  of  me  is,  that  I'  am 
a  fecond  Brother,  and  that  I  am  a  proper  Fellow  of  my 
Hands-)  and  thofe  two  things  I  confefs  I  cannot  help.  Look# 
loob^  here  comes  BarMpL 

P,  Ufnrj^  And  the  Boy  that  I  gave  Falfiaf;  he  had  him 
from  me  Chrtftian,  and  fee  if  the  fat  Villain  have  not 
Cransform'd  him  Ape. 

£;f/rr  Bardolph  and  Page. 

Bard.  Save  your  Grace% 

P.  Henry.  And  yours,  moft  noble  ^4r//^/j^i^. 

Poins.  Cocae,  you  pernicious  Afs,  you  baHlfuI  Fo6lj; 
muft  you.be  bluihing?  wherefore  blufli  you  now?  what  ai 
Maidenly  Man  at  Arms  are  you  become/  Is  it  fuch  a  mat- 
ter to  get  a  Pottle-pots  Maiden-head  $ 

Page.  He  call'd  me  even  now,  my  Lord,  through  a  red 
Lattice,  and  I  could  difcern  no  part  of  bis  Face  from  the 
Window;  ^laft  I  fpy*d  his£y$s,  and  roethought  he  had 
made  two  Holes  in  the  Ale«wives  new  Petticoat,  and  peeped 
thiough. 

P.  Hemj.  Hath  not  the  Boy  profited? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whorfon  upright  Rabbet,  awayi 

Pagg.  Away  you  rafcally  J^ilr^r^^  Dream  aWa^. 

P.Henry.  Inftrud  us,  Boy,  what  dream.  Boy? 

Page.  Marry,  my  Lord,  Alehea  dreamM  flie  was  deli- 
vcr'd  of  a  Firebrand,  and  therefore  I  call  him  her  Drieam. 

P.  Henry.  A  Crowns-worth  of  good  Interpretation;  there 
it  is,  Boy. 

Poins,  O  that  this  good  Bloffom  could  be  kept  from  Cank« 
ers:  Well,  there  is  Six-pence  to  prefcrve  thee. 

Bard.  If  you  do  not  make  him  be  hang'd  among  youj 
the  Gallows  fliall  be  wropg'd.  ^ 

^  ^  '^?Henry: 


Digitized  by  ^ 


1 1 J  Q  The  Second  Part 

P.  Htnry.  And  how  doth  tfay  Maflieo  Bdrdo^i 

Bard.  Well,  my  good  Lord  j  he  heard  of  your  Grace's 
coming  to  Town.     There's  a  Letter  for  ypu. 

P.  Htnrj.  Deliver'd  with  good  refped;  and  how  doth  the 
Martlimafs,  your  Matter? 

B^ird.  In  bodily  heialth,  Sir* 

P^ins.  Marry »  the  imnsortal  part  needs  a  Fhyfician;  but 
chat  moves  not  him ;  though  that  be  ficky  it  dies  nor.  ' 

P.  Henrj.  I  do  allow  this  Wen  to  be  as  familiar  with  me 
as  my  Dog*  And  he  holds  his  place^  for  look  you  how  he 
writes, 

Poinsuads.  John  Fulfi^ff^  Knight,— —Eycry  Mao  muft 
krow  that,  as  oft  as  he  hach  occalion  to  Name  himfelf: 
£ven  like  thofe  that  are  Kin  to  the  King,  for  they  nevtr  prick 
their  Finger,  but  they  fay  there  is  fome  of  the  King's  blood 
fpilt.  How  comes  that?  f^ys  he  that  takes*  upon  him  not 
to  conceive:  The  Anfwer  is  as  ready  as  a  borrowed  Cap;  I 
am  the  King's  poor  Coufin,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  they  will  be  Kin  to  us,but  they  will  fetch 
it  from  Japhet.  But  to  the  Letter:— —&r  John  F^lfta^i 
Knight^  to  the  SonofthcKing^msrifi  bis  Father^  Hd^ry  Prince 
ff  WaJcf,  grtetingi, 

Pcinu  Why  this  is  a  Certificate. 

P.  Henrjf.  Peace. 
/  wfU  imitAi(€  the  honoHrnhle  Romans  in  trevhj. 

Pains.  Sure  he  means  brevity  in  breath;  (boit-wieded. 
I  commend  me  tc  thpe^  I  c^mmndthee^  and  /leave  thee,  it 
mot  too  familiar  with  Poins,  for  he  mfttjes  thj  Favonrs  fi 
ennchf  that  he  Jwtars  then  art  to  marrj  his  Sijfer  Nell.  Re* 
pent  at  idle  times  as  thoM  majfij  andfo  farewcl.  Thine^  bj 
yea  attd  no^'  Which  is  as  much  4S  tofaf^  as.  those  nfefi  him. 
Jack  Falftaff  with  mj  Fami^rs**  John  with  my  Brothers  and 
Sifters:  4nd  Sir  feho  wiM(f  aH Europe. 
Mjr  LpFd>  I  wiU  ileep  this  Lett^  iq  Sacki  and  make  him 
eat  it* 

P.  Hestrj.  That's  to  ma^e  him  cat  tvi^cnty  of  his  WqxAu 
But  do  you  ufe  me  thus,  Nedi  Muft  I  marry  your  Si- 
fter? 

Poins.  May  the  Wench  hav^  no  K/orfc  Foriime^  •But  I 
pcv^ri^ib. 
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p.  Henry.  Well,  thus  we  pky  the  Fool  with  the  time; 
and  ihe  Spirits  pf  the  Wife  fit  in  the  Clouds^  aod  mock  us: 
Is  your  Mafter  here  in  London  t 

Bsr4.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

P*  Htntj.  Where  fups  hef  Doth  the  old  Boor  feed  in  the 
old  Ffank? 

B4ird.  At  the  old  place,  my  Lord|  in  Eafi-ohtuf. 

P.  Henry.  What  Corripaby  \ 

Psgei  ^fheJUns^  my  Lord,  of  the  old  Church. 

P.  Henry.  Sup  any  Women  with  him? 

Page*  None,  my  Lord*  but  old  Miftrefs  Quickly^  ^^^ 
Hx^  DqI  Tmr-Jheeu 

P.  Henry.  What  Pagan  may  that  be/ 

Page.  A  proper  Gentlewoman,  Sir,  and  a  Kinfwoman  6£ 
my  Matter's. 

P.  Henry.  Even  fuch  Kin,  as  the  Pariih  Heyfars  are  to 
the  Town-Bull. 
Shall  we  ftea!  upon  them,  Ned^  at  Supper? 

Peins.  I  am  your  Shadow,  my  Lord,  I'll  follow  you.' 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  you  Boy,  and  Bardolph$  no  word  Ca 
your  Mafter  that  I  am  yet  in  Town. 
There's  for  your  Silence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  Tongue,  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine.  Sir,  I  w^ll  govern  it. 

P.Henry.¥gre  ye  wdl :  So. 
This  Del  Tear- fleet  (hould  be  feme  Road. 

Peins,  I  warrant  you,  as  coomion  as  the  way  between  St* 
Mans  and  London. 

/.  Henry.  How  might  we  fee  Falfiajf  htRow  himfelf  to 
Kight  in  his  true  Colours,  and  not  our  felves  be  feen/ 

Peins*  Put  on  two  Leather  Jerkins,  and  Aprons,  and  wait 
upon  him  at  his  Table,  like  Drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  <Sod  to  a  Bull?  A  heavy  declenfions 
It  was  Jove's  Cafe.  From  a  PriAce  to  a  Prentice^  a  low 
transformation,  that  (ball  be  mine:  For  in  every  thing*  the 
Purpofe  muft  weigh  with  the  Folly.    Follow  mcy  Ned. 

lExetmii 


S  Cr^  N  E 
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SCENE     III. 

EMter  Korthamberhod^  Lad;  Northumberland}  Md  Lad} 

Percy* 

North.  I  preth€e,  loving  Wifr,  and  gentle  Daughter, 
Give  an  even  wdy  unto  my  rough  Affairs. 
Put  not  you  on  the  Vifage  of  the  Times, 
And  be  like  them  to  Percj^  trouble(bme« 

L.  Nprth.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  fpcak  normore: 
Do  iHrhat  you  will ;  Your  Wiftioni  be  your  Goidc. 

North.  AJas,  fweet  Wife,  my  Honour  is  at  Pawn, 
And  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

i^.  Percy.  Oh  yet,  for  Heav'ns  fafce,  go  not  to  thefc  Watt. 
The  time  was.  Father,  when  you  broke  your  Wordi 
When  you  were  more  endear*d  to  it,  than  now. 
When  your  own  Pcrcy^  when  my  Heart«dear  Harrj^ 
Threw  many  a  Northward  look,  |co  fee  his  Fathtt 
Bring  up  his  Powers:  But  he  did  long  in  vain« 
Who  theft, perfuaded  you  to  flay  at  home? 
There  were  two  Honours  loft;  yours  and  yo^r  Sotfu 
For  yours,  may  heavenly  Glory  brighten  it^ 
For  his,  it  ftuck  upon  him,  as  the  Sun 
In  the  grey  Vault  of  Heav'n:  And  by  his  Light 
Did  all  the  Chevalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  A6ts.     He  was,  indeed,  the  Glaft 
Wherein  the  noble  Youth  did  drcfs  themfelvcs.  ' 
He  had  no  Legs^  that  pra6i:is'd  not  his  Gate : 
And  fpeaking  thick,  which  Nature  made  his  blemilhi 
Became  the  Accents  of  the  Valiant. 
For  thofe  that  could  fpeak  low,  and  far Jily, 
Would  turn  their  own  Perfection  to  Abufe, 
To  feem  like  him.     So  that  in  Speech,  and  Gate, 
In  Diet,  in  Affeftions  o/ delight, 
In'Military  Rules,  Huqipurs  of  Blood, 
He  was  the  Mark,  and  Giafs,  Copy,  and  Bodlr* 
That  fa(hion*d  others.    And  him,  O  wondrous  hint 
O  Miracle  of  Men  I  Him  did  you  leave 
SecoAd  to  none,  un-feconded  by  you, 

To 
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To  look  upon  the  hideous  God  of  War^ 

In  difadvantage,  to  abide  the  Fie]d> 

Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hot^^fur%  Nai&e 

Did  feem  defenfible  s  So  you  left  him. 

Never,  O  never  do  his  Ghoft  the  wrong. 

To  hold  your  Honour  more  precife  and  nice 

With  others,  than  with  him.     Let  them  alone  t 

The  Marihal  and  the  Archbiihop  are  ftrong. 

Had  my  fweet  Hfirrjp  had  but  half  their  Number^ 

To  day  might  I  (^hanging  on  H4t'ffHr*%  Neck) 

Have  talk'd  of  Monmomh*%  Grave. 

North.  Belbrew  your  Heart, 
Fair  Daughter,  you  do  draw  my  Spirits  froln  me« 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  Over-iights. 
But  I  mufb  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  will  feek  me  in  another  place, 
And  find  me  worfe  provided^ 

L.  North.  O  fly  to  Scotland^ 
'Till  that  the  Nobles,  and  the  armed  Commons, 
Hive  of  their  PuifTance  made  a  little  tafte. 

£•  Percy.  If  they  get  Ground,  and  'vantage  of  the  £»:ng» 
Then  join  you  with  them^  like  a  R.ib  of  Steel, 
To  make  Strength  ftronger;    Bur^  for  all  our  lovcst 
Firft  let  them  try  themfelves*    So  did  your  Son^. 
He  was  fo  fuffer'd  i  fb  came  I  a  Widow  i  . 
And  never  (ball  have  length  of  Life  enough^ 
To  rain  upon  tUmembrance  with  mine  Eyes, 
That  it  may  grow  and  fprout,  as  high  as  Heav'Ot 
For  Recordation  to  my  Noble  ttusband. 

North.  Come,  coitie,  go  in  with  me  I  *ti»  with  myMinct 
As  with  the  Tydc,  fwellM  up  unto  his  height. 
That  makes  a  ftill-ftand,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  Archbifhop, 
But  many  a  thoufand  Reafons  hold  me  back: 
I  will  refolve  for  Scotland;  there  am  I, 
'Till  Time  and  Vantage  cr&ve  my  Company.        ^Exmiu 


Vouttf^.  ft  8CENB 
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SCENE     IV. 

Enttr  tii>o  Drawers* 

X  Draw.  What  ^aft  thou  brought  tJierc?  h\i^\^^Johns\ 
Thou  know*ft  Sir  John  cattnoc  eoliure  an  h^^k-John. 

1  Draw.  Thou  fay *ft  true  ;  the  Prince  once  fet  aDifli  of 
AppU-Johvs  before  nim,  and  told  him  there  were  five  jmorc 
Sir,  Johns ;  and,  puttrng  6ff  his  Hat,  faid,  I  will  now  rake 
my  Jeave  of  thefe  fix  dry,  round,  old  withcr'd  Knights. 
It  anpfr'd  him  to  the  Heait^  but  he  hath  forgot  that, 

I  Draw.  Why  thien  cover,  and  ftt  thtm  down ;  and  fee  if 
thou  canft  find  out  5>?Mi^'s  Noifc;  Miftrefs  Tear-Jheet  would 
fain  have  fome  Mtifick, 

z  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  wiHbe  the  Prince,  and  Matter  Fcm 
aoon*,  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  Jerkins  and  Aprons, 
and  Sir  John'm\xR.  not  know  of  it,  Bardolpk  hath  brought 
word.  - 

I  Dra%\  Then  here  will  be  old  Vtis :  it  will  be  aa  ex- 
cel.'ei^  Stratagem* 

1  Draw.  V\\  fee  if  I  can  find  cot  Sneak^  {Exeunt. 

Enter  ffefiefs  and  DoU 

Hofi.  Sweet  heart,  mcthtnks  now  you  are  in  an  excellent 
good  tempcrality  \  your  Palfidgc  beats  as  extroardinatily  as 
Heart  would  defirej  and  your  Colour,  1  warrant  you,  is  as 
red  as  any  Rofc  :  But  you  have  drank  too  much  Canary,  and 
that*s  a  marvellous  fearrchinc  Wine;  ^nd  it  perfumes  the  Bleed 
e'er  we  can  fay  what*s  this.    How  do  you  now  f 

Doi.  Bitter  than  *I  waij ;  Hem. 

ffo/i.  Why*  what  was  wcH  faid:  A  gtjad  Heart's  wort^ 
Gold*    Look,  here  comes  Sir  y§hn. 
Enter  Falftaff. 

taU  When  Arthur  frfi  in  Ca«r^— em'pty  the  Jordan*— W 
ivas  a  worth]  King  :  Hotv  now,  Miftrefs  Dol  ? 
AR?/?.  Sick  of  a  Calm :  yea,  good-footh, 
EaU  So  is  her  Sed,  if  they  be  once  in  it  Calm  they  are 
fick. 

Dol.  You  muddy  Rafcalj  is  that  all  the  comfort  you 
give  mc  ?  > 

F4I.  You  make  fat  Rafcals,  Miftrcfi  D#4 
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DoL  I  make  them  1  Gluttony  and  Difeafcs  make  tbeis^  I 
iDtke  them  cot. 

Fal.  If  ibe  Cook  make  the  Gluttony,  you  help  to  make 
the  Difcafes,  Dol'^ytp  catch  of  you,  Dol^  we  catth  of  you  ^ 
Grant  that,  my  poor  Virtue,  grant  that. 
DoL  Ay' marry,  our  Chains,  and  our  Jeweh. 
FaL  Your  Brooches,  Pearls,  and  Owches :  For  to  fervfc 
bravely »  i%  to  come  halting  e£F,  ^ou  kaow^  to  come  off  the 
Breach  with  his  Pike  bent  bravely,  and  to  Suigery  bravely; 
to  venture  upon  the  charg'd  Chambers  bravely—— 

H^Ji,  Why,  this  is  the  old  faftiion  \  you  two  never  meet 
but  you  fall  to  fome  difcord;  you  are  both,  in  good  troths 
as  Rheamatick  as  two  dry  Toafls,  you  cannot  one  bear  with 
anothcrs  Confirmities.  What  the  goodly  ear  ?  One  rouft  bear^ 
and  that  mud  be  you :  you  are  the  weaker  Vtffcl,  as  they 
fay,  the  emptier  Veffel.  [To  Dol. 

Dot.  Ca»  a  weak  empty  VtiTtl  bearfucb  a  huge  full  Hogs* 
head  \  there's  a  whole  Merchants  V^nt\xvt  oiBsHrdeanx  ftufF 
in  him  ;  you  have  '^not  (een  a  Hulk  betrer  flufc  in  the  Hold. 
Come,  rjl  be  Friends  with  thee,  Jack.i  Thou  art  going  to 
the  Wars,  and  whether  I  fhallever  fee  thee  agaiii  or  to,  tnere 
is  no  body  cares. 

Enter  Drawer, 

Draw,  Sir^  Ancient  Pifiol  is  below,  and  would  fpeak  with 
you. 

DqL  Hang  him,  fwaf^gering  Rafcal,  let  him  not  cotat 
hither ;  it  is  the  foul-mouth*dft  Rogue  in  England. 

Hojt.  If  be  fwagger  let  him  not  come  here :  I  mull  live 
amongfl:  my   Neighbour$|    I'll  no   Swaggeres :  I   am   in 
good  Name  and  Fame  with  the  very  Beft  :  Shut  the  Door, 
there  comes  no  Swagfterers  here:  I  have  not  liv*d  all  this* 
while  to  have  fwaggeiing  now  :  Shut  the  Door,  I  pray  you* 

FaL  Do*ft  thou  hear,  Hoftcfs— ^ 

Hofi.  'Pray  you  pacific  your  felf,  Sir  John^  there  comet 
no  Swaggerers  here. 

FaL  Do'ft  thou  hear  it  is  mine  Ancient. 

HoJt.  Tilly-fally,  Sit  John^  ncvtt  tell  me,  your  incietit 
Swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  Doors*  I  was  before  M\ller 
T/yTc^the  Deputy  the  other  day ;  and  as  he  faid  to  me—it  was 
no  longer  ago  than  Wednefdaj  laft  *,  Neighbour  Q^ickij^  fayf 
he  i  Mift^r  D^mif  our  MiniRer  was  by  then :  Neighbour 
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Quickly^  fays  he,  receive  thofe  thit  are  Civil ;  for,  faith  he^ 
you  are  in  an  ill  Name:  Now. he  faid  fo^I  canteltwhereup- 
OA;for)  fays  he,  youare  an  honeft  Woman,  and  well  thought 
po,  therefore  take  heed  what  Guefts  you  receive :  Receive, 
fays  he,  oo  fwagering  Companions.  There  come  none  here. 
You  would  blefs  you  to  hear  what  he  faid.  No^  Tii  no 
iJwaggcrcrs. 

FdL  He's  no  Swaggerer,  Hoftefs;  a  tame  Cheatert  he; 
you  may  ftroak  him  as  gently  as  a  Puppey-Grey»hound;  he 
will  not  Twagger  with  a  Barbsrj  Hen,  if  her  Feathers  turn 
back  in  any  (hew  of  reiiftance.  Call  him  up.  Drawer. 
.  H^ft.  Cheater,  call  you  him  \  I  will  bar  so  honeft  Mao 
my'  Houfe,  nor  no  Cheater ;  but  I  do  not  love  fwaggering; 
I  am  the  woife  when  one  iays  fwagger.*  Feelf  Mailers^ 
howl  ihake;  look  you,  I  warrant  you. 
•  DoL  So  you  do»  Hofteis. 

Htfi.  Do  I?  yta,  in  very  Truth  do  I,  if  it  were  an  Af- 
pen  Leaf  .-  I  cannot  abide  Swaggerers. 

Enter  Piftol,  Bardolph  and  Page. 
Pijjt.  'Save  you.  Sir  John. 

FaU  Welcome,  ancient   Piftd.    Here,   Pifiol^  I    chaise 
you  with  a  Cup  of  Sack  .*  Do  you  discharge  upon  mine 
Hoftcfs. 
Pifi.  I  will   difcharge    upon  her.  Sir  Jchn^  wi^h  two 
'    Bullets. 

FaL  She  is  Piftol  proof,  Sir,  you  (hall  hardly  oiFiend 
her. 

HqJI,  Come,  Til  drink  no  Proofs,  nor  no  Bullets  r  I 
will  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good  for  no  Man's  plea- 
fure,  I. 

'  Pift^  Then    to   you,    Miftrefs  DQr^thj^  I   will-  chaige 
you. 

Vol.  Charge  me  !  I  fcern  you,  Icurvy  Companion  I  What! 

You  poor,  bafe^  rafcally,   cheating,  lack-Linnen-Mate  j  a- 

Way,   you  mouldy  Rogue,  away,  I  am  Meat  for   your 

Mafter. 

Pift.  I  know  you*  Miftrefi  D^r^^rAjr* 

DqL  Away,  you  cut-purfe  Rafcal,  you  filthy  Bunga- 

way  ;  By  this  Wine,  I'll  thru  ft  my  Knife  in  yovr^OKmK 

dy  Ch;ip$  if  yau  play  the  fawCy  Cuttle  with  me.     Away 

you  Bottle-ale  Rafcal,  youBasket«hiItftale  Jugler  you.  Since 

n        \    wheOf 
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when,  I  pray  you.  Sir?  what,  with  two  Points  on  your 
Shoulder?  much. 

Pifi.  I  will  murtber  your  RufFfor  this. 

Hofi.  No,  good  Captain  Piftol  :  Not  here,  f\*^cct 
Captain. 

DoL  Captain  I  thou  abominable  damn*d  Cheater,  art  thou 
not  afliamM  to  be  call'd  Captain/  If  Captains  were  of  my 
mind  they  would  truncheon  you  out,  for  taking  their  Nameis 
upon  you,  before  you  have  carnM  them.  You  a  Captain! 
you  flay  /  for  what/  for  tearing  a  poor  Whore's  Ruff  in  a 
Bawdy  Houle  ?  He  a  Captain  I  hang  him,  Rogue,  he  lives 
upon  mouldy  ftew'd  Prunes  and  dry'd  Cakes.  A  Captain  I 
Thefe  Villains  will  make  the  word  Captain  odious:  There* 
fore  Captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee  go  down,  good  Aocient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  Miftrcfs  Dol. 

Tift.  Not  I :  I  tell  thee  what,  Corporal  Bardolph^  I  could 
tear  her:  I'll  be  revengM  on  her. 

Page.  ^Pray  thet  go  down. 

fifi.  I'll  fee  her  damn'd  firft  :  To  Pluto\  damned  Lake,  to 
the  Infernal  Deep«  where  Erebus  and  Tortures  vile  alfo. 
Hold  Hook  and  Line,  fay  I :  Down  T  Down  Dog,  down 
Fates  f  Have  we  not  Hirem  here  ? 

Hoft.  Good  Captain  Peefclhc  quiet,  it  is  very  late  :  I  bc- 
fcech  you  now,  aggravate  your  Choler. 

Pijf.  Thefe  be  good  Humours  indeed.  Shall  PackHorfes; 
and  hallow  pamperM  Jades  of  ^fta,  which  cannot  go*  but 
thirty  Miles  a  Day,  compare  with  Cafir^  ao  i  with  Cannibat^ 
and  Trojan  Gretkil  Nay,  rather  damn  them  with  King 
Cerberus^  and  |et  'the  Welkin  roar  :  Shall  we  fall  foul  for 
Toys  } 

Heft.  By  my  troth.  Captain,  thefe  arc  very  bitter 
Words. 

Bard.  Be  gone«  good  Ancient  :This  will  grow  to  a  Brawl 
anon. 

Pifi.  Die  Men,  like  Dogs';  give  Crowns  like  Pins :  Have 
we  net  JffireM  here  ? 

Hoft.  On  my  word.  Captain,  there's  roic  fuch  hefci 
What  the  good-year  c[o  you  think  I  would  deny  her  {  I 
priy  be  quicr. 
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Pifi.  Then  feed,  and  be  ifat,  my  fair  CalipoUs  ;  come,  give 
me  Ibme  Sack.  Si  fortunt  me  tormcnte^  fftrato  me  cantente. 
Fear  we  broad-fides  f  No,  let  the  Fiend  give  Fire :  Give  me 
f  )nie  Sack  :  And  Sweet-hearr,  lye  thou  there  :  Come  we  to 
full  Pol  ts  here;  and  are  ^  caur^t  nothing? 

FaL  fiftoU  I  would  be  quier. 

Pifi,  S^wcec  Knight,  kifs  thy  Neaffe:  What  i  we  have  feci 
the  feven  Sta:^. 

DoU  Thruft  him  down  Stairs^  I  cannot  endure  fuch  a  Fu- 
ll ian  Rafcal. 

Ay?.  Thruft  him  down  ftairs?  know  wc  not  Galloway 
Nags? 

FaL  Qioithim  down>  Bdrdclph^  like  a  (hove-groat  (hil- 
ling :  Nay,  if  be  do  nothing  but  ipeak  nothing,  he  ftiall  be 
nothir)g  here. 

Bard*  Coiup,  get  you  down  Stairs. 

A!/?.  What  ih all  we  have  Incifion?  Ihall  we  embrew{ 
then  Death  rock  me  afleep,  abridge  my  doleful  Days  :  Why 
then  let  grievous,  ghaftly,gaping  Wounds,  untwine  theSiflers 
three  •*  Come^  ^tropcs^  I  fay.  [Drawing  his  Sw9rL 

Hojt.  Here's  good  fluff  toward. 
'  Fai.  Give  TM  my  Rapier,  Boy. 

Vol.  I  prethee.  Jack*  I  prethee  do  not  draw. 

FaL  Get  you  down  Stairs.  [I>r4M»iir^,ifW^/r/w>f  Pifloloitf. 

Hojl.  Here's  a  goodly  Tumult;  I'll  forfwear  keeping 
Houfe,  before  PJl  be  in  thefe  tirrits  and  frights.  So;  Mm- 
ther^  r  warrant  now.  Alas,  put  up  yournaked  Weapons,  put 
up  your  naked  Weapons, 

Ihl.  I  prethee»  Jack*  be  quiev  the  Rafcal  is  gone  ;  Ah 
you  whorfon,  little  valiant  Villain,  you. 

Hojt.  Are  you  \  not  hurt  i'th^  Croin  ?  Methought  he 
made  a  fhrewd  thruft  at  your  Belly. 

Fal.  Have  you  turn'd  him  out  of  Doors? 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  the  Rafcal's  drunk :  You  have  hurt  hiin» 
Sir,  in  the  Shoulder. 

FaL  A  Rafcal  to  brave  me  /  ^ 

DoL  Ay,  you  fweet  little  Rogue  you  .•  Ans,  poor  Ape> 
how  thou  fweat'ft?  come,  let  roe  wipe  thy  Face-— Come  on 
you  whorfon  Chops— Ah  Rogue,  I  love  thee— Thou  artas 
valorous  as  HeSor  of  Trcy^  worth  fifty  of  jigamemt$0ft;  aod 
t^n  times  beater  than  the  nine  Worthies :  Ah-VillaiiUdl 
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FaL  A  rafcally  Slave,  I  will  tof&  the  Rogue  in  a  Blaiiket. 

DoU  Do,  if  thou  dar'ft  for-  thy  Heart:   If  thou  do'ft  Til 
canvafs  thee  betWwcn  a  pair  of  Sheets. 
Enfcr  A^HjicI^ 

Page.  The  Mufick  x%  come.  Sir. 

FaL  Let  them  play;  play,  Sif^.  Sit  on  my  Knie,  DoL 
A  Rafcal,  bragging  Slave:  The  Rogue  6tcl  from  me  hfec 
Qiiick-filver. 

DoU  And  thou  followd'ft  him  like  a  Church:  Thouwhor- 
fon  little  tydie  Bartholomew  Boor-pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave 
flighting  en  Days,  and  foyning  on  Nights,  and  begin  to  psktch 
up  thine  old  Body  for  Heaven? 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins  difguni. 

FaL  Peace,  good  Dol,  do  not  fpeaf^  like  a  Deaths-head : 
Do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

DoL  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  Priacc  of  / 

Fal.  A  good  (hallow  young  Fellow:  He  would  have  made, 
a  good  Pantler,  he  would  have  chipp'd  Bread  welK 

DoL  They  fay  Poins  hath  a  good  Wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  Wit  \  hang  him,  Baboon,  his  Wit  is  as  thick 
i%Tev^k^hf4rjiA\x^^x6i :  There  is  no  more  conceit  in  him,  thaa~ 
is  in  a  Mallet* 

DoL  Why  doth  tlie  Prince  love  him  fo  then  f 

FaI.  Becaufe  their  Legs  are  both  of  a  bignefs:  And  he 
plays  at  Quoits  well,  and  eats  Conger  and  Fennel,  and  drinks 
off  Candles  ends  for  Flap-dragorS|  and  rides  the  wild  Mare 
with  the  Boys,  ^nd  jumps  upon  joint  Stools,  and  fweats  with 
a  good  Grace,  and  wears  his  Boot  very  fmootb)  like  unto  the 
Sign  of]  the  Leg,  and  breeds  no  bite  with  telling  of  difcreet 
S  ories;  and  fuch  oth  r  Gambol  faculties  he  hath  that  (hew 
a  weak  Mind  and  an  able  Body,  for  the  which  tie  Pance 
admits  him:  For  the  Prince  himfelf  is  fuch  api^ther:  The 
weight  of  an  Hair  will  turn  the  Scales  between  their  //4* 
herde-pois. 

t.  Henrj.  Would  not  this  Nave  of  aWhccl  hive  his  Ears 
cut  off?       ^ 

Poins.  Lct*us  beat  him  before  his  Whore* . 

P.  Henry.  Look,  if  the  withered  Elder  hath  ao  his  Poll 
daw'd  like  a  Parrot. 

Poins.  Is  it  not  flrange  th4t'Defir$  ihpuld  fo  many  years 
out-live  Performance?  '  n       i^ 
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P4L  Kifs  mc.  Deli 

p.  Ttcnrj.  Saturn  and  Pinus  this  year  in  Conjun&ion! 
VThat  fays  the  Aldianack  to  that  i 

Poins.  And  look;  whether  the  fiery  Trigon  his  Man  be  not 
lifping  to  bis  Mafter^  old  Tables^  his  Note- Book,  his  Couo-' 
fel-keeper? 

Pal.  Thou  doft  give  me  flattering  Buffes. 

DoL  Nay,  truly,  I  kilts  thee  with  a  moft  conftant  Heart. ' 

Fal^  1  am  old,  I  am  old* 

pot  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  fcurvy  young 
Boy  of  them  alf* 

M.  What  ftuflF  wilt  thou  have  a  Kirtle  of/  I  (hill  rc^ 
ceive  Mony  on  Thurfdaj  :  Thou  (halt  have  a  Cap  to  mor- 
row, A  merry  Song,  come  .•  It  grows  late,  we  will  to  Bed, 
Thou  wilt  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 

DoU  Thou  wilt  fet  me  a  weeping  if  thou  fay*ft  fo  .•  Prove 
that  ever  r  drefs  my  felf  handfpm  ViU  thy  miirn-^-Well, 
hearken  the  end. 

Fai.  Some    Sack,  Francis. 

p.  Henry.  Poins.  Anon,  anon,  Sir,  ' 

TaU  Ha  I  a  Baftard  Son  of  the  King's  /  And  art  not  thou    | 
P9  m  his  Brother  ? 

P.  Henry.  Why,  thou  Globe  of  finful  Continents,  what  a 
Life  dod  thou  lead  ? 

'  Tal.  A  better  than  thou  :  I  am  a  "Gentleman,  thou  art  a 
Drawer. 

p.  Henry.  V«ry  |rue.  Sir  :  And  I  come  to  draw  you  out 
by  the  Ears. 

Hofi.  Oh,  the  Lord  preferve  thy  good  Grace.   Wcl- 
^<>mt  10  Loudon.     Now  Hcavenblefb  that  fweetFace  of  thine; 
What,  are  you  come  from  Wales i 

Fal.  Thou  whorfoi,  mad  compound  of  Majefty,  by  this 
light  Fk(h  and  corirupt  Blood  thpu  art  welcome. 

[^Leaning  his  Hand  upon  Dol. 

J)oL  How  I  you  fat  Fool,  I  Icoro  you. 

Poins.  My  Lord,  he  will  diive^you  out  of  your  revenge, 
and  turn  all  to  merriment,  if  you  take  nqt  the  Ij/h^^ 

\P.  Henry.  You  whorfonCandle-myneyou,  how  vilely  did 
you  fpeak  of  me  even  now,  before  tfiishoneft,  vertuous,  ci- 
vil Geptlewoman  i 

Hojh.  'Bleffing  or  yoir  gobdHcarr,  ^nd  fo  Ihe  is  bjmy 
trotbt  Digitized  by  Googk       FM* 


ofKingUcnvY  IV.  ^Ut 

FdL  Didft  thou  hear  mc? 

P.  Hmj.  Ycsi  «id  you  knew  mc,  as  you  did  when  you 
ran  away  by  Gads-hill^  you  knew  1  was  at  your  back,  and 
fpoke  it  on  purpofc,  to  try  my  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no  no;  not  fo:  1  did  not  think  thou  waft 
within  hearing.  > 

P.  ffinrj.  I  ihall  drive  you  then  to  confcfs  the  wilful  abufe, 
and  then  1  know  how  to  handle  you. 

FaL  No  abufe,  Z/^/,  on  my  Honour,  no  abufew 

P.  Henry.  Not  to  difpraife  me,  and  call  me  Pantler,  aftd 
Bread-chopper,  and  I  know  not  wbat{ 

FaL  No  abufe,  HaU 

P9in$.  No  abufe! 

¥d.  No  abufe,'  Ned^  in  the  World;  honeft  Ned^  none^ 
I  dirprais'd  him  before  the  Wicked,  that  the  Wicked  might 
not  fal!  in  love  with  him  :  In  which  doing,.  I  have  done  the 
part  of  a  careful  Friend,  and  true  Sub j eft,  and  thy  Father 
is  to  give  roe  thanks  for  it*  No  abufet  Hd^  none,  N$d^ 
none;  no  Boys,  none. 

P.  Hemrj.  Sec  now  whether  pure  Fear,  and  entire  Cow- 
ardife,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous  Gentlewo- 
man, to  clofe  with  us?  Is  (he  of  the  Wicked?  Is  thine 
Hoftefs  here  of  the  Wicked?  Or  is  the  Boy  of  the  Wick- 
ed/ Or  honefl  Bardolph^  whofe  zeal  burns  in  his  nofe,  of  the 
Wicked? 

Poiw.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  Elm,  anfwer. 

Fat.  The  Fiend  hath  Prickt  down  Bardctph  irrecoverable, 
and  his  Face  isl^ueifer's  Privy-Kitchin,  where  he  doth  no- 
thing but  roaft  Mault^Worms:  for  the  Boy,  there  is  a  good 
Angel  about  him,  but  the  Devil  out-bids  him  too. 

P.  Henry.  For  the  Women? 

FaL  For  one  of  them,  (he  is  in  Hell  already,  and  burns 
poor  Souls:  for  the  other,  I  owe  herMonyj  and^  whether 
flie  be  damn'd  for  that,  I  know  not. 

Hofi.  No,  I  warrant  you. 

A/.  No,  Ithirk  thou  art  not:  I  think  thou  art  quit 
for  that.  Marry,  there  is  another  Indiftment  upon  thee, 
for  fufftfring  fit(h  to  be  eaten  in  thy  houff,  contrary  to  the 
Law,  for  the  which  I  think  thou  wilt  howL 

Hoji.  All  Viauallcrs  do  fo:  What  is  a  Joynt  of  Mutton 
or  two  in  a  whole  Lttfti 
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Vol.  What  fiys  your  Grace/ 

Fal.  His  Grace  fays  tfaar,  which  his  fleih  rebels  againfl. 

'i?9/?.  Who  knocks  io  loud  at  the  Door. ^  Lodk  co  the  door 
there,  Francisl 

Enter  VtlQ. 

P.  Heptrj.  Petoy  how  now?  what  News/ 

Peto.  The  King,  your  Father,  is  at  Wefiminfter^ 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  Poftf, 
Come  from  the  North  ^  and  as  I  cams  along, 
I  ihet,  and  over-took  a  dozen  Captains, 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  Taverns, 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  Falfiaff. 

P.  Htnrj.  By  Heaven,  P§insy  I  feel  me  much  co  blame. 
So  idly  to  prophane  the  precious  time: 
When  Tempeft  of  Commotira,  like  the  South 
Born  with  bhck  Vapour,  doth  begin  to  melr. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  Heads. 
Give  me  my  Sword,  and  Cloaks 
Falflaf,  good  nighr.  [^Exit. 

EaU  Now  comes  ir\  the  fwceteft  Morfel  of  the  nighr,  and 
we  mull  hence,  and  leave  it  unpickt.  More  knocking  at  the 
door?  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Bard.  You  muft  away  to  the  Court,  Sir,  prefcntly, 
A  dozen  Captains  (lay  at  the  door  for  you* 

FaL  Pay  the  Muficians,  Sirrah:  farewel  Hoftefs,  farewel 
Dd.  You  fee,  my  good  Wenches,  how  Men  of  Merit  are 
fought  after;  the  Undefervcr  may  fleep,  when  the  Man  of 
Adion  is  calPd  on.  Farewel,  good  Wenches;  if  I  be  not 
fertt  away  poft,  I  will  fee  you  again,  e'rc  I  go. 

Dot.  I  cannot  fpeak;  if  my  heart  be  not  ready  to  burfl— 
Well,  fwcet  J*ick*  have  a  care  of  thy  felf. 

FaL  Farewel,,  farewel.  \Exiu 

Hofi.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee  thtfc 
twenty  nine  Years,  ccme  Pcfccd-timc;  but  an  bonefter,  and 
tru£r-hearted  Man.     Well,  fare  thee  well. 

Bard.  Miftrcfs  Tedr^(be$t. 

tlofir.  Whit's  the  matter? 

Bard.  Bid  Miftrefs  Tear-fhtct  come  to  ray  Mafter. 

Hoft.  O  run,  Dol^  run ;  run^  ^ood  Dol. 

[Epcennu 
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ACT    III.      SCENE   I. 

Eftter  King  Henry  with  ^  Page. 

the  El 

they 


K.Henrj^r^^  O,  call  the  Eirls  of  SHrrejy  and  Wurwich 
vJ  But  c*er  they  come,  bid  ilicm  o'er-rcad  thcf 
Letters, 

And  well  confider  of  them:  make  good  fpeed.    [Exit  P^gt* 
How  many  thoufands  of  my  poor  eft  Subjcfts 
Are  at  this  hour  afleep !  O  Sleep,  O  gentle  Sleep, 
Nature's  foft  Nurfe,  how  have  I  fri{;htcd  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  Eye-lids  down. 
And  fteep  my  Senfcs  in  Forgttfulnefs? 
Why  rather.  Sleep,  lyeft  tt\ou  in  fmoaJcy  Cribs,     ' 
Upon  uneafie  Pallads  ftretching  thee. 
And  huftit  with  buzzing  Night,  fly'ft  to  thy  (lumber. 
Than  in  the  perfumM  Chambers  of  the  Great, 
Under  the  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 
Andluird  with  founds  of  fweeteft  MJody? 
O  thou  duIIGod,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathfom  Beds,  and  leav'ft  the  Kingly  Couch, 
Awatch-eafe,  or  a  common  Latum- Bell? 
Wilt  thou,  upon  the  high  and  giddy  Maft, 
Seal  up  the  Ship-boy's  Eyes,  and  rock  his  Brains, 
In  Cradle  of  the  rude  imperi^^us  Surge, 
And  m  the  vifitati<?n  of  the  Winds, 
Who  take  the  Ruffian  Billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monftroqs  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deaPning  Clamours  in  the  flip'ry  Clouds, 
That  with  the  hurley.  Death  it  feif  awakes? 
Canft  thou.  O  partial  Sleep,  give  thy  Repofe 
To  the  wet  Sea-boy  in  an  hour  fo  rude? 
And  in  the  calmeft,  and  moft  ftilleft  Nighr, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  King  ?  Then  happy  Low,  lye  down; 
Uneafie  lyes  the  Head,  that  wears  a  Crown. 
£nUY  Warwick  and  Surre)r, 

War.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  Maj;fty, 

K.  H^nrj.  Is  it  gcod -morrow.  Lords? 

War.  Tis  one  a  Clock,  ard  paft.  , 
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K.  iWf»rjr.  Why  then  good-morrow  to  you  all,  my  Lords: 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  Letters  that  I  fent  you? 

Wdr.  We  have,  my  Liege.  j 

K.  Hinrj.  Then  you  perceive  the  Body  of  our  Kingdom, 
How  foul  it  is  ^  what  rank  Difeafes  grow* 
And  with  what  Danger,  near  the  Heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  Body,  yet  diftemper'd,  1 

Which  to  the  former  ftrength  mf  y  be  reftor^d,  i 

With  good  Advice,  and  little  Midicine^ 
My  Lord  North»mbe/Und  will  {bon  be  coord. 

K.  Henry.  Oh Heiv'n,  that  one  mightread the  Bookoff  ate, 
And  fee  the  Rcvoliition  of  the  Times 
Make  Mountains  level,  ind  the  Continent, 
Weary  of  {olid  firmneFs,  melt  it  fcif 
Into  the  Sea ;  and  pther  Times*  to  fee 
The  beachy  Girdle  of  the  Ocean 
Too  wide  par  Neptune*%  Hips;  how  Chances  mock^ 
An^  Changes  fill  the  Cup  pf  Alteration 
With  divers  Liquors,    'Tit  not  ten  years  gone. 
Since  Richard  and  Northnmbcrlandf  great  Frieuds* 
Did  feaft  together;  and  in  two  years  afcer. 
Were  they  at  Wars.     It  is  but  eight  ^ears  fincei^ 
This  Pircy  was  the  Man  neareft  my  Soul ; 
Who  like  a  Brother,  toH'd  in  my  Affairs, 
And  laid  his  Love  and  Life  under  my  foot  \ 
Yea,  for  my  fake,  even  to  the  Eyes  of  Richard 
Gave  him  defiance.  But  which  of  you  was  by  ? 
You  Coufin  Nevil^  as  I  may  remember^         \To  Warwick. 
When  Richard^  with  his  Eye,  brim-full  of  Tears, 
Then  checked  and  rated  by  Northnmbcrland^ 
Did  fpeak  thcfe  words,  now  prov'd  a  Prophecy, 
Nfirthumhrland^  thou  Ladder  by  the  which 
My  Coufin  BuUingbreke  afcends  my  Throne  : 
(Though  then.  Heaven  knows,  I  had  no  fuch  intent. 
But  that  neccflity  fo  bow'd  the  Statf, 
That  I  and  Greatnefs  were  compeird  to  kifs) 
The  time  ihall  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it. 
The  time  will  comci  that  foul  Sin  gathering  head 
Shall  break  into  Corruption :  So  went  on. 
Fore-telling  this  fame  Time's  Condition, 
And  the  divifion  of  our  Amity.  ^       . 
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War.  There  is  a  Hiftory  in  all  Mens  Lives, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  Times  deceased  ; 
The  which  oMerv'd,  a  Man  may  prophefie. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  Chance  of  things 
As  yet  DOC  come  to  Life*  which  in  their  Seeds 
And  weak  beginnings  lie  cntreafurcd. 
Such  things  become  the  Hatch  and  Brood  of  Time ; 
And  by  the  neceffary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  pcrfeft  guefs. 
That  great  Northnmberland^  then  falfe  to  him^ 
Would  of  that  Seed  grow  to  a  greater  Falfcncfsi 
Which  (honid  not  find  a  Ground  to  root  upon» 
Unlcfson  you, 

K. Henry.  Are  thefc  things  then  Neceflities? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  Neceflities; 
And  that  the  fame  word,  even  now  cries  out  on  us: 
They  fay  the  Bilhop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thoufand  ftrong. 

War.  It  cannot  be,  my  Lord: 
Rumour  doth  double,  likie  the  Voice  of  Ecchoi 
Jhe  number  of  the  Feared.  Plcafe  it  your  Grace 
To  go  to  bed,  upon  my  Lifei  my  Lord, 
The  Pow'rs  that  you  already  have  fent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  Prize  in  very  eafily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  received 
A  certain  inftancc  that  Glendotver  is  dead. 
Your  Majefty  hath  been  this  Fort-night  ill, 
And  thefc  unfeafon*d  Hours  perforce  jnuft  add 
Unto  your  Sicknefs. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  take  your  Counfcl : 
And  were  thefe  inward  Wars  once  out  pf  Hand, 
We  would,  dear  Lords,  unto  the  Holy-Land.    >    \jExeunu 

SCENE     IL 

£«/tfr  Shallow  and  Silence,  with  Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart» 
Feeble,   and  Bull-calf. 

Shd^  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on;  give  meyottrHand, 
Sir,  give  me  your  Hapd^Sit*;  an  early  ftirrcr,  by  th€  Kood« 
An  hiv  doth  my  good  Coufin  Silevcef 
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SiL  Good  Morrow,  good  Coufin  Shallov;.       , 

ShaU  And  how  doth  my  Coufin,  your  Bed-fellow? 
and  your  faired  Daughter,  and  mine,  my  God^Diughter 
Ellm\ 

SiL  A'jis  a  black  Ouzel,  Coufin  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  yea  and  nay,  Sir,  I  daje  fay  my  Couftn  Jf^ilUm 
is  become  a  good  Scholar?  He  is  at  Oxford  ftiJI,  is  he  noti 

SiL  I.'ideed,  Sir,  to  my  Coft. 

ShaL  He  muft  then  to  the  Inns  of  Court  Ihortly :  I  was 
once  of  CUment's-lnn ;  where,  I  think,  they  will  taJk  of  mad 
Shallow  yeu 

SiL  You  were  callM  Lufty  Shallow  then,  Coufin. 

ShaL  I  was  cali'd  any  thing,  and  I  would  have  done  any 
thing  indeed  too,  and  roqndly  too.  There  was  I,  and  little 
John  Doit  of  Staffhrdpire^  ^nd  black  George  Bare^  and  Francis 
P$ck^4fH0,  and  ffilL  S^hcU  a  Coi-fal^man;  you  had  not  four 
fiich  Swingc-bucklers  m  all  the  Inns  of  Court  again  i  And  I 
may  fay  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  Bona-Rokd's  were,  and 
had  the  beft  of  them  ail  at  Commandment.  Then  was  Jack^ 
Falfidff,  now  Sir  John,  Boy,  and  a  Page  to  Thomas  Mow- 
hraj^  Duke  oi  Norfolk^ 

SiL  This  Sir  j^tf/?«,  Coufin,  that  comes  hither  anon  about 
Soldiers? 

ShaL  The  fame  Sir  Johny  the  very  fame:  I  faw  him 
break  Schoggan*s  Head  at  the  Court-Gate,  when  he  was  a 
Crack,  rot  thus  hi|>h;  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did  fight 
with  one  Sampfon  Stock:fifh^  a  Fruiterer,  behind  Grajs-InM. 
Gh  the  Mad  Days  that  I  have  fpent?  and  to  fee  how  many 
of  mire  old  Acquaintance  are  dead/ 

SiL  We  fl;all  all  follow^  Coufin* 

ShaL  Certain,  'tis  certain,  very  fure,  very  furc:  Death 
is  certain)  to  all,  all  fhall  Die,  How  a  good  Yoke  of  Bul- 
locks at  Stajnford  Fair  f 

SiL  Truly,  Coufin,  I  was  not  there. 
ShaL  Death  is  certain.      Is  Old  BonbU  of  your  Town 
Hvirig  yet? 

SiL  Dead,  Sir. 

ShaL  D:ad!    See,  fee,    he   drew  a  good  Bow:    And 
Dead?    He  (hot  a  fine  Shoot,     John  of  Gaunt  loved  him 
well,  and  bected  mueh  Mony  on  his  Head,     Dead  /   He 
irould  have  dapt  in  the  Clowt  at  Twelve  Score,  and*  car- 
ried 
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ried  you  a  fore-hand  Shaft  at  fourteen*  and  fourteen  and  a 
half,  that  ic  would  have  done  a  Man's  Heart  good  to  fee^ 
How  a  Score  of  Ewes  now  ? 

Sil.  Thereafter  as  they  be:  a  Score  of  good  Ewes  may 
be  worth  ten  Pounds* 

ShaL  And  is  Old  DouUe  Dead? 

Emer  Bardolph  and  Pagi. 

SiL  Here  come  two  of  Sir  Johm  Falfiajfs  Men,  as  I 
think. 

ShaU  Good  Morrow,  Honeft  Gentlemen. 

Bard,  I  befeech  you,  which  is  Judice  Shallawf 

ShaL  I  ita  Robert  Shallow,  Sir*  a  poor  £  (quire  of  this 
County,  one  of  the  King's  Jufiices  of  the  Peace: 
What  is  your  good  PJeafurc  with  me/ 

Bard.  My  Captain,  Sir,  Commends  him  to  you:  My 
Captain,  Sir  John  Falflaff;  a  tall  Gentleman,  ana  a  moft 
gallaoc  Leader. 

ShaL  He  greets  me  well:  Sir,  I  knew  him  a  goodBack^ 
Sword  Man.  How  doth  the  good  Knight/  May  I  ask,  how 
my  Lady  his  Wife  doth  / 

Bard.  Sir,  Pardon,  a  Soldier  is  better  Accommodated^ 
than  with  a  Wife.  / 

ShaU  It  is  well  faid.  Sir;  and  ic  is  well  faid  indeed,  too  i 
Better  accommodated— -It  is  good^  y«a  indeed  it  it;  good 
Phrafes  are  furely  and  every  where  very  commendable*  Ac-^ 
commodated-'-ic  comes  out  of  jiccomM$d$i  very  good,  a  good 
Phrafe. 

Bard.  Pardon,  Sir»    I  have  heard  the  word.     Phraff^\ 
call  you  it  ?    By  this  Day,  I  know  not  the  Phrafe  :    But 
I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my  Sword,    to  be  a  Soldier- 
like Word,   and  a  Word  of  exceeding  goo'd  Command*      ^ 
Accommodated^  that  \s^  when  a  Man  is^  as  they  iay»  Ac- 
commodated; or,  when  a  Man  is,  being  whereby  he  thought 
to  be  Accommodated,  which  is  an  excelle&t  thing. 
£»wPalftafF. 

ShaL  It  k  vtvy)\x{ki  Look,  here  comes  good  Sir  5^tfi&*-; 
Give  meyourHand,  give  me  your  Worftiip^  good  Hand: 
Truft  me,  you  look  well,  and  bear  your  Years  very  well. 
Welcome,  good  Sir  John. 

FaU  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,   goo4  JA^x  Robert 
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^   Shd.  No,  Sir  John^  it  i$  my  Coufid  SiUna  j.  in  Com- 
ttil&on  with  me. 

FaL  Good  Mt^tx  SiUftcct  it  well  befits  you  ihoirld  be 
of  the  Peace. 

SiU  Your  good  Worftiip  is  welcome. 

Fal^  Fie,  this  is  hot  weather,  (Sendemen,  have  you  pro- 
lirided  me  here  halJF  a  dozen  of  fufficient  Men  \ 

Shal.  Marry  have  we>  Sir:  Will  you  fit? 

FaU  Let  me  fee  them,  I  bcfeech  you* 

'     Shal.  Where's  the  RoUf  Where's  the  Roll?    Where's 

the  Roll?  Let  me  fee,   let  me  fee,  let  me  feet  So,  fo,  (o^ 

fo:  Yea  marry,  Sir»  to  Rdlph  MohUj  x  Let  them  appear  as  I 

call:  Let  them  do  fo,  let  them  do  fo.    Let  me  fee.  Where 

MohL  Here,  if  it  pleafe  you. 

ShdL  What  think  you.  Sir  john^  a  good  limb'd  Fellow: 
young,^  Strong,  and  of  good  Friends. 

FaL  Is  thy  Name  Mouldy  I 

Mould.  Yea,  if  it  pleafe  you. 
.Fd{.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  us'd- 

Shd.  Ha,  ha>  ha,  moft  excellent.  Things  th;it  aremt)ul- 
dy,  lack  ufe:  very  Angular .  good.  Well  faid,  ^  Sir  John, 
very  well  faid. 

FaL  Prick  him. 

Moul.  I  was  pri(;kt  well  enough  before,  if  you  could 
have  let  me  alone :  *My  old  Dame  will  be  undone  now, 
for.  OUQ  to  do  her  Husbandry,  and  her  Drudgery^  you 
need  not  to  haVe  prickt  me,  there  are  other  Men  fitter  to  go 
out  than  I. 

'  FaL  Go  to:  Peace  MmUj.  you  (hall  go  Mouldjy  it  is 
thne  you  were  fpent. 

MouU  Spent? 

Shal.  Peace,  Fellow,  Peace;  ftand  afidc:  ICnow  you 
where  you  are?  For  the  other,  SirjFdA^.  Lctroc  ftc:  Simw 
Shadow. 

FaU  Ay  marry,  let  ine  have  him  to  fit  under:  Me^  like  to 
be  a  cold  Soldier. 

Shal.  Where's  ShadowV  '    ;  * 

Shad.  Here,  Sir. 

'/Wk  Shadow^  whofe  Sonartthouf 
jfW.  My  Mother'i  Soo,  Sir^ 
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TdL  Thy  Mother's  Son  1  like  enough ;  an4  thy  Father's 
Shadow  .*  So  the  Son  of  the  Female  is  the  Shadow  of  the 
Male :  k  is  ofien  fqindee^^  but/not  of  t|;ie  Facbei'&SubfiancCi 

Shal.  Do  yoii  Hke  hin^  Sit  John  f 

FmI.  Shadow  will  (erve  for  *^ummer,  prick  him ;  for  we 
hive  a  niiipber  of  (hidows  to  fill  Mp  the  Mufter^Boofu 

Shal.  Thomas  Warf^  .     c 

Fdl.  Where's  he/  ^  ,  ^'       , 

Warnjitit^  Sir; 

P^  Is  thy  name  ?fir/ 1 

Wir^  Yca»  Sir.  ?      , 

FaL  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  Warh   ; 

ShdL  Shall  I  prick  him  down, , 
Sir  Johml 

FaU  It  were  fuperfluous^/or  hi^  Apparel  is  built  upon 
his  Back,  and  the  whole  JFrame  fiands  upon  Pins:  Prick  hm 
no  more.  *  . '  * 

ShaL  Ha,  ha^  hi,  jrou  can  do  it,  Sir ;  jou  e^n  do  it  i  I  com* 
mend  you  well* 
Francis  FoobU. 

Feebto.,  Htt^t  Sir; 

Shkl.  What  Trade  m  thou,  ^i$bU  i 

Feoblf.  A  Woman's  tailor,  Sir.. 

Shal.  Shall  rprick  him.  Sir? 

Fal.  you  may  >- 
But  if  he  had  been  a  Man's  Tailor  he  would  have  pricrdyoui 
Wilt  thou  make  as  many  Holes  in  an  Enemies  Battel^  as  thou 
haft  done  in  a  Woman's  Petticoat? 

Ar^/f  4  I  will  do  my  good  wiil|  Sir  i  you  can  have  no  more* 

FaL  WeIlfaidygo6dWoman'9 Tailor; Well  faid,  couragi* 
omFocbU  I  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the  wrathful  Dove^  or 
nioft  magnanimous  Moufe.  Prick  the  Woman's  Tailor  wel^ 
Mailer  Shallow^  deep«  Mafler  i'M/^at/. 

Feeble.  I  would  W4irr  might  have  gone,  Sir. 

FaU  I  would  thou  Wert  ,t  Man's  Tailor*  that  thou 
might'ft  mend  him,  and  make  hicn.  Gt  to  go.  T  I  cannot  put 
him  to  be  a  private  Soldier,  that  is  the  Leader  of  fo  many 
thoafandsi.    Let  th^t  iufficcj^  moil  forcible  Focblo.  , 

FeebU.  It  (hall  fuffice, 

Fal.  I  ank  round  to  thee^  reverend  Feebk.  Who  $  he 
next? 
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ShaL  Peter  Bulcdlf  o(  the  Green, 

FaL  Yet  inarryi  let  tis  fee  Bukalf. 

BhL  Here,  Sir. 

/4/.  Truft  me,  a  likely  Fellow.  Come  prick  me  B^k^lf, 
*till  he  roar  again, 

BhL  Oh,  good  mj  Lord  Captain. 

Fd.  What,  deft  thou  roar  before  thwart  pricktS 

Bui.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  a  difeafed  Man. 

Fal.  What  Difeafe  haft  thou{ 

BbL  a  whorfon  cold^  Sir;  Cough,  Sir/  which  I  caught 
with  R:inging  in  the  King's  Affairs,  upon  his  Coronatioa 
day.  Sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  (halt  go  to  the  Wais  in  a  Gown :  We 
will  have  away  thy  Cold,  and  I  will  ukc  fuch  order  that  thy 
Friends  (hall  ring  for  thee*.  Is  here  alii 

ShaL  There  is  two  more  called  than  your  number,  you 
muft  have  but  four  here,  Sir,  and  fo,  I  pray  you,  go  in  with 
me  to  Dinner. 

FM.  Come,  I  will  gb;  drink  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  Dinner.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  ia  good  troths  Mailer 
Shallow: 

Shdl.  O,  Sir5^tfJ&ii,doyourememberfineewelay  all  Night 
in  the  Wind-mill  in  Saint  Georf/%  Fields? 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  Matter  5ib4/iw,  np  more  of 
tha^. 

ShaL  Ha !  it  ^as  a  merry  Night.    And  is  Jam  Nigk- 
ivork^  alive  { 
.    FaL  She  lives,  Maftcr  Shall<w. 

ShaL  She  never  could  away  with  me. ' 

FaL  Never,  never;  She  would  always  £ay  (he  could  not 
abide  Matter  ShMow.    ' 

ShaL  I  couJd  anger  bcr  to  the  Heart  :  She  was  then  a 
Bonaroba.    Doth  (he  ho!d  her  own  well? 

FaL  Old,  old,  Mafter.*y/wi//<w. 

ShaL  Nay,'  (he  muft  b^  old,  (he  cannot  chufe  but  be  old; 
Certain  (he's-  old,  and  had  Hobin  Night-work  by  old  iV^- 
yvork^  before  I  came  to  aimeHf%  Inn, 

&/.  That's  fifty  five  years  ago. 

^dL  Hah^  Coufin  Silence^  that  thou  hadft  fcen  thiff 
that  this  Knight  and  I  have  feen  2  Hab,  Sir  J^hn^  faid  I 
well?    ' 

FaL  Wfi 
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M  We  hftVe  keard  the  Chines  at-  midnighti  Matter 

Shd.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  in  faith*  ^ixj^hn  we 
bve: Oar  watchword  was  Hem^Boys.  Come,  let's  todtn« 
m\  come,  let's  to  dinoer .-  Oh  the  days  that  we  have  feent 
Cofliei  come. 

M  Good  Mafter  Corporate  Bardolph  ftand  my  Friendj 
ind  here  is  four  Hdtrry  ten  Shillings  in  French  Crow  ns  for 
fou :  In  very  truth.  Sir,  I  had  as  lief  be  haflg'd,  Sir,  as 
go,  aodyet  Sir  mine  own  part.  Sir*  I  do  not  care,  butra» 
ther  beaafe  I  am  unwilling*  and,  for  mine  own  part,  have  a 
defire  to  ftay  with  my  Friends,  eUe,  Sir,  I  did  not  care  for 
mine  own  part  fo  much. 

Bdrd.  ®o  toQr;  ftand  afide. 

M9ftl.  And  .  good  Mafter  Corporal  Captain^  for  my  old 
Dame's  fake  flam  my  Friend:  She  hith  no  body  to  do  any 
tbiflg  about  her  when  I  am  gone,  and  (he  is  old  and  cannot 
belp  her  felf :  You  (hall  have  forty.  Sir* 

Bard.  ®o  too;  Hand  aiide* 

FeebU.  I  care  not,  a  Mao  can  die  but  once;  we  owe  a 
leath.  I  will  never  bear  a  bale  Mind:  If  it  be  my  defliny, 
b;  if  it  be  not,.  Co.  •  No  Man  is  too  good  toferve  his  Prince } 
lodleeitgowbich  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  year  is  quit 
brthe  next* 

Bard.  Well  faid,  thou  art  a  good  Fellow. 

FeebU.  N<y,  I  will  bear  no  bafeMitid« 

Fal.  Come*  Sir,  which  Men  (halll  have  f 

ShaL  Four  of  which  you  pleafe. 

SW.  Sir,  a  word  widli  you  1 1  have  three  pound  to  free 
^onldj  tod  Balcalf. 

FaL  Go  too  :  WelL 

Shal.  Come  Sir  Johf»  which  four  will  you  have  ? 

W.  Do  you  chufe  for  me. 

Shal.  Marry  tbef).  Mouldy^  Bukalf^  Fahle  and  ShadoTi^i 

Fal.  Aiouldj.woi  Bnlcdfi  for  you*  Momtdy^  ftay  at  home 
ill  you  iirc  paft  Service  :  And  for  your  part,  MulcMf^  grow 
till  you  come  utuo  it :  I  will  none  of  you* 

ShaL  Sir  jQhn,  Sir  7#^  do  not  your  felf  Wtong,  they 
re  your  likelieft  Meni  and  I  would  have  yoii  ferv'd  witff 
hebtft. 
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F4t.  Will  yod  tell  me,  Mafter  Shall0tp,  hem  to  chufe  » 
Man?  Care  I  for  the  Limb,  the  Thewes,  the  Stature,  Bu'k 
and  big  affemblance  of  a  Man  f  Give  me  the  Spirit,  Mafter 
SbAllnif.  Wberfc**  VKtrt  f  You  fee  what  a  ragged  appearance 
it  is  :  He  Aall  charge  you  and  difcbarge  you  with  the  mo- 
tion of  a  Pewterer's  Hammer  j  come  off  and  on,  fwifter  than 
he  that  gibbets  on  the  Brewers  Bucket.  And  this  fame  hilf- 
fac'd  Fellow  Shsi^nv,  give  me  this  Man,  he  prefenB  no  mark 
to  the  Enemy,  the  fo-man  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at 
the  edge  of  a  Pen-koife  :  And,  for  a  BxCtreat,  bow  fwifdy 
will  this  FetUtt  the  Woman's  Tailor,  run  •€.  O  give  me 
the  fpare  Men,  and  fpare  me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a  C»- 
lyver  into  tfar^s  Hand,  B*rdtlfh, 

Bard:  Hold,  Wart»  Traverfe  j  thus,  ihiw,  thus. 

FaL  Come,  manage  me  your  Calyver :  So,  very  well,  go 
to,  very  good,  exceeding  good.  Ogive  me  dwaysa  little, 
lean,  old,  chopt,  bald  Shot.  Well  faid,»5ir^tbou»rt  a  good 
Scab  :  Hold,  there's  a  Tefter  for  diee. 

Shal.  He  is  not  his  Craft-maficr,  he:  doth  not  do  it  right. 
I  rememb«r  at  MU-End'Grenh  when  I  ky  at  C/«»«w*$lDn, 
I  was  then  Sir  D4£e»et  in  drthia*%  Show,  there  was  a  little 
quiver  Fellow,  and  hfe  would  manage  you  his  Piece  thus ; 
and  he  would  about,  and  about,  and  cqiBeyoo  in,  and  come 
you  in :  Rafa,  tab,  tah,  would  he  fay,  Bownce,  would  he  fay. 
and  away  again  would  he  go,- and  again  would  he  come:  I 
(hall  never  fee  fuch  a  Fellow. 

Fah  Thefe  FeUowswilldo  wclBjNMafter  ^/W.  Fare- 
wel,  Matter  SiUnett  I  will  not  life  taanv  Words  with  you! 
iFare  you  well*  Gentlemen  both.  I  thai*  you,  I  muft  a  dozen 
miles  to  Night.    Bardolph,  give  the  Soldiers  Coats. 

Shal.  Sir  Jthttt  Heaveiiblefs  you,  and  profper  your  Aft««, 
and  fend  us  Peace.  As  you  return,  viut  my  Houfe.  Let 
our  old  Acquaintance  be  renewed  :  Peradvcnture  I  will  with 
you  to  the  Court; 

/U/.  I  would  you  would,  Mafter  ShaUouf, 

Shal.  @o  to :  J  have  fpoke  at  a  word.  Pare  you  welL  [Exit* 

Fat.  Fare  you  well,  (Bentlemen.  On,  Bardohht  lead 
the  Men  away^  As  I  return  I  will  f^ch  olF  thefe  Jofti* 
ces:  I  do  ^ee  the  bottom  of  Juftice  Shatlm.  How  fub* 
jeft  we  old  Men  are  to  this  Vice  of  Lying  f  This  fameftarv'd 
Juftice  bath  done  notbioe  but  prate  to  im>  of  the  vildeneft 
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of  his  Youth,  and  the  Feats  he  hath  done  about  TurnbAl^ 
fireit^  and  every  third  word  a  Lie*  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
than  the  Tttrki  Tribute*  1  do  remember  him  ziC^mcmh  Inn, 
like  a  Man  made  after  iSup^cr  of  a  Cheefc-paring.  When  he  was 
nakedthewas,foraUthc*World/  like  a  forked  RadiHi,  witha 
Head  fintaftically  carv'd  upon  ft  with  a  Knife.  He  Was  fo  for-t 
lorn,  that  his  Dimenfions,  to  any  thick  fight,  were  invifible. 
Me  was  the  very  Genimttf  Finiine  ;  he  came  ever  in  the  rear- 
ward of  the  faihion  :  And  now  is  this  Vice's  Dagger  become 
a  Squire»  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt  as  if  he 
had  been  fworn  Brother  to  hkii :  And  I'll  be  fworn  he  never 
faw  him  but  once  in  the /Fit^yard,  and  then  he  bur(^  his 
Head,  for  crouding  amotfg  tht  Marflials  Men.  I  faw  r,  ard 
to]d  Jghn  of  Ctaunt  he  beat  his  own  Name,  for  you  might 
have  trufs'd  him  and  all  his  Apparel  into  an  Eel-skin;  The 
Cafe  of  a  Treble  Hoboy  was  a  Manfion  for  him  ;  a  Court; 
and  now  hath  he^Larid  and  Beeves.  Well,  I  will  be  acquaint- 
ed with  him,  Jf  I  return ;  and  i;  ihall  go  hard  but  I  will 
make  him  t  Philofopher*stwo  Scones  to  me.  If  the  young  Dace 
be  a  Bait  iot  the  old  Pike»  I  fee  no  reafon,  in  the  Law  oNa- 
true,  but  I  may  Ihap  at  him.  Let  time  Aiape,  ^nd  there's  an  end 

\^Excun$9 


AC  T    IV,     SCENE  L 

Enter  the  Arehbijbep  ^f  York,  Mowbray^  Haftings,  and 

Colevile. 

rerk^yrrntt  \%  the  Foreft  ci\Ui 

V  V    Hafi.^  Tx%  QAiiUree  Foreft^  and^  pleafc  your  Grace. 

Tork.  Stand  here,  my  Lords,  andltnd  difcoveries  forth, 
To  kapw  the  number  of  our  Enemies. 

Hafl.  We  have  fent  already. 

Tork.  'Tis  well  done. 
My  Friends  and  Brethren,  in  thefe  great  AflFairs, 
I  muft  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  Letters  from  NorthumherUnd  •• 
Their  cold  intent,  tenure  and  fubftance  thus. 
How  doth  he  wi(h  his  Perfon,  with  fuch  Powers 
As  might  hold  Ibrtancc  wit^his  Q^^iy,  .^....^Goog^j^^ 
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The  which  he  could  not  levy;  whereupon     , 
He  is  recir'dt  to  ripe  his  growing  Fortunes^    . 
To  Scotland  9  And  concludes  in  heaitj-Praiyerst 
That  your  Attempts  may  over  live  t\sA  hazards 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  Oppo^re. 

Mow.  Thus  do  the  hopes  yr^  have  in  him  touch  {pound; 
And  da(h  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Entir  a  jktff^ngisr^ 

Hafi.  Now,  what  News/  . 

Moff.  Weft  of  this  Foreft,  ibarcely  oS%  mile» 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  JE^emy  i 
And  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  mttnbcr 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thoufand* 

Mow.  The  juft  oropoitiuD  that  we  gave  theflii  out^ 
Lee  us  (way  on,  and  face  them  in  the  Field. 
^  Eniir  Weflmorland. 

York*  What  well  appointed  Leader  fronts  us  here? 

Mow.  I  think  it  is  my  Lord  ofWeftm^rUmd. 

Weft.  Health  and  fair  Greeting  from  our  General, 
The  Prince,  Lord  John^  and  Duk**  oiLdncufiar. 

Torl^  Say  on,  my  Lotd  q(  ffifimorUml,  to  peace  •* 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  / 

Wr/?.  Then,  my  Lord, 
Unto  your  Grace  do  I  in  chief  addrels 
The  fubftance  of  my  Speech*    If  that  Rebeltion 
Came  like  it  felf,  in  bafe  and  abjed  Routs, 
Led  on  by  bloody  Youth,  guarded  with  Rige^ 
And  CQuntenancM  by  Boys  and  Beggary : 
t  fay,  if  damn'd  Commotiori  fo  appear 
In  his  true,  native,  and  moft  proper  (hap(». 
You,  Reverend  Father,  and  thefe  NoUe  Lords^ 
Had  not  been  here  to  drcfs  the  ugly  Form 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  Infurrefiion, 
With  your  &u  Honoun.    You,  Lord  Archbifliopi 
Whofc  See  is  by  a  Civil  Peace  maintained, 
Whofe  Beard  the  Silver  Hand  of  Peace  hath  touch'd, 
Wi  ofe  Learning  and  good  Letters  Peace  hath  tutored, 
Wh(  fe  white  Inveftments  figt^c  Innocence, 
The  Dove,  and  very  bleffed  Spirit  of  Peace ^ 
Wherefore  do  you  €o  ill  tranflate  your  fcMv 
Out  of  the  ^ech  of  Peace,  that  bears  fuch  Grtce,^ 
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Into  the  barih  ahd  boift'rous  Tongue  of  Wsr? 
Turning  your  Books  to  Graves,  your  Ink  to  Blood, 
Your  Pens  to  Launces,  and  your  Tongue  divine       r 
Toalowd  Trumpet,  and  a  Point  of  War? 

Torl^  Wherefore  do  I  this?  So  the  Queftion ftands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :  We  are  all  difeas*d. 
And,  with  pur  furfeiting  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  our  felves  into  a  burning  Feavcr, 
And  we  muft  bleed  f>r  it :  Of  which  Difcafe 
Our  late  King  Richdrd^  becaufe  infeded,  dy'd. 
But,  my  Aoft  Noble  Lord  of  ff^efimorUnd^ 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  PhyGciaq* 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  Enemy  to  Peace* 
Troop  in  the  thrbngs  of  military  Men : 
But  rather  (hew  a  while  like  fearful  War, 
To  diet  rank  Minds»  Hck  of  Happinefs, 
And  purge  th'cbftrudions  which  begin  to  ftop 
Our  very  Veihs  of  Life*  Hear  me  more  plainly.' 
I  have  in  equal  Ballance  juftly  wcigh'd* 
What  Wrongi  our  Arms  may  do,  what  Wrongs  we  fuflFef| 
And  find  our  Griefs  heavjier  than  our  Offences. 
We  fee  which  way  Ifee^rcam  of  Time  doth  ruii, 
Aod  arc  inforc'd  from  our  molt  quiet  there. 
By  the  rough  Torrent  of  Occafion, 
And  have  the*  fummary  of  all  our  Griefs, 
When  time  fliall  ferve,  to  fhew  in  Articles, 
Which  long  e'er  this  we  offer'd  to  the  King, 
And  might  by  no  Suit  gain  our  Audience: 
When  we  are  wronged  and  would  unfold  our  Griefs^ 
We  are  deny'd  acccfs  unto  his  Perfon, 
Even  by  thofe  Men  that  moft  have  done  us  wrong, 
The  dartgers  of  the  Day's  but  newly  gone, ' 
Whofe  Memory  is  written  on  the  Earth 
With  yet  appearing  Blood;  and  the  Examples 
Of  every  minutes  inftance,  prefent  now, 
Hath  put  us:  in  thefe  ill*befeeming  Arms : 
Not  to  break  Peace,  or  any  Branch  of  ir^ 
Bat  to  eftablifh  here  a  Peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  |^ame  and  Quality* 

fPiffi.  When  ever  yet  was  your  Appeal  deny  *d  ? 
Wherein  have  you  be&,galled'b'y  the  King?o,.zedbvGooaIe 
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What  Pter  ha|h  beeo  fuborn^d  to  grate  on  yoU| 
That  you  (hould  feal  this  lawlefs  bloody  Book 
Of  forg*d  Rebellion  with  a  Seal  divine  { 

Tork-  My  Brother  General)  the  Commonwealth 
I  make  my  Quarrel  iq  particular. 

fPiJi.  There  is  no  need  of  any  Aich  Redrefs; 
Or  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  youl 

Mow.  Why  not  to  him  in  parr,  and  to  us^allf 
That  feel  the  bruifes  c^  (be  Days  before. 
And  fuflFcr  the  Condition  of  thcfe  Times 
To  lay  an  heaVy  and  unequal  Hand  upoQ  otur  Honours  $ 

Wfifi.  O  my  good  Lord  Mowl^rdy^ 
Conftrue  the  Times  to  fhcir  Neceffitiesy 
And  you  (hall  fay,  indeed,  it  is  the  Time, 
And  not  the  King,  (hat  doth  you  Injuries* 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me, 
Either  from  the  King,  or  in  the  prefent  Time,^ 
That  you  (hould  have  an  inch  of  any  Qround 
To  build  a  Grief  on :  Were  you  not  reftor'd 
To  all  the  Duke  of  Norfolk's  Seignories, 
Your  noble  and  right, well  remembred  Father^s? 

Mow.  What  thing/ in  Honour,  had  my  FatherJoft 
That  need  to  be  reviv'd  and  breath'd  in  mef 
The  King  that  lov*d  him,  as  the  State  flood  .then. 
Was  forc'd,  perforce  compeird  to  banifh  him  a 
And  when,  that  Iff»rj  BulUngbraf^  and  he 
Being  mounted*  ind  both  rowfed  in  their  Seats,        ^ 
Their  neighing  Couriers  daring  gf  the  Spur, 
Their  armed  Staves  in  charge,  their  Beavers  down. 
Their  Eyes  of  Fire,  Iparklihg  through  (ights  of  Steel, 
And  the  loud  Trumpet  blowing  them  together: 
Tiien,  thvn,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  ftaid 
My  Father  from  the;   Breaft  of  BuUingbrokf  \ 
O,  wlien  the  King  did  throw  his  Warder  down» 
His  oifrn  Life  hung  upon  the  Staff  he  threw. 
Then  threw  he  down  himfelf  and  all  their  Lives, 
That  by  Indidmenr,  and  by  dint  of  Sword, 
Have  fince  mifcarried  under  BHlUngbroke. 

tHifi.  You  (peak.  Lord  Mowbray^  now  you  know  ]^ot  f  bit* 
The  Earl  of  Hereford  "fr^s  reputed  theft        * 
In  E^knd  the  moft  valiaqt  Gentleman, 
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Who  knows,  on  whom  Fortune  would  tken  have  fmilMi 

But  if  your  Father  had  been  V'x&ox  there, 

He  ne'er  had  born  it  out  oiGventrj. 

For  all  the  Country,  in  a  general  Voice, 

Cry'dhate  upoo  him;  and  all  thtir  Prayers,  aod  Love, 

Were  fet  on  Herefrrd^  whom  they  doted  on. 

And  blefs'd,  and  grac'd,  more  tbao  the  King  himfelf. 

But  this  is  meer  digreffioo  from  my  Purpofe* 

Here  come  I  from  our  Princely  Genera), 

To  know  your  Griefs ;  to  tell  you  from  bis  Grace^ 

That  he  will  give  you  Audience^  and  wherein 

It  (hall  appear,  that  your  Demands  are  juft. 

You  (hall  esjoy  them,  every  thing  fet  off 

That  might  fo  much  as  think  you  Enemies. 
Mww.  But  he  hath  forc'd  u$  to  compel  this  Offer» 

And  it  proceeds  from  Policy*  not  Love. 
Wefi.  Mowhrajy  you  over* ween  to  take  it  fo: 

This  pffer  comes  from  Mer^y,  not  from  Fear. 

For  lo,  within  a  Ken  our  Ar^y  lyes; 

Upon  min^  Honour,  all  too  confident 

To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  Fear» 

Our  Battel  is  more  full  of  Names  than  yours. 

Our  Men  more  perfed  in  the  ufe  of  Arms* 

Our  Armour  til  as  ftrong,  ourOufe  the  bell; 

Then  Reafon  will,  our  Hearts  ihould  be  as  good. 

Say  you  not  then  our  Offer  is  compelt'd. 
Mow.  Well,  by  my  Will  we  (hall  admi^  no  Parley* 
Wtfi.  That  argues  but  the  (hamc  of  your  Offences 

A  rotten  Cafe  abides  no  handling. 
Hn.fi.  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  full  Commiffion,     , 

In  very  ample  Virtue  of  his  Father; 

To  hear,  and  ablblutely  to  determine 

Of  what  Conditions  we  (hall  ftand  upon  ) 
Wofi.  That  is  intended  in  the  Gencrar$  Name: 

I  mufe  you  make  fo  iligfat  a  Queftion. 
twk^  Thenf  take,  my  Lord  of  WefiaHrUnd$  this  Scliedule, , 

Fpr  this  contains  oqr  general  Grievances : 

Each  ieveral  Articles  herein  redrefs'd. 

All  Members  of  our-Caufe,  both  here,  and  hence. 

That  are  tnfinewed  to  this  Action, 

Ac(|uitted  by  a  true  fubftantial  Form, 
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And  prefenf  Execations  of  our  Wills» 
To  MSf  and  to  our  Purpofes  coafin'tly 
We  come  within  our  awful  Banks  ^Sain^ 
And  knit  our  Powers  to  the  Arm  or  Peace* 

Wejt.  This  wilt  I  ihew  the  @eneraL    Pleafe  you^  Lords^ 
In  iight  of  both  our  Battels,  we  may  meet 
At  cither  end  io  Peace;  which  Heav'n  fo  frame. 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  Swords,    , 
Which  muft  needs  decide  it. 

Tarl^.  My  Lord,  we  will  do  fo.  \Exh  Weft. 

Mtw.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  Bofom  teils  me» 
That  no  Condition  of  our  Peace  can  fiand. 

Hafi.  Fear  you  not  that,  if  we  can  make  our  Peace 
Upon  fuch  large  Terms,  and  fo  abfolute,     . 
As  our  Conditions  (hall  infift  upon. 
Our  Peace  (hall  (land  as  firm  as  Elocky  Mountains* 

M9W.  Ay,  but  our  Vatiution  fhall  be  fuch. 
That  every  flight,  and  falfe-derived  Caufe,  ♦ 

Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  Reafon, 
Shall  to  the  Kingtafte  of  this  AdiOn*, 
That  were  our  Roya!  Faiths,  Martyrs  in  Love, 
,  We  (hail  be  winnowed  with  fo  rough  a  Wind, 
That  even  our  Corn  (hall  feem  as  light  as  Chaff, 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition, 

Tcrk*  No,  no,  my  Lord,  note  this;  the  King  is  weary 
Of  dainty,  and  fuch  picking  Grievances: 
For  he  itath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  Death,  ' 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  Heirs  of  Life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  Tables  clean. 
And  keep  no  TelUtalc  to  his  Memory, 

fhat  may  repeat,  and  Hiftory  his  Lofs, 
o  new  Remembrance;    For  full  well  he  knowSi^ 
He  cannot  fo  precifely  weed  this  Land, 
A  s  his  mifdoubts  prefent  occafion ; 
His  Foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  Friends, 
That  pluckm>:  to  unfix  ah  Enemy, 
^^e  do  h  unfaften  fo,  and  (hake  a  Friend, 
So  that  this  Land,  ♦ke  an  offenfive  Wife, 
That  hath.cnrag'd  him  on,  to  offer  ftrokes^ 
As  he  is  ftriktng,  holds  his  Infant  up« 
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And  hangs  re(blv*d  Corredion  in  the  Aroi^ 
That  was  uprtar'd  to  Execi  tioir. 

Hafi.  BeHdes,  the  King  hath  wafted  ail  his  Rods 
On  Jace  OfFcaders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  Inftrumeats  of  Chaftifement : 
So  that  his  Pow€r»  like  to  t  Faoglefs  LioQ 
May  offer,  but  not  ho}d» 

Tork*  'Tis^rcry  true: 
And  therefore  be  aflfur'jd,  my  good  Lord  Marihal» 
If  we  do  Qow  make  our  Atonement  ^xreliy 
Our  Prace  willt  like  a  broken  Limb  unitedt 
Grow  ftronger»  for  the  breaking. 

M^w^  Be  it  fo* 
Here  is  returned  my  Lord  of  WefimorLmiL 
Enier  Weftmorland. 

Wifi.  The  Prince  is  here  at  hand :  Pieaieth  your  Lordship 
To  meet  his  Grace,  juft  diftance  'tween  our  Armies  f 

M$w.  Your  Grace  of  nri^«  in  HeavVs  Name  then  for- 
ward. "        . 

Tork.  Before,  and  greet  his  Grace,  my  Lord*  we  corneal 
Enter  Prince  ]6\iXk  o/Lancafter. 

Lan.  Youare.wellencountred  here,  my  Coufin  Meiwhrdji 
Good  Day  to  you,  gentle  Lord  Arch^Bilhop^ 
And  fo  to  you.  Lord  Hafiings^  and  to  ail* 
My  Lord  of  Tork^  it  better  (hew'd  with  ycu. 
When  that  your  Flock,  affembled  by  the  Bel), 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  Expofition  on .  the  holy  Text, 
Than  now  to  lee  you  here  an  Iron  Man, 
Cheering  a  rout  of  Rebels  with  your  Drum, 
Turning  the  Word  to  Sword,  and  Life  to  Death. 
That  Mao  fits  within  a  Monarch's  Heart,' 
And  ripens  in  the  Suti-fhine  of  his  Favour,. 
Would  he  abufe  the  Countenance  of  the  King,' 
Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  fet  abroach. 
In  (badow  of  fuch  gfeatnefs/  With  you.  Lord  Bilbop, 
It  is  even  (b.    Who  bath  not  heard  it  fpokent 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  Books  of  Heav'n? 
To  us»  the  Speaker  in  his  Parliament : 
To  us,  the  imagine  Voice  of  Heav'n  it  ftlf; 
The  very  Opener,  and  latcUigencer 
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Between  the  Grace,  the  Sanftittes  of  Heav'n^ 
And  our  dull  workings.    O,  who  (hall  believe^ 
But  you  mifufe  the  reverence  of  your  Place,. 
Employ  the  Countenance  and  Grace  of  Hea/nt 
As  a  falfe  Favourite  doth  his  Prince's  Name, 
In  Deeds  difhonourabk?  You  ha?  e  takeJi  up* 
Under  the  counterfeited  Zeit  of  Heavlo, 
The  Subjefts  of  HeavVs  Subftitute*  my  Father, 
And  both  agiiinft  the  Peace  of  Heav'n,  and  him. 
Have  here  up-fwarraed  them» 

Torkf  Good  my.  Lord  of  Lancafieri 
I  am  not  here  againft  your  Father's  Peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  Lord  oiWefimorUndy 
The  time,  mif^ordex'dt  doth  in  common  Senfe 
Crowd  us,  and  cruKh  us,  to  this  mooftrous  Form, 
'to  hold  pur  fafety  up*     I  fent  your  Grace 
The  Parcels  and  Particulars  of  our  Grief, 
The  which  hath  been  with  fcorn  fliov'd  from  theCottt: 
Whereon  this  Hydra-Son  of  War  is  born, 
Whofe  dtngerous  Eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  afleep, 
With  grant  of  our  moft  jufti»id  right  defire; 
And  true  Obedience,  of  ibis  Madnefe  cur'd. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  JFcot  of  Majefty* 

Mow*  If  nor,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  Fortimet 
To  the  lafl:  Man, 

Hafi.  ^nd  though  we  here  fall  daW 
We  have  Supplies  to  fecond  our  Attempt  J: 
If  they  roifcarry,  theirs  Ihall  fecwd  them. 
And  to,  fuccefs  of  mifchief  Ihall  be  bom* 
And  Heir  from  Heir  (hali  hold  this  Quarrel  up, 
Whiles  EngUnd  ihall  have  Generation. 

Lan.  You  are  too  fliallow,  fi>y?f»^. 
Much  too  (hallow. 
To  found  the  bottom  of  the  after*timef« 

Wefl.  Pleafeth  your  Grace,  to  anfwer  them  dtredly. 
How  far-fbrth  you  do  like  their  Articles? 

Lan.  I  like  theip  all,  and  do  allow  t&em  well:    • 
And  fwear  here,  by  the  Honour  of  my  Blood, 
My  Father's  Purpofes  have  been  miftook. 
And  fome,  about  him,  have  too  lavilhly 
Wreftcd  his  Meaning  and  Authority. 
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My  Lonl,  tbefe  Griefs  (hall  be  with  fpccd  redrcfti 
Upon  my  Lifc^  they  ihall.    If  this  may  pictfc  you, 
Difcharge  your  Powers  unto  their  feveral  Counties, 
As  we  will  ours;  and  here  between  the  Armies, 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace, 
Thit  all  their  Eyes  may  bear  thofc  Tokens  home, 
Ofour reftored  Love  tnd  Amity.  .  ^^ 

Tork.  I  take  your  Princely  word,  for  theic  redreKs. 

Latt.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word} 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  Grace. 

Hdjt.  Go  Captain,  and  deliver  to  the  Army 
This  News  of  Peace;  let  them  have  Pay,  and  part  / 
I  know  it  will  well  pleafe  thenu 
Hie  thee.  Captain.  C^*^>  Cbl^vile. 

T^rki  To  you,  my  nohlt  Lord  of  WefimorUmi. 

Wefi.  I  pledge  your  Grace: 
And  if  you  knew  what  pains  I  have  beftow'd. 
To  breed  this  prefent  Peace, 
You  would  drintc  freely;  but  my  Love  to  ye 
Shall  ihew  it  felf  more  openly  hereafter, 

Tcrk.  I  do  not  doubt  you.  ^^ 

r^/?.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
Hcilth  to  my  Lord,  and  gentle  Coufin  Mwhraj} 

Mw.  You  wifti.me  Health  in  very  happy  Seafon, 
For  I  am  on  the  fudden  fbmething  ill. 

Tork^.  Againft  ill  Chances  Men  are  ever  merry. 
But  Heavinefs  fore*runs  the  good  Event. 

ff^efi.  Therefore  be  merry  Coz,  fince  fudden  Sorrow 
Serves  to  fay  thus;  fome  good  thing  comes  to  morrow. 

Torl^  Believe  me,  I  am  paffing  light  in  Spirit. 

Mow.  So  much  the  worfe,  if  four  own  Rule  be  true. 

Im.  The  wprd  of  Peace  is  renderM;  hark  how  they] 
Aout. 

Mm.  This  had  been  chearful  after  Viftory. 

Tork^  A  peace  is  of  the  Nature  of  a  Conqueft  s 
For  then  both  Parties  nobly  are  fubduM* 
Aqd  neither  Party  lofcr. 

Lan.  Go,  my  Lord,  #4r  ii^ 

And  let  our  Army  be  difcharged  tooi  L^^«  wett. 

M  go$4  my  Ib^p  fo  pleafe  you^  let  our  Trains  . 
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March  by  us^  that  we  may  perufe  the  Men, 
We  (hould  have  cop'd  withal. 

Bij6.  Go»  good  Lord  Hafiingsi 
And  e'er  they  be  difmif/d,  let  them  march  by.      \Exh  Haft. 

Lan.  I  trufty  LordSt  we  (hall  to  night  lye  together. 
Enter  Wtiftmorland, 
Now  CoufiOf  wherefore  ftands  our  Army  fiill? 

Weji,  The  Leaders,  havii^  Charge  from  you  to  ftand. 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  fpeak. 

Lm.  They  know  their  Duties. 

Enter  Haftings.         ^ 

Haft^  Our  Army  is  difpers'd : 
Like  Youthful  Steers  unyoak'd,  they  took  their  Courfe 
£aftt  WeOy  North,  South:  Or  like  a  School  broke  u^ 
Each  hurries  towards  his  Home,  and  (porting  Place. 

Wefi.  Good  Tidings,  my  Lord  Haftings^  for  the  which 
I  do  arrcft  thee.  Traitor,  of  high  Treafon; 
And  you  Lord  Arch-bi(hop,  and  you  Lord  Mo^vbraj^ 
Of  Capital  Treafon,  I  attich  you  both. 

Mew*  Is  this  Proceeding  )uft  and  honourable? 

tVefi.  h  your  Affembly  fo? 

Tork.  Will  you  thus  break  your  Faith  f 

Lan.  I  pawn'd  you  none: 
I  promis'd'you  Redrefs  of  thefc  fame  Grievances 
Whereof  you  did  complain;  which  by  mine  Honour, 
I  will  perform,  with  a  moft  Cbriftian  Care. 
But  for  you,  Rebels,  look  to  tafte  the  Due 
Meet  for  Rebellion,  and  (uch  Afts  as  yours. 
Moft  (hallowly  did  you  thefe  Arms  commence. 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  fooliftily  fcnt  hence. 
Strike  up  our  Diums,  pursue  the  fcattei'd  flray. 
Heaven,  and  not  we-  have  fafely  fought  to  Day. 
Some  guard  thefe  Traitors  to  the  Block  of  Death, 
Treafons  true  Bed,  and  yiel<}er  up  of  Breath.         {Exem. 
^    £»rfr  FalftafFe  4»^  Cole  vile. 

Fal  Whafsyour  Name,  Sir?  Of  what  Confidaation  are 
you?  And  of  what  place,  Tpray  ?- 

CoU  I  am  a  Knight,  Sir:     ' 
And  roy.Name  is  Cp/w/i/tf  ofxhe  D^Ie. 

FaLV^tW  then,  CoUviU  is  your  Namie,  a  Knight  is  your 
degree,  and  your  Placfe,  the  Dale.     CqUvUc^  fliall  ftilf  be 
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your  Name,  a  Traitor  your  Degree,  and  the  Dungeon  your 
Phce>  a  place  deep  enough:  So  fhall  you  ftill  be  CoUvite  of 
the  Dale. 

Cok^  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Taljiaff 

FaU  As  good  a  Man  as  he»  Sir,  who  e'er  I  am:  Do  ye 
yield,  Sir»^  or  (hall  I  fweat  for  you?  If  I  do  fwear,  they  are 
the  drops  of  thy  Lovers,  and  they  weep  for  ihy  Death, 
therefore  rowze  up  Fear  and  Trembling,  and  do  obfervance 
to  my  Mercy. 

Cole.  I  think  you  are  %\Tj9hn  Falfiaff^  and  in  that  thought 
yield  me. 

FaL  I  have  a  whole  School  df  Tongues  in  this  Belly  ojf 
mine,  and  not  a  Tongue  of  them  all  fpeaks  any  other  word 
but  my  Name:  And  1  bad  but  a  Belly  of  any  indiffcrcncy, 
I  were  (imply  the  moil  aftive  Fellow  in^  Europe i  My 
Womb,  myWomb,  my  Womb  undoes  me.*Here  comes  our 
General 

Enter  Prince  John  ^f  Lancafter  and  Weftmorland* 

Lan.  The  Heat  is  paft,  follow  no  farther  now. 
Call  in  the  Powers,  good  Cowixn  WefimorUnd.  [ExhWtfk^ 
Now  Falfiafff  where  have  you  been  all  this  while/ 
When  every  thbg  is^nded,  then  you  come. 
Thefe  tardy  Tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  Life, 
One  time  or  other,  break  fome  Gallow*s  Back» 

Fdl.  I  would  be  forry,  my  Lord,  but  it  fliould  be  thusf 
I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check  was  the  Reward o| 
Valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  Swallow,  an  Arrow,  or  a  Bul- 
let? Have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old  Motion,  the  expedition  of 
Thought?  I  fpeeded  hither  with  the  very  extr  meft  Inch 
of  Poflibitity.  *  I  "have  foundred  ninefcore  and  odd  Pofls ; 
And  here,  Travckaintcd  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
inomaculate  Valbur,  taken  Sir  John  CeleviU  of  the  Dale,  a 
moft  furious  Kighr,  and  valorous  Enemy :  But  what  of 
that/  He  Hw  me,  and  yielded;  that  I  may  juftly  fay,  with 
the  hook«*oos'd  Fellow  of  Rome^  I  came,  faw,  and  over- 
came. 

Lan.  It  was  more  of  his  Courtcfie,  than  your  DeferVingii' 

F41/.  I  knotiv  nrt -^  here  he  i^,  and  here  I  yield  him;  and. 
I  befeech  your  Grace,  let  it  be  book'd  with  the  reft  of  this 
days  deeds;  or,  I  fwear,  I  will  have  it  in  a  particuFiry 
Ballad,  with  mine  own  Pifturc  on  th«  top  of  it,  CoUvUg 
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ikifling  aSy  foot ;  To  tiic  which  courfe,  if  I  Be  cnforcU  if 
you  do  not  ill  (hew  like  gilc  two-pences  to  me;    and  I»  io 
'  the  clear  Sky  of-Fame,   p'er-ftiine  you  as  much  as  the  full 
Moon  doth  the  Cynders  of  the  Element,  which  (hew  like 
PtnsHeldstoher,  believe  not  the  Word  of  thcNoble^  diere* 
fore  let  trie  have  right,  and  let  Defert  mount* 
tan.  Thiot's  too  heavy  to  mount. 
/Vi/.  Let  it  (hine  then. 
L4f$^  Thine's  toe  thick  to  (hine* 
Fal.  Let  it  do  foittething^  my  good  Lord,  that  may  do 
me  good»  and  call  it  what  you  will. 
Laft.  Is  thy  Name  ColcviUi 
I  foU.  It  i5»  my  Lord. 
l^n.  A  famous  Rebel  art  tl)Ou,  CoteviU.- 
FaL  And  a  famous  true  Subjed  took  him» 
CoU.  I  am,  my  Lord,  but  as  my  Betters  arCt 
That  led  me  hither;  had  they  been  rul'd  by  me^ 
You  (hould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have*' 

FdL  I  knaw  not  how  they  (bid  themfelves;  but  tboiH 
like  a  kind  Fellow>  gav'ft  thy  felf  away;  and  I  thank  thect 
for  thee. 

Enter  Weftmorland. 
Ldn.  Have  you  left  purfuiti 
.   Wkft.  Retreat  is  made»  and  Execution  fta/d* 

tsn.  Send  CoUyik^  with  his  Confederates, 
To  Torl^  to  prefent  Execution* 
Blnm^  lead  him  henc^  and  fee  you.  guard  him  fure« ' 

[Exit  CoIcvil6 
And  now  difpatch  we  toward  the  Court,  my  Lords  j 
I  hear  the  King^  my  Father,  is  fore  lick: 
Our  News  (hall  go  before  us  to  his  Maiefty# 
Which,  Counn,.you  (hall  bear,  to  comfdrt  him^ 
And  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

FdU  My  Lord,  I  befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  go  through 
CUHceJlerJhire\  and  when  you  come  to  Court,  ftand  mygooa 
Lord,  'pray,  in  your  good  reporr. 

Ldn.  Fare  you  well,  Palfiaffi   I,  In  my  condition, 
Shall  better  fpeak  of  you,  than  you  deferve*  [Exiu 

FaL  I  would  you  had  but  the  Wit ;  'twere  better  thaa 

2 our  Dukedome.     Good   faith,    this    faflK/ young  fober- 
Iqoded  Boy  doth  not  love  aCt   nor  a  Man  CiciioC  make 

Digitized  by  VjO  hifil 


of  King  Henry  IV.  1 1^5 

hm  lauph^  but  that's  no  knarreU  he  drinks  no  Wine.  There's 
never  any  of  thcfe  tleinurc  Boys  come  to  any  proof;  for  thin 
drink  doth  lb  over-cool  their  bloody  and  making  many  Fifli- 
MeaJs,  that  they  fall  into  tf  kind  of  Male  Green-Hckncfs^  and 
theo,  when  they  marry»  they  get  Wenches,     They  are  ge- 
nerally Fools,  and  Cowards ;  which  fome   of  us   (hould  be 
too,  but  for  inflammation.     A  good  Sherns-Sack  bath  a  two* 
fold  Operation  in  it ;  it  afcends  me  into  the  Brain,  dries  me 
there  all  the  foolilh,  and  dull,  and  crudy  Vapours,  which 
environ  it;  makes  it  apprehenfive*  quick*  forgetive,  full  olF 
nimble,  fiery*  and  deledabie  Shapes;  which  delivered  o'er 
to  the  Voice,  the  Tongue,  which  is  the  Birth,   becomes 
excellent  Wit,    The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent  Sher* 
ris,  is,  thewirming  of  the  Blood;  which  before,  cold  and 
Tectled,  left  the  Liver  white  and  pale ;  whic^h  is  the  Badge 
of  Pufillanimity,  and  Cowardice;  but  the  Sherris  warms  it. 
and  makes  it  courle  from  the  inwards>  to  the  Parts  extreme  $ 
it  illumtnateth  the  Face,  which,  as  a  Beacon,  gives  warning^ 
to  all  the  ref):  of  this  little  Kingdom,  Man,  to  arm ;  ana 
then  the  Vital  Commoners,  and  inland  petty  Spirits,  mufter 
me  all  to  their  Captain,  the  Heart ;  who  great,  and  puft  up 
^ith  his  Retinue,  doth  any  Deed  of  CoUrage;  and  this  Va- 
lour comes  of  Sherris.    So  th^t  Skill  in  the  Weapon  is  no- 
thing, without  Sack,  for  that  fets  it  a  work ;  and  Learning  i 
|Qeer  Hoard  of  Gold,  kept  by  a  Devi],  till  Sack  commences 
i^  and  fets  it  in  Ad,  and  ufe.  Hereof  comes  it;  that  Prince 
H^rrj  is  valiant ;  for  the  cold  Blood  he  did  naturally  inherit 
of  his  Father^  he  hath,  tike  lean;  ileril»  and  bate  Land,  ma-^ 
'^ured,  husbanded,  and  till'd,  with  excellent  endeavour  of 
drinking  good  aiid  good  (lore  of  fertil  Sherris,  that  he  is 
liecome  very  hot,  and  valiant.     If  I  had  a  thoufand  Sons^ 
the  firft  Principle  I  would  teach  them,  (hould  be  to  forfvtrear 
thin  PotationS)  and  to  addid:  tbemfelves  to  Sack. 

Ent&  Bardolph; 
How  now,  B^rdclphr 

Bard.  The  Army  is  difcharged  all,  and  gone. 
.  fai.  Let  them^o  ;  I'll  through  GhceflerJhire^AXid  there  wilt 
IvifitMafter  R$hrt  Shajlov;^  Efquire  :  I  have  him  already 
tempering  between  nrty  fioger  and  my  thumb,  alnd  (hortly 
^'11 1  Teal  With  hiffi.    Come  away.  lExeuf$f: 
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SCENE   11.  ; 

Emr  King  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarence,  and  GHoucefter. 

K.  Henry.  Now  Lords,  ifHeav'n  doth  give  fucccfsful  end 
Te  this  Debate  that  bjeedeth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  Youth  lead  on  to  higher  Fields^ 
And  draw  no  Swords,  but  what  are  fan&ifi'd.^ 
Our  Navy  is  addrefs'd,  our  Power  colkaed. 
Our  Subilitutes,  in  abfence,  welUinveftedt    - 
And  every  thing  lyes  level  to  our  wifti:     .    ^       . 
Only  we  want  a  little  perfonal  ftrengjh  : 
And  paw£^  us,  til]  thefe  Rebels,  now,  a-foor^i 
Come  underneath  the  Yoak  of  Governoienrl 

War.  Both  which  we  doubt  notj^  but  your  Majefly 
Shall  fpon  enjoy. 

K^  Henrj.  Humphrj^  my  Son  o£  Gloucefier,  where  is  the 
Prince  your  Brother  i 

Glc,  I  think  h^'s  gone  to  hunt,  my  Lord,  at  Windfir. 
K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  I 
Glo.  I  do  not  know,  my  Lord. 

K^  Henry.  Is  not  his  Brother,  Thomas  of  Clarence^'^itli  him  I 
,    Glo.  No^  my  good  Lordj  he  is  in  prefence  here* 
CUr.  What  would  my  Lord  and  Father  f 
K%  Henry.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of  ClaremCi 
How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  Prince,  thy  Brother^ 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  do'ft  nepled  him,  fhomaj; 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  his  Afftdion 
Than  all  thy  Brothers:  Cheriih  it,  my  Boy^ 
And  Nol)Ie  Offices  thou  may'ft  cffed 
Of  Mediation,  after  I  am  dead, 
Between  his  Greatnefs,  and  thy  other  Brethren* 
Therefore  omit  him  not;  blunt  not  his  Love, 
Nor  lofe  the  good  Advantage  of  his  Grace, 
By  fceming  cold  or  carclefs  of  h's  will. 
For  he  is  gracious  if  he  be  obferv'd: 
He  hath  a  Tear  for  Pity,  and  a  Hand 
Open  as  Day,  for  melting  Charity  : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incens'd,  he's  Flrnt, 
As,  humorous  as  Winter,  and  as  fudden 
As  Flaws  congealed  in  the  Spring  of  day. 

*  Hj£ 
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Mis  Temper  therefore  muft  be  well  obferv'd : 

Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently) 

When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclined  to  mirth: 

But  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  fcope* 

Till  that  his  pamons^  like  a  Whale  on  ground* 

Confound  themfelyes  with  working.    Learn  this*  ThmaSf 

And  thoa  (halt  prove  a  Shelter  to  thy  Friends. 

A  Hoop  of  Gold  to  bind  thy  Brothers  in : 

That  the  united  VefTel  to  their  Blood, 

Mingled  with  Venom  of  Suggeftion, 

As  force,  perforce,  the  Age  will  pour  it  in^ 

Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  ftrong 

As  jiconitnm^  or  rafli  Gun- powder. 

CUr.  I  (hall  obferve  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.  Henrj.  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windjor^'xthhimyThom^l 

Clar.  He  is  not  there  to  day  ;  he  dines  in  London. 

K.Hi»rjf.  And  how  accoropanied  ?  Can*ft  thou  tell  that? 

Clor^  With  P<?iwi,  and  other  his  continual  Followers, 

K.  Henry.  Moft  fabjeft  15  the  fattcft  Soil  to  Weeds: 
And  He,  the  Noble  Image  of  my  Youth, 
Is  ovcr-lprcad  with  them^  therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  it  feif  beyond  the  hour  of  Death. 
The  blood  weeps  from  ray  heart,  when  I  do  (hape^ 
In  forms  imaginary,  th'unguided  Days, 
And  rotten  Times,  that  you  fliall  look  upon. 
When  I  am  fleeping  with  my  Anceftors, 
For  when  his  head-ftrong  Riot  hath  no  Curb, 
When  Rage  and  hot  Blood  are  his  Counfellorr,' 
When  Means  a  id  lavifti  Manners  meet  together, 
Oh,  with  what  Wings  (hall  his  AfFeftion  fly 
Tow'rds  fronting  Peril,  and  oppos'd  decay  i 

War.  My  gracious  Lord,  you  look  beyond  him  quitei 
The  Prince  but  ftudics  his  Companions, 
Like  a  fl:i  ange  Tongue ;  wherein,  to  gain  the  Languaget 
'Tis  needful,  that  the  moft  immodeft  word 
Be  look*d  upon,  and  learn'd  ;  which  once  attained, 
Your  Highnefi  knows,  comes  to  no  farther  nfff 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated.    So,  like  grofs  terms. 
The  Prince  will,  in  the  perfeftnefs  of  time, 
C^ft  off  his  Followers,'  and  their  Memory 
Shall  as  a  Pattern,  or  a  Meafure  live, 
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By  which  his  Grace  mtift  mete  the  lives  of  others* 
Turning  paft  Evils  to  advantages. 

K.  Henry.  *  Tis  fcldoniy  when  the  Bee  doth  leave  her  Comb 
In  the  dead  Carrion, 

Enter  Wcftnaorland. 
Who's  here?  WefimarUndi 

Wefi.  Health  to  my  Soveraign,  and  new  happinefs 
Added  to  chat,  that  I  am  to  deliver. 
Prince  John^  your  Son,  doth  kifs  your  prace's  hand : 
Adowiraj^  the  Bi(hop,  Scroops  Hafiings,  and  alU 
Are  brought  to  the  Correftion  of  your  Law ; 
There  is  not  now  a  Rebel's  Sword  un(heath'd» 
But  Peace  puts  forth  her  Olive  every  where  .• 
The  manner  how  this  Adion  hath  been  born. 
Here,  at  more  leifure,  may  your  Highnefs  read. 
With  every  courfe,  in  his  particular. 

K.  Henrj.  O  VVefipncrland^  thou  art  a  Summer  Bird^ 
Which  ever,  in  the  haunch  of  Winter,  fings 
The  lifting  up  of  day. 

Enter  Harecourt. 
Look,  here's  more  News. 

Hare.  From  Enemies  Heav*n  keep  yourMajefty: 
And  when  they  ftand  againft  you,  may  they  fall. 
As  thofe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of. 
The  Earl  of  NorthnmberUnd^  and  the  Lord  BarMf^ 
With  a  great  Power  of  EngUjb^  and  of  Scots^ 
Are  by  the  SherifFofKri^-^irtf  overthrown  r 
The  manner,  and  true  order  of  the  fighr. 
This  Packer,  pleafe  it  you,  contains  at  large. 

K.  Henry.  And  wherefore  fliould  thefe  good  News 
Make  me  uck  ? 

Will  Fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  ftili  in  fouleft  Letters? 
She  either  gives  a  Stomach,  and  no  Food, 
Such  are  the  Poor,  in  health;  or  elfe  i  Feaft, 
And  takes  away  the  Stomachy  fUch  are  the  Rich, 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  Ihould  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  Ntws, 
And  now  my  Sight  fails,  and  my  Brain  i%  giddy* 
O  me,  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill. 

Gh^  Comfort  your  Majefty. 
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CU.  oh,  my  Royal  Father. 

Jfifi.  My  Sdveraign  Lord,  cbear  up  your  fel£  look  op. 

War.  Be  patient,  Prioces ;  you  do  know»  there  Fits 
Are  with  his  Highnefs  very  ordinary, 
Sund  from  him*  give  lum  Air^ 
Hell  firaight  be  welL 

CU.  No  no»  he  cannot  long  bold  out ;  thefe  Pangl^ 
Th'incefTanc  care,  and  labour  of  his  Mind, 
Hath  wrought  the  Mure,  that  Ihould  confine  it  io, 
Sothin,  that  Life  looks  througl),  and  w/ili  break  oat* 

QU.  The  People  fear  me;  for  fhcy  do  oblcrvc 
Unfathered  Heirs,  and  loathly  Births  of  Nature : 
The  Seafons  change  their  manners,  as  the  Year 
Had  found  feme  Months  aflecp,  and  kap*d  them  over 

Oa.  The  Ritrer  hath^ thrice  fl^wM,  no  ebb  between; 
And  the  old  folk^  Time's  doating  Chronicles^ 
Say  it  did  fo,  a  little  time  before 
That  our  ©rand^re  Edward  fick*d,  and  dy'd« 

War.  Speak  lower.  Princes,  fbr  the  King  recover^ 

Glo.  This  Apoplexy  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

K,  Henry.  I  pray  you  take  me  up,  and  bear  me  lience 
Into  fome  other  Chamber :  foftly,  'pray. 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gentle  Friends, 
Unlefsfome  dull  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whifper  Mulick  to  my  weary  Spirit 

War.  Call  for  the   Mufic]k  in  the  other  Room. 

K.  Henry.  Set  me  (he  Cr6,wn  upon  my  Pillow  here* 

Qa.  His  Eye  is  hdlow»  aiid  he  changes  much. 

War.  Lefs  noife,  Icfi  noife. 

EnHr-Pri^e  Henry. 

f.  Henry.  Who  faw  the  Duke  of  Clanncei 

Cla.  I  am  here.  Brother,  fiill^f  heavinefs. 

P.  Henry.  How  now;  Rain  within  doors»  and  none  a* 
i)road  ?  How  doth  the  King  ? 

Gle.  Exceeding  ill. 

P.Henry.  Heard  he  the  good  News  yet? 
Tell  it  bim. 

Glo.  He  altered  much,  upon  the  hearing  it. 

P.  Henry.  If  he  be  fick  with  Joy, 
He'll  recover  without  Phyfick. 
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War.  Not  {b  much  noife*  my  Lords^ 
Sweet  PrincC)  fpeak  low. 
Jhe  King,  your  Father,  is  difpos'd  to  flccp. 

C/4.  Let  us  withdraw  ioto  the  other  Room^ 
Wat.  Wil*t  pleafe  your  Grace  to  go  along  with  us? 

V.  Henrj.  No;  I  "will  fit^  and  watch  here  by  the  King. 
Why  doth  the  Crown  lye  there,  upon  his  Pillow,  {ExiuutM 
Being  f^  troublefome  a  Bed«fellow  {  but  P.  Henry* 

O  poIiih*d  Perturbation  I  Golden  Care  I 
That  keep'ft  the  Ports  of  flumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  Night:  Sleep  widi  it  nowt 
■Yet  not  fb  found,  and  half  fo  deeply  fwecr. 
As  he  whofe  Brow,  with  homely  Biggea  bound. 
Snores  out  the  Watch  of  Night.     O  Majefty  I 
When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  Bearer,  thou  do'ft  fit 
Like  a  rich  Armor,  wqrn  in  heat  of  day, 
That  fcald'ft  with  fafety  j  by  his  Gates  of  breath; 
There  lyes  a  downy  Feather,  which  ftirs  not : 
Did  he  fufpire^  that  light  and  weightlefs  Down 
Perforce  muft  move.  My  gracious  Lordl  my  Father/ 
This  deep  is  found  indeed ;  this  is  a  deep. 
That  from  this  Golden  Rigol  hath  divorced 
So  many  EngUjb  Kings.  Thy  due  from  me,  ■ 
Is  Tears,  and  heavy  Sorrows  of  the  Blood, 
Which  Nature,  Love,  and  filial  Tendernefi 
Shall,  O  dear  Fathjer,  pay  thee  plentcoufly. 
My  due,  from  thee>  is  this  Imperial  Crown, 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place,  and  blood. 
Derives  it  fclf  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  fits. 
Which  Heav'n  (hall  guard: 
And  put  the  World's  whole  ftrength 
Into  one  Gyant  Arm,  it  (hall  not  force 
This  Lineal  Honour  from  me.     This,  from  thee, 
Vfill  i  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [Ixiu 

Enter  Warwick,  Glouccfter,  4ind  Clarence. 

K.  Henrj.  Warwick^!  GUucefter!  Clarence  I 

Qa.  Doth  the  King  call  ? 

Wefi.  What  wouldyour  Majefty?  how  fares  youriSrace? 

K.Henrj.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my  Lords? 

C/4.  We  left  the  Prince,  my  Brother,  here,  my  Liege; 
Who  undertook  to  fit  and  watch  by  you. 
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K.  Henry;  The  Prince  of  Wales  I  where  is  he  ?  \tt  me  fee  hiii]« 

JK^rJ  The  door  is  open,  he  i%  gone  this  way. 

do.  He  came  not  through  the  Chamber  where  we  ftaid. 

K.JIenrj.  Where  is  the  Crown  /  who  took  it  from  my 
Pillow? 

War.  When  we  with-drcwt  my  Ltge,  we  left  it  here. 

K.  Henrj.  The  Prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence; 
Go  feck  him  out. 

Is  he  fo  hafty,  that  he  doth  fuppofe 
My  flecp,  my  death?  Find  him,  my  Lord  ofW^tru^cf^ 
Chide  him  hjther^  this  part  of  his  conjoins 
With  my  Diieafe,  and  helps  to  end  me. 
See,  Sons:,  what  things  you  are  t 
How  quickly  Nature  falls  into  revolt. 
When  Gold  becomes  her  Objeft  ? 
For  this,  the  foolifh  ove^careful  Fathers 
Have  broke  their  fleeps  with  thought. 
Their  brains  with  care,  their  bones  with  induftry. 
For  this,  they  hive  engroffed  and  pil'd  up 
The  cankered  heaps  of  ftrange-atchiev'd  Gold  .• 
For  this,  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  inveft 
Their  Sons  wiih  Art,  and  Martial  Exercifes : 
When,  like  the  Bee,  culling  frorti  every  Flower 
The  virtuous  Sweets,  our  Thighs  packt  with  Wax, 
Our  Mouths  with  Honey,  we  bring  it  to  the  Hive; 
And  like  the  Bee$,  are  murthered  for  our  pains. 
This  bittter  tafte  yield  his  Engrofsments 
To  the  ending  Father. 

Enter  Warwick. 
Now  where  is  he,  that  will  not  ftay  fo  long. 
Till  his  jfricnd's  ficknefi  hath  defermin'd.me  ? 

War.  My  Lord,  I  found  the  Prince  in  the  next  Kcom^ 
Wafliing  with  kindly  Tears  his  gentle  Cheeks, 
With  fuch  a  deep  demeanour,  in  prcat  Sorrow, 
That  Tyranny,  which  never  quaffc  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wafh'd  his  Knife 
With  gentle  Eye-drops.     He  is  coming  hither. 

K. Henry.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the  Crown? 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 
Lo,  where  he  comes.    Come  hithei'  to  me,  Harry ^ 
Depart  the  Chamber,  leave  us  here  alone,  [^Exit. 
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P^  Henry,  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  fpetk  ^fiV^^ 
K.  Uewrj.  Thy  wifti  was  Father,  A^rr;,  to  that  thougbt  ^ 
I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  X  weary  thee. 
po'ft  thou  fo  hunger  for  my  empty  Chair, 
That  thou  wilt  needs  inveft  thee  with  my  Honours, 
Before  thy  Hour  be  ripe?  O  fooli(h  Youth  ! 
Thou  feek'ft  the  Creatnefs,  that  will  over-whelm  thee : 
Stay  but  a  little  \  for  my  Cloud  of  Dignity 
Is  held  from  falling,  with  To  weak  a  wind» 
That  it  will  quickly  drop ;  my  Day  is  dim 
Thou  haft  ftoln  that,  which  after  fome  few  hour^ 
>yerc  thine,   without  ofiFence;  and  at  my  dieath 
Thou  haft  feal'd  up  my  Expedation, 
Thy  life  did  manifeft,  thou  lov'dft  me  nof. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  aflurM  of  it. 
Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  Daggers  in  thy  thoughh, 
Which  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart,     ' 
To  ftab  at  half  an  hour   of  my  trail  life. 
What!  can'ft  thou  not  forbear  mc  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  Qrave  thy  fclf> 
And  bid  the  merry  Bells  ring  to  thy  ear. 
That  thou  art  Crowned,  not  that  I  am  df  ad  ^ 
Let  all  the  Tears,  that  (hould  bedew  my  Herfe, 
Be  drops  of  Balfl),  to  fao(9;ifie  thy  Head  *• 
Qnly  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft; 
Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  Vfotrn^i 
Pluck  down  my  Officer?,  break  my  Decrees ; 
For  now  a  time  is  come,  to  mock  at  Form. 
Henry  the  Fifth  is  Crown'd  :  Up  Vanity^ 
Down  Royal  State  :  All  you  fage  Counfellors  hence : 
And  to  the  Englijb,  Court,  afTemble  now 
From^  evVy  Region,  A  pes  of  idknef . 
NoV  Neighbour*Confines,  purge  you  of  your  Scura.S 
Have  you  a  Ruflfian  that  will  fwear  Ad  ink?  dance? 
Revel  the  nigl^t?  rob  ?  murder  ?  and  commie 
The  oldtft;  fins,  the  ncweft  kinds  of  ways? 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more  r 
England  ftiallj  double  gild  his  trebble  g  lilr. 
EngUnd  fhall  give  him  Office,  Honour,  Might : 
For  the  Fifth  Harrj^  from  curb'd.  Licence  plucks 
The  muzzie  of  Reft/aint|  and  the  wild  Dog 
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Shall  fleflhi  his  Tooth  in  every  Innocent. 

0  my  poor  Kingdom,  fick  with  civil  BlowSi 
When  that  my  Care  could  not  with*h6ld  thyRiots^ 
What  wilt  thou  do«  when  Riot  is  thy  Care  / 

0,  thou  wilt  be  a  Wildernefs  a^ain, 
Peopled  with  Wolves,  thy  old  Inhabitants. 

f.Hewrj.  O  pardon  me,  my  Liege*      [KnecUng. 
But  for  my  Tears, 
The  rood  Impediments  unto  my  Speech, 

1  had  fore-ftaird  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 

E'er  you,  with  Grief,  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  courfe  of  it  fo  far.     There  is  your  Crown, 
And  he  that  wears  the  Crown  immortaHyy 
Long  guard  it  yours;  if  I  affeft  it  more. 
Than  as  your  Honour,  and  as  your  Renown, 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  Obedience  rife. 
Which  my  moft  true  and  inward  dutious  Spirit 
Teacheth  this  proftrate  and  exterior  bending. 
Heav'n  witncfs  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  found  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  Majeftyi 
How  cold  it  ftruck  my  Heart.     If  I  do  feign, 

0  let  me,  in  my  prefeht  wildnefs,  die. 

And  never  live,  to  (hew  th'incredulous  World, 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purpofed. 
Coming  to  look  on  yoii,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And  dead  almoft,  my  Liege,  to  think  you  were) 

1  fpake  unto  the  Crown,  as  having  fenfe. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.  The  care  on  thee  depending. 

Hath  fed  upon  the  Body  of  my  Father, 

Therefore,  thou  beft  of  Gold  art  worft  of  Gold, 

Other,  lefs  fine  in  Carrat,  is  more  precious 

Preferving  life,  in  Med'cine  potable: 

Bnt  thou,  maft  fine,  moft  honoured,  moft  renowi/d, 

Hift  eat  the  Bearer  up. 

Thus,  my  Royal  Liege, 

AccuGng  ir,  I  put  it  on  my  Heiad, 

'J'o  try  with  ir,  as  with  an  Enemy, 

That  had  fecfjre  my  Face  murder*d  my  Father» 

The  Quarrel  of  a  true  Inheritor; 

But  if  it  did  infetS  my  Blood  with  Joy, 

Of  fwell  my  Thoughts  to  any  ftrain  of  Pfide,^^^^  ^^^^^^^ 
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If  any  Rebel,  ot  vain^Spirit  of  mine, 

Did»  with  the  lead  Aifeftiop  of  a  Welcome, 

Sive  enteruioment  to  the  might  of  it. 

Let  Hcav'n  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  Head,  -  • 

And  make  me  as  the  pooreft  VafTal  is. 

That  doth  with  vM  and  terror  kneel  to  it. 
JC.  Henrj.  O  my  Son  I  . 

Heav'n  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hcnce» 

That  tho\i  mighfft  join  the  more,  thy  Father's  love, 

Pleading  fo  wifely,  in  excufe  of  ir. 

Come  hither  Harrji  fit  thou  by  my  Bed, 

And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  laieft  Counfei 

That  ever  I  (hall  breath.  Heav'n  knows,  my  Son, 

By  what  by-paths,  and  indireft  crook'd-ways 

I  met  this  Crown;  and  I  my  felf  know  well 

How  troublefome  it  fate  upon  my  Head. 

To  thee*  it  (halldefcend  wi;h  better  Quiet, 

Better  Opinion,  better  Confirmation : 

For  all  the  Soil  of  the  Atchievment^goes 

With  me,  into  the  Earth.     It  fcem'd  in  me. 

But  as  an  Honour  fnatch'd  with  boift'rous  Hand, 

And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 

My  gain  of  it,  by  their  Affiftanccs, 

Which  daily  grew  to  Quarrel,  and  to  Bk>od-flied, 

Wounding  fuppofed  Peace.     All  thele  bold  Fears, 

Thou  feeft,  with  peril,  I  have  anfwered  i 

]For  all  my  Reign  hath  been  but  as  a  Scene' 

Ading  that  Argument.  And  bow  my  Death 

Changes  the  Mode:  For  what  in  me  was  pbrchas'd. 

Falls  upon  thee,  in  a  more  fairer  Ibrt. 

So  thoii  the  Gatland  wear'ft  fucceffively; 

Yer,  thoYigh  thou  ftand'ft  more  fure,  than  I  could  do. 

Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  fince  griefs  arc  green: 

And  all  thy  Friends,  which  thou  muft  make  thy  Friends,- 

Have  but  their  Stings,  and  Teeth,  nl^wly  taken  out; 

By  whofe  fell  working,  I  was  fi^ft  advanced. 

And  by  whole  Power,  I  well  might  lodge  a  Fear 

To  be  again  diTpJacM,     Which  to  avoid, 

I  cut  them  off,  and  had  a  purpofe  now 

To  lead  oiit  many  to  the  Holy  Landm 

w. 
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Left  reft|  and  lying  ftill»  might  make  them  look 

Too  near  uato  my  State.    Therefore,  my  Harrj^         ^ 

Be  it  thy  Courfe  to  bufie  giddy  Minds 

With  Foreign  Quarrels;  that  Adion,  hence  born  out^ 

May  wafte  the  Memory  of  the  former  Days. 

More  would  I,  but  my  Lungs  are  wafted  fo^ 

That  ftrength  of  Speech  is  utterly  deny'd  me.        t 

How  I  came  by  the  Crown,  O  Heaven  forgive: 

And  grant  }t  may>  with  thee,  in  true  peace  live. 

T.Henrj.  My  gracious  Liege: 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me; 
Then  plain  and  right  mud  my  poiTefiion  be; 
Which  I,  with  more»  than  with  a  common  pain, 
*6ainft  all  the  World,  will  rightfully  maintain. 
Enter  Lerd  John  of  Lancafter  and  Warwick. 

K.Henrj.  Look^  look. 
Here  comes  my  John  of  Lancafter^ 

Un.  Health,  Peace  and  Mappinefs     ' " 
To  my  Royal  Father: 

K.  Henry.  Thou  bring'ft  me  Happinefs,  Son  John, 
But  Heakb,  alack>  with  youthful  Wings  is  flown 
From  this  bare,  withered  Trunk.     Upon  thy  iight 
My  worldly  Bufinefs  makes  a  Period* 
Where  is  my  Lord  oi  Warwick} 

f.  Henr).  My  Lord  of  Warwick* 

K.  Henry.  Doth  any  Name  particular  belong 
Unto  the  Lodgings  where  I  firft  did  fwoon  ? 

War.  •Ti$qaird3^<rii/i/rw,  my  noble  Lord. 

K,  Hemry^  Laud  be  to  Heav'n : 
Even  there  my  Life  muft  end. 
It  hath  been  prophefy'd  to  me  many  Years, 
I  fliould  not  die  but  in  Jerufalemi 
Which,  vainly,  I  fuppo$*d  the  HoIyLand. 
But  bear  me  to  that  Chamber,  there  I'll  lye: 
Ii  that  Jernfalem^  iball  Harry  die.  [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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ACTV.      SCENE   L 

EutiT  Shallow,  $i!encc,  FalftaflF,  Bardolph,  Page,  ^nd  Davy. 

ShAlTX  Y  Cock  and  Pye  you  fliall  nor  away  to  Night. 
14   What;  Ddvj,  I  fay. 
•;     FaL  You  omft-excufc  me.  Matter  Robert  Shdll^w. 
*     ShaL  I  will  not  cxcufc  you :  You  (hall  not  be  excufed.  Ex- 
•  cufesihall  not  be  admitted  :  There  is  no  excufe  (hall  fervc: 
You  Ihall  not  be  excus'd. 
Vfhy  Davy* 
'  Davj.  Here,  Sir. 

ShaL  Davy^  Dai/j^  Davj»  let  me  fee,  Davj^  let  me  fee; 
IVS/ZiiiffifsCookibid  htm  come  hither-o- Sir  j^^iE^ii,  you  (hall  not 
be  excus'd. 

Davj.  Marry,  Sir,  thus:  Thofe  Precepts  cannot  be  fervid; 
and  again.  Sir,  (hall  we  fow  the  head-land  with  Wheat? 

ShaL  With  read  Wheat,  Davy»  Bur,  for  IVilliamyCook;  are 
'  there  no  young  Pidgeons  ^ 

Davy.  Yea,  Sir. 
Here  isf now  the  Smith's  Note  for  Shooing, 
And  Plough-Irons. 

Shal^  Let  it  be  caft,  and  paid — Sir  Jehp^  you  (hall  hot 
be  exca^'d. 

Davy.  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  Bucket  muft  needs  be  had. 
And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to  ftop  any  of  ;i^//i4j»*s  Wages  about 
the  Sack  he  lott  the  other  day  at  Hinckyy  Fair  ? 

^haL  He  (hall  anfwer  it. 
Some  Pigeons,  D^tyr,  a  couple  of  Ihorr-lcpg^d  Hcn$;  a  joint 
*of  Mutton,  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  Kick(haws, ttWWiUiam 
,]  Cook. 

.    Davy.  Doth  the  Man  of  War  ftay  all  Night,  Sir? 
*'      Sh4.  Yes,  Davy. 
I*will  ufc  him  well.     A  Friend  i'th*  Court  is  better  thin  a 
penny  in  Purfe.     Ufe  his  Men  well,2?4v;,  for  they  are  arrant 
^  Knaves,  and  will  back-bite. 

i      Davy.    No  worie  than  they  are  bitten,  Sir;  for  they  have 
L  marvellous  foul  Linnen. 

ShaL  Well  conceited,  Davy.     About  thy  bulircfs,  Davy. 
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274^7.  I  bcfecch  you.  Sir,  ' 

ToQoxxnitmrxQtWiiUamFiforoifV^HCOh  ^giin^  Qtmtnt  Ptrkg$ 
of  the  Hill. 

<S%4/..  There  are  many  Complain tSy  Davy^  againft  ihAFifn^ 
that  yifir  is  an  arrant  Knave,  on  my  knowltdge. 

Davj.  I  grant  yourWor(hip  that  he  is  t  Knave,  Sir;  bat 
yet,  Heav'n  forbid,  Sir,  but  a  Knave  (hould  have  Ibme  coun- 
tenance at  kis  Friends  rcqutft«  An  honeft  MaR,  Sir,  is  able 
tofpeak  for  himfelf,  when  a  Knave  is  not.  I  have  fervid  yoor 
Wor(hip  truly.  Sir,  thefe  eight  years,  and  if  I  cannot  once 
or  twice  in  a  Quarter  bear  out  a  Knave  againft  an  honeft  Mao, 
I  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  Worfliip.  The 
Knave  is  mine  honeft  Friend,  Sir,  therefore,  1  befeechyour 
Worfliip,  let  him  be  countenanced. 

Shai.  Go  too, 
I  Ciy  he  (ball  have  no  Wrong:  Look  about,  Davj* 
Where  are  you.  Sir  Joh?t  f  Come,  off  with  your  Boots* 
Give  me  your  Hand,  Matter  Bardolph, 

Bard.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip. 

ShaL  I  thank  thee,  with  all  my  Heart,  kind  Mafter  S^r- 
dolfh^  and  welcome,  my  tall  Fellow:  \T§  tbff  Pap^ 

Come,  Sir  ychn. 

Fal.  ril  follow  you,  good  Matter  Robert  Shallow.  Bar* 
dolph^  look  to  our  Horfes.  If  1  were  faw'd  into  Quantities, 
I  ihould  make  four  dozen  of  fuch  bearded  Hermites  Staves,^ 
as  Matter  Shallow.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  fee  the  fem* 
blable  Coherence  of  his  Mens  Spiris  and  his:  They,  by  ob- 
ferving  of  him,  do  bear  thcmfelvcs  like  foolifli  Juftices:  He, 
by  converfing  with  them,  is  turn'd  into  a  Jufiicc -like  Serving- 
man.  Their  Spirits  are  fo  married  iitConjunftion  with  the 
Participation  of  Society,  that  they  flock  together  in  confent 
like  fo  many  Wild-Geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuit  to  Matter  Shal^ 
W,  I  would  hi:mour  his  Men  with  the  imputation  of  being 
near  their  Matter.  If  to  his  Men,  1  would  curry  with  Ma- 
iler Shallow^  that  no  Man  could  better  Command  his  Ser- 
vants. It  is  certain,  that  either  wife  bearing  or  ignorant  Car^ 
riage  is  caught,  as  Men  take  Difeafes,  one  of  another:  There- 
fore let  Men  take  heed  of  their  Company.  I  will  devife 
Matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow  to  keep  Prince  Henrj  in 
continual  Laughter,  the  wearing  out  of  fix  Fafliions,  which 
isfourTerms^  or  two  Adjons,  and  he  fliall  laugh  with  /v- 
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tervMums.  O,  it  i$  much  that  a  tie  with  a  flight  Oath, 
and  t  Jcft  with  a  Tad  Brow,  will  do  with  a  Fellow  that  ne- 
ver had  the  Ache  in  his  Shoulders.  O  you  (hall  fee  him 
l^gb>  'till  his  Face  be  like  a  wet  Cloak  ill  laid  up. 

ShM.  Sir  John. 

Fak  I'come,  Mztktr  ShalloTi;;  I  come,  Mi&^t  Shalltw. 

[Exeunt. 

S  G  E  N  E     II.      . 

Entet  the  Earl  of  Warwick  dnd  the  Lord  Chief  Jtffiice. 

tPkr.  How  now,  my  Lord  Chief  Juftice,  whither  away/ 

Cfr.  Jufi.  How  doth  the  King? 

War.  Exceeding  well:  His^^ Cares 
Are  now  all  ended. 

Ch.  jHfi.l  hope  not  dead. 

War.  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  Nature, 
And,  to  our  Purpofes  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Jnfi.  I  would  his  Mijefty  had  call'd  me  with  him. 
The  Service  that  I  truly  did  his  Life 
Hatli  left  me  open  to  all  Injuries.    . 

War.  Indeed  I  think  the  young  King  loves  you  not. 

Ch.  Jnfi.  I  know  he  doth  not,  and  do  arm  my  felf 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  Time, 
Which  cannot  look  more  hidcoufly  upon  me. 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantafie. 

Enter  Lor d]ohn  of  Lancafter,  ©loucefter  4ir^  Clarence. 

W^.  Here  comts  the  heavy  Iflue  of  dead  Harrj: 
O,  that  the  living  Harrj  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worft  of  thefe  three  Gentlemen : 
How  many  Nobles  then  ftiould  hold  their  Places^ 
That  muft  ftrike  fail  to  Spirits  of  vile  fort  / 

Ch.  Jtifl.  Alas,  I  fear  all  will  be  over-turn'd. 

L^n.  Good  rnorrow,  Coufin  Warwiekf  good  morrowJ 

Clo.  Clar.  Good  morrow,  Coufin. 

Lan.  We  meet  like  Men  that  had  forgot  to  fpeak. 

War.  We  do  remember;  but  our  Argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

Lan.  Well,  peace  be  witli  him  that  bath  made  us  heavy. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Peace  be  with  us,  left  we  be  heavier. 
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OU.  O,  good  my  Lord,  you  have  loft  a  Friend  indeed: 
Andy  I  dare  fweao  you  borrow  not  that  Face 
Of  feemisgSorrowt  it  is  fure  your  o^n. 

Lsn.  Tho'.no  Man  be  afliir'd  whait  Grace  to  find^ 
You  (land  in  coldeft  EKpedation. 
I  am  tlpe  forrier^  would  'twere  otherwife* 

Cla.  Wel]»  you  muft  now  fpeak  Sir  Joim  Ulfiaff  fair; 
Which  fwims  againft  your  flream  of  Quality. 

Ch.  Jnfi.  Swpct  Princes^  what  I  did,  I  did  in  faoAour# 
Led  by  ch'  Imperial  Conduft  of  my  Soul, 
And  never  (hall  you  fee  that  I  will  beg 
A  ragged  and  fo^eftaird  Remi(fion» 
If  Troth  and  upright  Innoceocy  fail  me, 
rU  to  the  King,  my  Mafter  that  is  dea<^ 
And  cell  him  who  hath  fent  me  afcer  hios* 

War.  Here  comes  the  Prince. 

Entfr  Frince  Henry. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Good  morrow^  and  Heav'n  fave  your  MajefiyJ 

P.  Henry.  This  new  and  gorgeous  Garment,  Majeftyt 
Sits  not  fo  eafie  on  me  as  you  chink. 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  Sadnefs  with  fome  Fear; 
This  is  the  Englifi,  not  the  Turl^Jh  Court: 
Not  Amnrah  an  Amnrah  fucceeds* 
But  Harr)9  Hdrrj.    Yet  be  fad,  good  Brothers, 
For,  to  fpeak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you: 
Sorrow  fo  Royally  in  you  appears,   , 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  faihion  on. 
And  wear  it  in  my  Heart.     Why  then  be  fad, 
Buc  encercain  no  more  of  it,  good  Brothers, 
Than  a  joint*burthen  laid  upon  us  alK 
For  me»  by  Heav'n,  I  bid  you  be  aiTur'd, 
ril  be  your  Father  and  your  Brother  too : 
Let  me  but  bear  your  Love,  Til  bear  your  Cares; 
But  weep  ^hat  Harrft  dead,  and  fo  will  I. 
But  Harry  lives,  that  ihall  convert  thofe  Tears 
By  number,  into  hours  of  Happinefs. 

Lan.  ^c.  We  hope  no  other  from  your  Majcfty^ 

?•  Henry.  You  all  look  ftrangely  on  me;  and  you  moft. 
You  are.  I  think,  affur*d  I  love  you  not.     [To  the  Ch.  Jufi. 

Ch.  Jh^.  I  am  affur'd,  if  I  be  meafui'd  rightly. 
Your  Majefty  hath  no  jufi  caufe  to  hate  me. 
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K.  Hifvrjh  Nol  How  might  a  Prince  of  my  great  Hopes 
So  great  Indignities  yea  laid  upon  me?  [forget 

What  I  Rate  I  Rebuke  f  and  roughly  fend  toPrifon 
Th*  immediate  Heir  oi  EngUndl  Was  this  eafie? 
May  this  be  wafti'd  in  Lethe^  and  forgotten? 

Ch.JuJi.  I  then  did  ufe  the  Perfon  of  your  Fatberi 
The  lauge  of  his  Power  lay  then  in  me. 
And,  in  th*Adminiftration  of  his  Law, 
Whiles  I  was  bufie  for  the  Common^we^th, 
Your  Hi^hnefs  pleafed  to  forget  my  Placfi 
The  Majefty  and  Power  of  Law  and  Jaftice. 
The  Image  of  the  King,  whom  I  prefented^ 
And  ttruck  me  in  my  very  Seat  of  Judgment: 
Whereon,  as  an  Offender  to  your  Father^ 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  Authority, 
And  did  commit  you.    If  the  Deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  Garland, 
To  have  a  Son,  fet  your  Decrees  at  naught? 
To  pluck  down  Juft ice  from  your  awful  Bench  f 
To  trip  the  Courfe  of  Law,  and  blunt  the  Sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  Perfon? 
Nay,  more,  to  fpurn  at  your  moft  Royal  Image, 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a  fecond  Body  ? 
Queftion  your  Royal  Thoughts,  make  the  cafe  yours; 
Be  now  the  Father,  and  propofe  a  Son: 
Hear  your  own  Dignity  fo  much  prophan'd, 
See  your  oioft  dreadful  Laws  fo  loofely  flighted) 
Behold  your  felf  fo  by  a  Son  difdain'd : 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part^ 
And  in  your  Power  foft-filencing  your  Son  : 
After  this  cold  conflderance,  fentenceme; 
And,  as  you  are  a  King,  fpeak  in  your  State^ 
What  I  have  done  that  misbecame  my  Place, 
My  Perfon,  or  my  Liege's  Sovereignty. 

P.  Henry.  Youareright  J aftice,  and  you  weigh  tins  we{l> 
Therefore  flill  bear  the  Ballance,  and  the  Sword  : 
And  I  do  wilh  your  Honours  may  increafe^ 
•Fill  you  do  live  to  fee  a  Son  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you*  as  I  did : 
So  (hall  I  live  to  fpeak  my  Fathei's  words. 
Happy  am  I,  that  have  a  Man  fo  bold, 
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that  dares  do  Juftice  oo  my  proper  Son ; 

And  no  lefs  happy  havu)g  fuch  t  Soo, 

Thii  would  delivertip  ms  greafneMa 

Into  the  haods  of  Juftice.    You  did  commit  me  i 

For  which  I  do  commit  into  your  Hand 

Th'  uoftaioed  Swofd  tUtt  you  have  us*d  to  bear. 

With  this  Remembrance^  that  you  piFe  the  fame 

With  the  like  boM,  juft  and  iopirtial  Spirit 

As  you  have  done  'gaioft  mc;    There  i%  my  Hand^ 

You  (hall  be  as  a  Father  to  my  Youth* 

My  Voice  Ihall  found  as  you  do  prompt  mine  Ban 

AikI  I  will  ftoop  aid  humble  my  Intents 

To  your  well  pradis'd  wife  Direftions. 

And  Princes  ^%  believe  me»  I  beJTeech  you  ) 

My  Father  is  0one  wild  into  his  Grave» 

f For  in  his  Tbmb  lye  my  Affedions^ 

Aod,  with  his  ^irit»  fadly  I  furvive. 

To  mock  the  Expcdations  of  the  World: 

To  frufirate  Prophefies*  aod  to  race  out 

Rotten  Opioion,  who  bath  writ  me  down 

After  my  fctmingh    The  tide  of  Blood,  in  me 

Hath  proudly  Aow*d  in  Vanity  'till  now. 

Now  Qoth  it  turn  and  ebb  back  to  the  Sea; 

iVhere  it  ihall  mingle  with  the  ftate  of  Floods^ 

And  flow  henceforui  in  formal  Majefty. 

Now  call  we  our  High  Court  of  j^arliaihent^ 

And  let  us  chufe  fuch  Limbs  of  noble  Counfel 

that  the  great  Body  of  our  State  may  go 

In  equal  rank  with  the  beft  eovern'd  Nation; 

That  War  or  Peace*  or  both  at  once^  may  be 

As  thftigs  acqminted  and  fjitniliar  to  us, 

In  which  you»  Father^  (hall  have  formoft  Hand. 

\T9  L9rd  Cbiiif  Jtifikfl 
Our  t^onatioii  done»  ^e  will  accite 
(As  I  before  remeihbred^  all  our  Sitate, 
And  ("Heaven  coniignihg  to  my  good  Intents) 
No  f^ce^  nor  Peer*  ihall  have  juft  caufe  to  fa^   , 
HeaV«n^  Morten  H^irrfs  happy  life  one  day,  {Ex^miil 

Voh.m.  X  SCJENB 
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SCENE     III. 

Enur  FalftaflF^Slnllow,  Silence,  Bardolpb,  Pzg9^Md  Davy. 

Shal.  Nay,  you  Ihill  fee'  mine  Orchard,  where  in  an  Ar- 
bor we  will  eat  a  laft  Years  Pippin  of  my  own  graffimgjWitfa 
a  Dilh  of  CarrawaySj  and  fo  forth:  Corne^  Coufin  SiUnce-^ 
and  then  to^  Bed. 

FaU  You  Wave  here  a  goodly  dwdling,  and  a  rich. 

ShaU  Barren,  barren,  barren :  Beggars  alJ,  beggars  all.  Sir 
y^hnx  Marry,  good  Air.   Spread  Ddvjt  fpread  Davji  Well 

FdU  This  Davy  fervcs  you  for  good  ufcs;  he  is  your  Ser- 
vingnian,  and  y6ur  Husbandman. 

ShaL  A  good  Varlet,  a  good  Varlet,  a  very  good  Varlet, 
Sir  Johni  I  hive  dranlc  too  much  Sack  at  Supper.  A  good 
Varlet.     Now  fit  down,  now  fit  down  :  Corner  Coufin. 

SiL  Ah,  Sirrah,  quoth-a, 
We  Jhall  do  Hothing  hut  'Cdty  and  make  good  Chearj       [Singings 
jir.dpraife  Heaven  for  the  meyrj  Tear'^ 
iVhen  Flejh  is  cheap  and  Females  dear, 
^nd  Infty  Lads  roam  here  and  there ; 
So  merrily^  and  ever  among  Jh  merrily »  &c. 

Pal.  There 'Sr  a  merry  Hcait,  good  Maftcr  Silence.  Ill 
drink  your  h^ealth  for  that  anon. 

ShaL  Good  Mafter  iS4r^(?//>A:   Some  Wine,  D^zyr. 

Davy.  Sv' ect  Sir,  fit;  Til  be  with  you  anon;  moft  fwctt 
Sir,  fir.  MaHcr  Page^  fit:  Good  Matter  ?^£r,fit:  Profice. 
What  you  wamt  in  Meat  we*Il  Kave  in  Drink;  but  you  bear, 
the  Htart's  all.  ' 

ShaL  Be  merry,  Mafter  Bardolpb,  alid  my  lit;le Soldier 
there,  b€  mtrry. 

SiL  [^ingirp.]  Be  merry,  be  merry^  my  Wife  has  allp 
For  Women  are  Shrews^  both  port  and  tall; 
*Tis  merry  in  HalL  when  Beards  wag  all; 
uind  welcome^  merry  Shrovetide.  '      * 

Be  merry,  b^  merry. 

Pal  I  did  not  think  Maftcr  SiUnce  bad  been  a  Man  of  thii 
Men  If. 
'  AA  Who  I  ^  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once  e'er  nov. 

Dw.  There  \%  a  di/h  of  Leather-coats  for  yoifcle 
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Dav.  YourWorfliip— rU  kc  wtfhycoi  treightt  A  Cup 
ofWioc,  Sir. 

&L  [SiDging.]  A  Cu^  ofWrne^ 
Thai's  trisk^  Andjme, 
And  darink^  unto  the  Lemon  mint  \ 
And  a  meftj  Hun  lives  hng^. 

Fal.  Well  faid,  MtOtrSiU^cs. 

Sil.  If  we  (hall  be  merry,  now  comes  io  the  fwescof  the 
Night. 

FaL  Health  and  long  Life  to  you,  Mafticr  Silenci. 

SiL  Fill  the  Cup,  and  Jet  it  come.  Ill  pledge  you,  wcrt't 
a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

ShaL  Hodeft  Bard^ph,  welcome ;  if  thou  want*ft  any 
thing  and  wilt  not  call,  beflirew  thy  Heart.  Welcome  my 
little  tyny  thief^  and  welcome  indeed  too:  I'll  drink  to  Ma- 
tter Bardplph^  and  to  all  the  Cavileroes  aboul  London. 

Day.  I  hope  to  fee  JUndiim^  once  e*er  I  dye. 

Bard.  If  I  might  fee  you  there,  Davy* 

Shot.  Youll  crack  a  Qiiait  together^  Ha^  wiU  ypu  not, 
JAzSttx  Bard^lfbi 

Bard.  Y«,  Sir,  in  a  pottle  Pot. 

ShdU  I  thank  chee^  the  Knav^  will  fiick  by  thee,  Ian 
aflfure  thee  that.    He  will  not  out,  lie  is  true  bred* 

Bard.  And  I'll  ftick  by  him.  Sir. 

ShaL  Why,  there  fpoke  a  Ktog:  Lack  nothing*  he  n^eriry« 
Look,  who's  at  Door  there,  ho:  Who  knockil 

Fal.  Why  now  you  hai^edow  me  right. 

SiL  [Singings]  Da  m§  rights  and. dsslf  md^igbit  Smiingo, 
Is't  not  fo? 

FaL^Tisfo. 

SiL  Is't  ?  Why  then  fay  an  old  Man  can  60  iomewhat. 

Dav.  If  it  pleafe  yaur  Worftip  ithcrie's  one  fifioLccm^ 
from  the  Couit  wi(h  News. 

FaL  From  the  Court?  Let  him  come* 

How  now,  Piftd  f 

Pifi.  Sir  J^hh  fave  you.  Sir. 

FaL  What  Wind  blew  you  hither,  P/fiol? 

Pijf.  Not  the  ill  Wind  which  blows  none  to  good,  fvveet 
Knight:  Thou  arc  now  one  jof  the  gr^ateft  Men-  in  the 
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Sil  Indeed,  I  think  he  be,  but  Goodman  P^fof  HM 

Pifi.  Puff  puff  in  thy  tc€th,  moft  rcacant  Coward  bifd 
Sir  JphH,  I  am  thy  AM  and  thy  Friend ;  belter  skelter 
have  I  rode  to  thee,  and  tydings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys, 
tnd  golden  Times,  and  happy  News  of  price, 

fal.  I  prithee  now  deliver  thcmi  like  a  Man  of  this  World. 

Pift.  A  footra  for  the  World,  and  Worldings  bafe. 
I  fp^  of  >df/r/(4,  and  Golden  Joys* 

Fat.  O  bafc  jIfjriM  Knight,  what  is  thy  Ncws  ? 
Let  King  Ccvitha  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  RQbm'bo$d^  ScarU$>  and  John. 

Pifi.  Shall  dunghil  Curs  confront  the  Htli€on  f 
'  And  (hall  good  News  be  ba filed? 
Then  Pifiel  lay  thy  head  in  Fury's  lap* 

Shal.  Honeft  Gentleman, 
I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pift.  Why  then  lament  therefore. 

ShaU  Give  me  pardon.  Sir* 
If,  Sir,  you  come  with  News  from  the  Court,  I  take  it, 
there  is  but  two  ways,  either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conccil 
them.    I  am  Sir*  under  the  King,  in  fome  Authority. 

Pifi.  Under  which  King? 
,  Bez^nUn^  fpeak,  or  dye* 

ShaL  Under  King  Harry. 

Pifi.  Harry  the  Fourth  f  or  Fifth  { 

ShaL  Harry  the  Fourth. 

Pifi.  A  footra  for  thine  O^ce* 
Shr  JohM^  thy  tender  Lamb-kin  now  is  King^ 
Harry  the  Fifth's  the  Man,  I  fpeak  the  truth* 
When  Pifiol  lies,  do  this,  and  fig*me,  like 
The  bra^gtrg  Spamard, 

Fal.  What,  is  the  old  King  diad  % 

Pifi.  As  nail  in  door. 
The  Things  I  fpeak  are  juft. 

Fat.  Away  Barddf^  laddie  my  Horle, 
Matter  Robert  Shallow^  chufe  What  Office  thott  WJlt 
In  the  Land,  'tis  thine.    Pifi^l^  I  will  double  charge  thee 
With  Dignities. 

Bard^  O  joyful  day  J 
I  will  not  take  a  Knighthood  for  my  Fortune* 

Dig^ged  by  VjOOQ iC  - 


of  King  HcaiylY.  12.85 

Pifi.  What?  I  da  bring  good  News. 

Fdl.  Carry  Maftcr  SiUnce  to  Bed:  Mafter  ShalUw^  my 
Lord  S^Uw^  be  what  thou  wile^  I  am  Fortune's  Steward. 
Get  on  thy  Boots*  well  ride  all  Night.  Ob»  fwcct  Pifi§l ; 
awiy  Bardolphs  Come»  ?i/#/» utter  more  to  me ;  and*  withal^ 
deYife  fomething  to  do  thy  felf  good.  Boor*  boot,  Mafter 
SiMoiif»  I  know  the  yoting  King  is  fick  for  me.  Let  us  take 
any  Man's  Horfes:  The  Laws  o£  England  arc  at  my  Com- 
nandiaeflt.  Happy  are  they  which  have  been  my  Friends ; 
and  wo  unto  my  Lord  Chief  Juftice. 

?#/?.  Let  Vultures  vile  feize  on  his  Lungs  a(fo : 
Where  is  the  Life  that  late  I  led,  fay  they  ? 
Why  here  it  i^  welcome  thofe  pleafant  Days..        [Exchhu 

SCENE     IV, 

Emerlhfitfs  Quickly^  Doll  Tear-fliect  and  Beadleu 

Hofitfs.  No,  thou  arrant  Knave,  I  would  I  might  die,  that 
I  might  have  thee  hang^ ,  thou  haft  drawn  my  Shoulderout 
pf  joynt. 

JW.  The Conftables have  delivery  her  over  to  me;  and 
ihe  (hall  have  whipping  Cheer  enough^  I  warrant  her.  There 
liath  been  a  Man  or  two,  lately,  ktlt'd  about  her. 

/)•/.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  you  lie;  Come  on,  Til  tell  thee 
what,  thou  damn*d  Tripe-vifag*d  Rafeal,  if  the  Child  I  now 
go  with  do  mtfcarry,  thou  badft  better  thoH  hadft  ftrook 
thy  Mother,  thou  Paper-fac'd  Villain. 

Bofi.  O  that  Sir  John  were  come,  he  would  make  this  a 
bloody  day  to  feme  body.  But  I  would  the  Fruit  of  her 
Womb  might  mifcarry. 

Bead.  If  it  do,  you  (hall  have  a  doien  of  Cuftiont  a* 
gain,  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge  you  both 
go  with  me,  for  the  Man  is  dead  that  you  and  Pificl  beat  a- 
ttong  you. 

Dot.  ru  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  Man  in  a  Cenfor;  I 
will  have  you  as  foundly  fwing'd  for  this,  you  bhie  bottled 
Rogue  i  you  filthy  fami(h*d  Corrcdiooer,  if  you  be  not 
fwingf4  ni  forfwear  half  Kirtlcs. 

Bisd^  Come,  come,  you  flie-Knight*arrant,  com^. 
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Hofi.  0«  tbat  right  fliould  thus  o'trcome  might.  Wclli 
of  fufferance  comes  caff*  "" 

D9U  Come,  you  Rogue,  come; 
Bring  oie  to  a  Juftice# 
.  U0ft,  Yes,  come,  you  ftarv'd  Blood-hound.^ 

VoU  Goodman  Death,  Goodman  Boner. 

Hofi,  Thou  Anatomy,  thou. 

Vol.  Come,  you  thin  Thing: 
Come,  you  Rafcal. 

Bead.  Very  well.  [Exefmi. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Entir  two  Grooms. 

I  Gr«(yfv.  More  Ku(hes,  more  Ru(hesJ 

z  Groom.  The  Trumpets  hivt  founded  twice.' 

1  Gr^oom.  It  will  be  tWo  of  the  Clock  e*er  they  come  from 
the  Coronation.  [_Exef$Kf  Groomu 

Enter  Falftaff,  Shallow,  Piftol,  Bardolph  Md  Page. 

FaL  Stand  here  by  me,  Mafter  Robert  Shallow^  I  will 
make  the  King  do  ]H)u  Grace:  I  will  lear  upon  him  as  he 
comes  by,  and  do  but  mark  the  Countenance  that  he  will 
give  ine, 

Pift.  Biefs  thy  Lungs,  good  Knight. 

FaL  Come  here,  PiJhU  (land  behind  me.  O,  if  I  had 
had  time  to  have  made  new  Liveries,  I  would  have  beftow'd 
the  thoufand  pound  I  borrow'd  of  you.  But  it  is^no  matter, 
this  peer  (hew  dothhciters  this  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to 
fee  him. 

Shal.  It  doth  fob 

FaL  It  Aiews  my  earneftneis  in  A£Fedio0. 

Pifi.  It  doth  fo. 

FaL  My  Devotion. 

Fijf.  It  dotb»  it  doth,  Jt  doth. 

FaL  Ai  k  were  to  ride  day  and  nigbf. 
And  not  to  deliberate,  not  to  remember* 
Not  to  have  patience  to  fhift  mtf  , 

jSfc^/.  U  it  moft  ccrt^ittt 

Digitized  by  Google  f§l. 


of  King  Henry  IV.  1187 

Fdl.  But  to  ftand  ftained  with  Travel  and  Sweating  with 
defire  to  fee  him,  thinking  of  nothing  clfe,  putiiDg  aJl  Af- 
fairs  in  oblivion,  as  if  thtre  were  nothing  eift  to  be  done  but 
to  fee  him.  •  ^     ^  .. 

Pifi.  'Tisfcmp€r  idem:,  iot  Mfqac  hoc  mhUjt.      Tis  all 

in  every  part, 

Sbal.  'Tis  fo  indeed. 

Tift.  My  Knight,  I  will  erflamc  thy  Noble  Liver,  and 
make  thee  ra§e.  Thy  Doly  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  Thciughts 
is  in  bafe  Durance  and  contagious  Prifon  j  balfd  thither  by 
moft  mechanical  and  dirty  Hands.  Rowze  up  Revenge  from 
Ebon  Den,  withfdl  AleHo^  Snake,  for  Bol's  in.  P//?(?/ fpeaks 
nought  but  troth. 

FaU  I  will  deliver  her, 

Tift.   There   roar'd  the   Seaj    and  Trumpet    Clangour 

found''* 

The  Trumpets  found.  Enter  King  Utrx^  the  Fifths  his  Braihers, 
and  the  Lord  Chief  Juftice. 

FaL  Save  thy  Grace,  King  Halj  my  Koy^l  Hal. 

pijt.  The  Heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  moft  Royal  Imp 

of  Fame. 

FaL  Save  thee,  my  fwect  Boy. 

Kin£*  My  Lord  Chief  Juftice  fpeak  to  that  vain  Man* 

Ch.  Jnft.  Have  you  your  Wits  f 
Know  you  what  'tis  you  fpeak  ? 

Fal.  My  King,  my  Jow^  1  fpeak  to  thee,  my  Heart. 

King.  I  know  thee  not,  old  Man :  Fall  to  thy  Prayers ; 
How  ill  white  Hairs  become  a  Fool  and  Jefteii 
I  have  long  Dreamed  of  fuch  a  kind  of  Man, 
So  furfeit'fweird,  fo  old,  and  fo  prophane; 
But,  being  awake,  I  do  defpife  my  Dream. 
Make  lefs  thy  Body,  hence,  and  more  thy  Grace, 
Leave  gorpnandizing.    Know,  the  Grave  doth  gape 
For  thee,  thrice  wider  than  for  other  Men. 
Reply  not  to, roe  with  a  Fool-born  Jeftj    . 
Prefume  not  that  I  am  the  thing  i  was. 
For  Heaven  doth  know,  fo  ftiall  the  World  perceive, 
That  I  iiave  turned  away  my  former  felf. 
So  will  1  thofc  that  kept  me  Company.. 
When  thou'doft  hear  I  am  as  J  have  b^en,.  ; 

X  4  Approach 
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Approach  me,  and  thou  (halt  be  as  thou  waft. 

The  tittor  and  the  feeder  of  my  Riots  ^ 

'Till  then  1  banilb  thee,  on  pain  of  ileatb. 

As  I  have  done  the  reft  of  my  Mifs-leaden^ 

Not  to  come  near  our  Perfen  by  ten  mikii 

For  competence  of  Life  I  will  allow  you, 

.That  lack  of  Means  enforce  you  not  to  Evils 

And,  as  we  hear  you  dp  redeem  your  felves, 

We  will,  according  to  your  Strength  and  Qualities,' 

Give  you  Advancement.  Be  it  your  Chaif  q^  my  Lorc^ 

To  fee  peffbrm'd  the  tenour  of  our  Word.    Set  on* 

FsL  Mafier  ShalUw^  I  owe  you  a  thouland  pound. 

Sh^l.  Ay  marry,  Sir  John,  which  I  befeech  you  toletnic 
have  home  with  me. 

FmI  That  can  hardly  be,  Mr.ShalUw.  Do  you  not  grieve 
at  this;  I  /hall  |be  (ent  for  in  private  to  him:  Look  you,  he 
muft  feem  thus  to  the  World.  Fear  not  your  Advancemeoti 
I  will  be  the  Man  yet  that  ihall  make  your  Great. 

ShaL  I  cannot  well  perceive  how,  unlefs  you  would  give 
nie  your  Doublet  and  fluff  me  out  with  Straw.  I  beftcck 
you,  good  Sir  Jghn,  let  me  have  five  hundred  of  my 
thoufandf 

FaL  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.  This,  that  you 
heard,  was  but  a  Colour. 

ShsL  A  colour,  I  fear,  th^t  you  will  die  in.  Sir  Jollm. 

R$U  Fear  no  Colours^  go  with  mis  to  Dinner:  ' 
Come  Lieutenant  Piflel^  come  Eardolph^ 
1  fliali  be  fent  for  fooh  at  Night. 

Ch.yufi.  Go  carry  Sir  Ji^hnFalfi^to  the  Flttf^ 
Tsike  all  bis  Company  along  with  him. 

/W.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Ch.Jtffi^  I  cannot  now  fpeak,  I  will  hear  you  foon. 
^'ake  them  away. 

fifi.  Si  fortune  mt  tormenta^  fiera  me  conunts.    [B^tunt. 
;^apfce  L^ncgRer  affd  Chief  Jufi-ice. 

Lan.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  King's, 
He  hath  intent  his  wonttd  Followers 
Shall  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  are  bani/h'd,  •till  their  Converfations 
^  ^     '  <        V    ^  Appctr 
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Ap|>ear  more  wife  and  modefi  in  the  World. 

Ch.Jnfi.  And  fo  ^bcy  arc# 

Un.  The  King  hath  call'd  his  Parliamenti 
My  Lord. 

a.  Jftft.  He  b;^th. 

Lm.  I  will  lay  odds,  that  e^er  this  year  expire. 
We  Ijear  our  Civil  Swords  and  Native  Fire 
As  far  as  francs.    I  heard  a  Bird  fo  fing. 
Whore  Mufick,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  cbe  King. 
Come,  will  yon  hence?  i^Exemu. 


titM&i^^^^is^^ 


''^W^' 


m^^^ 


EPI- 
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Flrfi^  nfj  Fear;  ihen^  my  CoHrte/ie;  lafi^  mj  Speech.  Mj 
Fear  is  jour  Dijpleafnrei  mjConneJie^  mj  Duty;  and  my 
Speech  J  to  beg  your  Tard$n$.  ^f y^^  lookjor  a  good  Speech  now^ 
you  undo  me ;  for  'what  I  have  to  fay  is  of  mine'  own  ^akiffgf 
and  what  y  indeed^  I  Jbould^fay,  will,  I  doubt ^  prove  mine  <rwn 
Marring.  But 9  to  the  Purpofe,  and  fo  to  the  Venture.  Be  it 
known  to  you,  as  it  is  very  well^  I  was  lately  here  m  the  end 
of  a  dijpleafing  PUy^  to  pray  your  Patience  for  itj  »nd  to  pro- 
wife  you  a  better ;  /  did  mean^  indeed,  to  pay  you  with  this, 
which  if^  like  aft  ill  Venture^  it  come  unluckdy  home,  I  breaks^ 
and  you^  my  gentle  Creditor  s^UJe,  Here  I  promifedyou  I  ivould 
be,  and  here  I  commit  my  Body  to  your  Mercies :  Bate  mtfome^ 
and  I  will  pay  you  fome^  and,  as  mojl  Debtors  do^  promife 
you  infinitely. 

If  my  Tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  accju^it  me,  will  you  com* 
mand  me  to  ufe  my  Legs  f  And  yet  that  were  but  light  Payment, 
to  Dance  out  of  your  Debt :  But  a  good  Confcience  wttl  make 
any  poffible  Satisfa^ion,  atfd  fo  will  /.  Jill  the  Gentleivamen 
here  have  forgotten  me  j  if  the  Gentlemen  will  not,  then  the 
GtntUmen  do  not  agree  with  the  Gentlewomen^  which  ii^as  ne^ 
ver  feen  before  in  fuch  an  Jifembly. 

One  word  more,  I  befeech  you;  if  you  be  not  too  much  chid 
with  fat  Meat,  our  humble  Author  will  continue  the  Story, 
witkSir  John  in  it,  and  make  you  merry  with  fair  Katherine 
^/France-,  where,  for  any  thing  I'k^ow,  Fzl&d^S JhaU  die  of 
a  Sweat,  unlefs  already  he  be  ktlPd  with  your  bard  Opinions  \  I 
For  Oldcaftlc  died  a  Martyr,  and  this  is  not  the  Man.  Ady  1 
Tongue  is  weary,  when  my  Legs  are  too ',  I  will  bid  you  good  I 
Night,  andfo  l^neel  down  before  you*,  but  indeed  to  prnj  for  I 
thp  Qtfeen. 
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Dramads  Perfonse. 

I    /•    *    -' 

KlNGHet^tbeFiftA. 

7)«ke  of  Bedford,  ^Brothers  to  tht  King. 

^Duke  of  Clarence,  ^ 

^4fr/ e^  Salitbury. 
Eafl  of  Weftmorland. 
Earl  of  Warwick:. 
Arcb-Bijhop  of  Canterbury. 
Bijbop  of  Ely. 

Wtf/Cambridge^  ^  Omjpirstors  agdin/i   the 
Lcrd  Scroop,  >     £^  •*     -^ 

Sir  Thomas  Grey,     •>  * 


Officers  in  King  Hen- 
jfs  Army. 


Sir  Thomas  Grey, 

JVr  Thomas,  Erpingham*  ' 
/  Gower, 
Fluellen, 
Mackmorris, 
Jamy,  J 

Nym,        -J 
^^  Bardolph,  (Formerly Seniors toJ^^^zS,  now  Sol- 
Piftol,       r     diers  in  the  Kingy  Army. 
Boy,  J 

Baces,      p 

Cmirt,      ^  Skiers. 

Williams,  ^ 

"Charles 
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Charles  the  Sixtbt  King  of  France. 

The  Dauphin. 

T)uke  of  Burgundy. 

Conilabie»  \ 

Orleansi       / 

Ramburcs,  S  French  Lords, 

Bourixm*     I 

Grandpree,  ) 

Govemour  of  Harfleur. 

MoQntjo7$  a  Herald, 

Amhajfadors  to  the  King  of  England. 

Ifabel,  ^m  of  France. 
Catherine,  Dtrnghter  to  the  Kir^  of  France. 
Alice,  a  Lady  mending  on  the  ¥rincefi  Cathe- 
rine 

Wopfs,^ 

Lordsi  Mejfengersi  French  and  Englifli  Soldiers^ 
with  other  Attendants, 


71^*  SCENE  lyes  for  Part  <f  the  frfi  AB 
in  England,  hut  drnng  the  refi  cftht  PAqi 
ijiholly  in  France. 


PRO- 
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OAr  4  Mmfe  of  Fire^  that  would  afcttU 
The  hi^htifi  Heav'n  of  Invention^ 
A  Kingdom  for  a  Stage ^  Princes  to  a8f 
And  Monarchs  to  behold  the /welling  Scene, 
Then  Jhonld  the  Warlike  Harry,  U^  himfelf^\ 
Ajfnme  the  Port  ff  Mars,  and  at  hUHeels^ 
Leajbt  in^  like  Hounds^  jhouU  FamftU  Sword,  and  Fire 
Crouch  for  Employments.    But  pardon^  Gentles  aU, 
The  fiat  unrai/ed  Spirit^  that  hath  dar^df 
On  this  unworthy  Scaffold^  to  bring  forth      ' 
So  great  an  ObjeS.     Can  this  Cock^Pit  hold 
The  vajly  Field  of  France  ?  Or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  Wooden  O,  the  very  Cuskee 
That  did  affright  $he  Air  at  ^Agiaooo^t  i 
O  pardon  ,  Jince  a  crooked  Figure  may 
Attefi  in  liule  place  a  Million^ 
And  let  us^  C/fhers  to  this  great  Accompt, 
On  jour  imaginary  Forces  work. 
Suppoft  within  the  Girdle  of  thefi  Walls 
Are  now^copfin*d  two  mighty  Monarchies^ 
tfkofi  h^^  etf-^eavtdi  and  Stating  Front/, 
The  porillous  narrtfw  Qeoan  parts  a/undtsr^ 
Piece  out  our  Imperfe£iions  with  your  Thoughts  : 
Into  a  thou/and  Parts  divide  one  Man, 
Awdtm^  imaginarif  Puifynce. 
7%inkj^  iiipou  we  talk^  of  Horfes^  ^at  jojujit  Hsim 
tutting  iheif  prmd  Hoofs  i'th\  receiving  Eggrfh  : 
For  'tis  jour  Thoughts  that  now  mufi  deck  our  Kings^ 
Carrj  them  here  and  there  i  jumping  o'er  Times  \ 
Turning  tW  accompli  figment  of  many  Tears 
Into  an  Hour^glafs ;  for  the  which  fupplj^ 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  ffijtorj; 
Who  Prologue-Ukfp  jour  humble  Patience  prOy^ 
Gfiffy  ^'.^hoatf  kinilj  to  judge  our  Play. 

THE 
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ACT  I.    SCENE  J. 

Enter  the  ArchrBrfifop  0/ Canterbury,   and  Bijbgf 

of  Ely. 

Arch-mjhop  •/  C  A  N  T E  RK UR  Y. 

Y  Lord,  I'll  tdl  you;  that  felf  Rill  if  wg'd. 
Which  in  th'ckventti  Year  o'th*  laft  King's 


Reipn 


Was  like,  and  had  indeed  againft  us  paft. 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time. 
Did  pufli  it  out  of  farther  Queftion, 
Ely.  But  how,  my  Lord,  fhaH  we  rcfiftitnow? 
C<int.  It  muft  be  thought  on :  If  it  pafs  againft  tis, 
We  lofe  th^  better  pare  of  our  Poffeffion : 
For  all  the  Temporal  Lands,  which  Men  devout 
By  Tcftamenthave  given  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us  ^  being  valu'd  thuj, 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  King's  Honour, 
Full  fifteen  Earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  E^^^^'res:^^  Qoogj^ 
^ '^'  '        %nd 


itpiS  l^e  LIFE  of 

And  to  relief  df  Lazarsi  tnd  weak  Age 

Of  indigent  faint  Souls>  paft  corporal  ToiV 

A  hundred  Alms^faoulesy  right  well  fupply'd; 

And  to  the  Coffers  of  the  King,  befide, 

A  thoufand  pound  by  th*  Year.  Thiis  runs  the  BilL 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cdnt.  Twould  drink  the  Cup  and  all. 

£//•  But  what  prevention? 

Camt.  The  King  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Elf.  And  a  true  Lover  of  the  Holy  Church. 

GMi  The  courfes  of  his  Youth  promis'd  it  not; 
The  breath  tio  fooner  left  his  Father's  Body, 
But  that  his  Wildnefs  mortify*d  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too ;  yea  at  that  very  momentt 
Confideration,  like  an  AhgeU  tame. 
And  whipt  th' offending  Jtddm  out  of  himi 
Leaving  his  Body  as  a  Paradife* 
T*  in velope  and  contain  Celefttai  Sptrits. 
Kever  was  fuch  a  fudden  Scholar  made : 
Never  came  Reformation  in  a  Flood 
With  fuch  a  heady  current  fcowring  Fauhsi 
Nor  never  fljfiini-headed  Wilfulnefs 
So  foon  did  lofe  bis  Seat,  and  all  at  once^ 
As  in  this  King. 

£fy.  We  are  blefled  rn  the  Change. 

OiHt.  Hear  him  but  reafon  in  Divinity, 
Afxi  aU'admtring,  with  an  inward  wifli 
Vou  would  defire  the  King  were  made  a  Prclatcf, 
Hear  him  debate  of  Commonwealth  Affairs; 
You  would  fay,  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  Study  ^ 
Lift  his  Difcourfe  of  Wao  and  you  (iiali  hear 
A  fearful  Battel  rendred  you  in  Muficic; 
Turn  him  to  any  Caule  of  Poh'cy, 
The  Gordian  Ktnot  of  it  lie  will  Unloofe, 
Familiar  as  his  Garter ;  then  when  he  fpeaks^ 
The  Air,  a  Chartered  Libertine,  is  ftill. 
And  the  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  Mens  Earsi 
To  fieal  his  fweet  and  honied  Sentences: 
So  that  the  Art  and  prafttck  Part  of  Life 
Muft  be  the  Miftrefs  to  his  Theorique^  . 
Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  ihouid  glean  in 
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Since  his  Addition  was  to  courfcs  vain. 
His  Compaaies  unlettered,  rude,  and  (hallow^ 
His  Hours  filled  up  with  Kiots,  Banquet^  Spores ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy» 
Any  retirement,  any  fequcftration 
From  open  Maunts  and  Popularity. 

£/;.  The  Strawberry  grows  underneath  the  Nettle^ 
And  wholfom  Berries  thrive  and  ripen  befl. 
Neighboured  by  Fruit  of  bafer  quality : 
And  fo  the  Prince  obfcur'd  his  Conteoipl^tion 
Under  the  vail  of  Wildnefs ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  Sumnoer  Grafs,  fafteft  by  Night, 
Unfeen,  yet  crefcive  in  his  Faculty. 

Canf^  It  muft  be  fo;  for  Miracles  areceas*d: 
And  therefore  we  muft  needs  admit  the  Means, 
How  things  are  perfeded. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  Lord: 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this,  Bill, 
Urg'd  by  the  Commons  f  Doth  his  Majefty 
Incline  to  it,  or  bo  /  \ 

Canu  He  feems  indifferent:  i  ^ 

Or  rather  fwaying  more  upon  opr  Par(^    .  * 

Than  cheriihing  tVexhibiters  againft  us$ ,  ^ 

For  I  have  made  an  o£Fer  to  his  Majefty, 
Upon  our  Spiritual  Convocation,,  , 

And  in  regard  of  Caufts  now,  in  hand*  • 
Which  I  have  opened  to  his, Graces  at  large,.  . 
As  touching  France^  to  give  a  greater  Sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  Clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  PredecefTors  part  witmL 

£^,  How  did  this  Offer  feem  received,  my  Lord? 

Cf«r.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Majefty: 
Save  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear. 
As  I  peraeiv'tl  his  Grace  would  fain  have  donf. 
The  fcverals  and  unhidden  Paflagcs 
Of  his  true  Tides  %6  fome  certain  Dukedoms,!     . 
And  gcnerallyV  to  the  Crown  and  Seat  of  Frana^ 
Deriv'd  from  Edii^ard,  his  great  Gtand/ather, 

Bj.  What  was  th'  impediment  that  broke  this  off  { 

Cant.  The  French  AmbaiTador  upon  that  inftant 
Crav'd  Audience  s  and  the  Hour  I  think  is  come. 
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To  give  him  hearing.    Is  it  four  a  Clock? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cofft.  Then  go  we  ht  to  biow  his  Embaffie: 
Which  I  could  with  a  ready  goefs  declare, 
Before  the  Frenchmam  (peaks  a  Word  of  it. 

Elj.  V\\  wait  upon  you»  and  I  long  to  hear  it.     [Exiunu 
Enw  King  Hcory,Glouceftcr,  Bedford,  Clarence,  XVar wick, 
Weftmorland,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry .  Where  is  my  gracious  Lord  ofCanterbmjf 

Exe.   Not  here  in  prcfenee. 

jK.  Henrj.  Send  for  him,  good  Uncle, 

Wefi.  Shall  we  call  in  the  Ambaffador,  my  Liege/ 

K.  Henry.  Not  yet,  my  Coufinj  we  would  be  rcfolv-d, 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  Thoughts,  concerning  ws  and  France. 

Enter  the  jirch-BiJb^  ^/Canterbury,  and  Bijhop  ofEl^. 

Cant.  God  and  his  Angels  guard  your  facred  Throne, 
And  make  you  long  become  it. 

K.  Henry.  Sure  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  Lord#  we  pray  you  to  proceed. 
And  juftly  and  religioufly  unfold,  r    - 

Why  the  Law  SaUkfy  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  fliould,  or  (hould  not  bar  us  in  our  Claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  Lord, 
That  you  (hould  fa(hion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  Soul 
With  opening  Titles  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Sutes  not  in  native  Colours  with  the  truth : 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many  now  in  heallh^ 
Shall  drop  their  Bloody  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  Reverence  (hall  incite  us  to. 
Therefore  take  heed  how  you  imptwft  pur  Perfon^' 
How  you  awake  our  fleeping  Sword  of  War: 
We  charge  jwiu  in  the  Name  of  God  take  heed. 
For  never  two  fuck  Kingdoms  did  contend 
Without  much  fall  of  Blood,  whofe  guiltlefs  dropi 
Are  every  one,  a  Woe,  a  fore  Complaint, 
'Gainft  him,  who^fe  Wrong  gives  edge  unto  the  Sword^i 
That  HQaRe  fttch  wafte  inT>r}cf  Mortality. 
tJiider  this  Conjuration,  ilpeak  my  Lord^ 
Far  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  JHearti 
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That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  )rour  Confcicncc  waflif. 
As  pure  as  Sin  with  Baptifm. 

Cant.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  Soveraign,an<lyouPeerf9 
That  owe  your  ftlvcs,  your  Lives,  and  Services,        , 
To  this  Imperial  Thrpne,     There  is  no  Bar 
To  make  agaioft  your  Highnefs'  Claim  to  France^ 
But  this  which  they  produce  from  fharamondf 
In  terram  Salicam  Mnlieres  nefucccdantj 
No  Woman  (hall  fucceed  in  Saline  Land  : 
Which  Salike  Land,  the  French  unj  jftly  glote 
To  be  the  Realm  of  France^  and  Pharsmofjd 
The  founder  of  this  Law  and  female  Bar. 
Yet  their  own  Authors  faithfully  affirm^ 
That  the  Land  Salil^  is  in  GermOHj^ 
Between  the  Floods  of  SaU  and  of  Ehe: 
Where  Charles  the  Great  having  fubdu'd  the  Ssxpns^ 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  French  t 
Who  holding  in  difdain  the  German  Women, 
For  feme  diOioneft  manners  of  their  Life,  ^ 

Eftabliflit  then  this  Law ;  to  wit>  No  Female 
Should  be  Inheritrix  in  SaUke  Land : 
Which  Salikf^  as  I  faid,  'twixt  Elve  and  Sala$ 
^5  at  this  bay  in  Germany  call'd  Aieifen. 
Then  doth  it  well  appear;  the  Salike  Ijvfi 
W'as  not  devifed  for  the  Realm  of  France  : 
Nor  did  the  French  poffefs  the  Salikg  Land> 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  Years 
After  dcfundion  of  King  ?haram$nd^ 
Wly  fuppos*d  the  Founder  of  this  Law* 
Who  died  within  the  Year  of  our  Redemptionil 
Four  hundred  twenty  fix;  and  Charles  the  Great 
Subdu'd  the  Saxons^  apd  did  feat  the  French 
Beyond  the  River  SaU,  in  the  Year 
^ight  hundred  five.     Befidcs,  their  Writers  Uyl 
King  Pcfin,  which  dcpofed  Childerkl^^ 
^id,  as  Heir  general,  being  dcfcended 
Of  Blithild^  which  was  Daughter  to  King  Clothair,    - 
Make  Claim  and  Title  to  the  Crown  of  Francti 
^^h  Capet  alfo,  who  ufurp'd  the  Crown 
Of  Charles  the  Duke  of  Lorain,  fole  Heir-male 
Of. the  true  Line  and  Stock  of  Varies  the  GreH'^^Googk 
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To  find  his  Title  with  ibme  (hews  of  trutfa,^ 
Though  in  pure  truth  it  was  corrupt  tnd  naughty 
Coovey'd  himfelf  as  th'Hcir  to  th'Lady  LiHgarCf 
Daughter  to  Chdrltmam^  who  was  the  Son' 
To  Ltwis  the  fimparor,  aod  Lewis  the  Son 
Of  CbdrUs  the  Great :  Alfo  King  Lev^is  the  Tenth; 
Who  was  fole  Heir  to  the  Ufbrper  Capet^ 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  Confcience* 
Wearing  the  Crown  of  FtMce^  'till  fatisfy'd, 
That  fair  Queen  Ifabd^  his  Graodn^thtrj 
Was  Lineal  of  the  Lady  Ermengtrc^ 
Daughter  to  Char  Us  the  forelaid  Duke  of  L^rabt: 
By  the  which  Marriage,  the  Line  of  Charles  the  @reat 
Was  re-united  to  the  Crown  of  France. 
So,  that  as  dear  as  is  the  Summer's  Sun, 
King  Pefiffs  Title,  and  Hugh  Capeis  Claifn, 
King  La^is  bis  Satisfadion,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  Right  and  Title  of  the  Female : 
So  do  the  Kings  of  France  upon  this  Day« 
Howbeit,  they  would  hold  up  this  Salike  Law, 
,To  bar  your  Highnefs  claiming  from  the  Female, 
And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  Net, 
Than  amply  to  make  bare  their  crooked  Titles, 
Ufurpt  from  you  and  your  Progenitors,  [Claim  ? 

K.  Henrj.  May  I  with  Right  and  Confcience  make  this 
Cant.  The  Sin  upon  my  Head,  dread  Soveraign : 
For  in  the  Book  of  Numbers^  it  is  writ,  / 

When  the  Man  dies»  let  the  Inheritance 
Defcend  unto  the  Daughter.    Gracious  Lord, 
Stand  for  your  own,  unwind  your  bloody  Flag^ 
Look  back  into  your  mighty  Anceftors^ 
<&o,  my  dread  Lord,  to  your  great  Grandfire*s  Tomb, 
From  whom  you  claim;  invoke  his  Warlike  Spirit, 
And  your  great  Uncle^  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 
Who  on  the  French  Ground  play'd  a  Tragedy, 
Making^Afeat  on  the  full  Power  of  France: 
Whiles  his  mofl:  Mighty  Father  on  a  Hill, 
Stood  fmiling,  to  behold  his  Lion^s  Whelp 
Forage  ia  Blood  of  French  Nobility. 
O  noble  EngUJb^  that  could  entertain, 
With  half  their  Forces,  the  full  Pridrof  France^ 
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And  let  another  half  (land  laughing  by. 
And  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  adion. 

Ely.  Awake  rcmcnibrancc  of  thefe  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puiffant  Arm  renew  their  Feats; 
You  are  their  Heir,  you  fit  upon  their  Throne : 
The  Blood  and  Courage  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  Veins  ^  and  my  thrice-puiflant  Liege 
Is  in  the  very  Ataj^Morn  ot  his  Youth, 
Ripe  for  Exploits  and  mighty  Enterprifes. 

JExc.  Your  Brother  Kings  andMonarchs  of  the  Earth 
Do  all  expeft,  that  you  (hould  rouze  your  fel/. 
As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  Blood.  [oQight; 

Wefi.  They  know  your  Grace  hath  caufe»  and  means^and 
So  hath  your  Mgihnefs,  never  King  of  EitgUnd 
Had  Nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  Subjefts, 
Whofe  Hearts  have  left  their  Bodies  here  in  EniUnd^ 
And  lye  pavillion'd  in  the  Field  of  France. 

Cant.  O  let  their  Bodies  follow,  my  dear  Lie^e, 
VVith  Blood,  and  Sword,  and  Fire,  to  win  your  Right:    - ' 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  Spirituality 
Wilfraife  your  Highnefs  fuch  a  mightf  Sum, 
As  never  did  the  Clergy,  at  one  time. 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  Anccftors. 

K.  Henrj.  We  muft  not  only  arm  t'invade  the  Erench^ 
But  lay  down  our  Proportions,  to  defend 
Againft  the  Scot^  who  will  make  road  upon  us. 
With  all  advantages, 

Cantn  They  of  thofe  Marches,  gracious  Soveraign,   . 
Shall  be  a  Wall  fafficient  to  defend 
Our  Inland  from  the  pilfering  Borderers, 

K.  Henry.  We  do  not  mean  the  courting  Snatchers  only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Sctt^ 
Who  bath  been  ftill  a  giddy  Neighbour  to  us : 
For  you  fliall  read,  that  my  great  Grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  Forces  into  France^ 
But  that  the  Scot^  on  his  unfurniflit  Kingdom, 
Came  pouring  like  a  Tide  into  a  Breach, 
With  ample  and  brim  fulncfs  of  his  f  )rce, 
Galling  the  gleaned  Land  with  hot  affays. 
Girding  with  grievous  Sicg?,  our  Towns  and  Caflles: 
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That  EngUnd  being  empty  of  defence. 

Hath  (hook  and  trembled  at  th'ill  Neighbourhood. 

Canu  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  harm'di  my 
For  hear  her  but  examprd  by  her  felf,  [Liege, 

(When  all  her  Chivalry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  fhe  a  mourning  Widow  of  her  Nobles, 
She  hath  her  felf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken  and  impounded  as  i  Stray, 
Thp  Kxn^oi Scots'^  whom  (he  did  fend  to  Frdna^ 
,To  fill  King  Edw4rd*%  Fame  with  Priibner  Kings, 
And  make  his  Chronicle  as  rich  with  praife, 
As  is  the  Ouzy  bottom  of  the  Sea 
With  funken  wrack,  and  fum-lefs  Treafuries. 

Ely.  But  there's  a  Saying  very  old  arid  true. 
If  that  joH  will  France  win^  then  with  Scotland  firfi  hegin^ 
For  once  the  £agle>  England^  being  ia  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  Veft>  the  Weazel,  Sc9t» 
Comes  fneaktng,  and  fo  fucks  her  Princely  Eggs, 
Playing  the  Moufe  in  abfence  of  the  Cat, 
.To  ipoil  and  havock  more  than  (he  can  eat. 

Exe.  It  fdllows  then,  the  Cat  muft  flay  lit  home: 
Yet  that  is  but  a  cru(h*d  necefficy  ; 
Sinf  e  we  have  Locks  to  fafeguard  NeceflTaries, 
And  pretty  Traps  to  catch  the  petty  Thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  Hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
Th*  advifed  Head  defends  it  felf  at  home: 
-For  Government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  confent, 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  dofe. 
Like  Mufick. 

Cdnt.  Therefore  doth  Heaven  divide 
The  (late  of  Man  in  divers  Fundions, 
Setting  Endeavour  in  continual  Motion: 
To  which  is  fixed9  as  an  Aim  or  Butt,    . 
Obedience ;  for  fo  work  the  Honey  Beef, 
Creatures  that,  by  a  Rule  in  Nature,  teach 
The  Ad  of  Order  to  a  peopled  Kinpdom. 
They  have  a  King,  and  OiBcers  of  forts. 
Where  feme  like  Migiftrates  corred  at  heme: 
Others  like  Merchants,  venture  Trade  abroad: 
Others,  like  Soldiers  armed  in  their  ftingSi 
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Mike  boot  upon  the  Summer's  Vdvct  buds; 

Which  Pillage,  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 

To  the  Tent-Royal  of  their  Emperor ; 

Who  bulled  in  his  Majefty,  furveys 

The  finging  Mafon  building  Roofs  of  Gold, 

The  civil  Citizens  knciding  up  the  Honey  ; 

The  poor  M«chanick  Porters,  crowding  in 

Their  heavy  Burthens  at  his  narrow  Gate: 

The  fad-ey'd  Jufticc,  with  his  furly  hum. 

Delivering  o'er  to  Executors  pale  -  ^ 

The  lazy  yawning  Drone*    I  this  infer,  v 

That  many  things  having  full  reference 

To  one  confent,  may  work  contrarioufly : 

As  many  Arrows  loofed  fevcral  ways 

Come  to  one  mark;  as  many  ways  nieet.in  one  Town, 

As  many  frefh  Streaqas  meet  in  one  fait  Sea  ; 

As  many  Lines  clofe  in  the  Dial's  center  j 

So  may  a  thoufand  Anions  once  a  foot. 

And  in  one;  purpof<s,  and  be  all  well  born 

Without  defeat.    Therefore  to  France^  my  laege, 

Divide  your  happy  England  into  four. 

Whereof,  take  you  one  quarter  into  Froficct 

And  you  withal  /hall  make  all  Gallia  (hake. 

If  we  with  thrice  fuch  Powers  left  at  home* 

Cannot  defend  our  own  Dobrs  from  the  Dog, 

Let  us  be  worried,  and  our  Nation  lofe 

The  name  of  hardincfs  V)d  policy. 

K.Henrj.Qi\\  in  the  Meffengers  fenifrom  the  Baufbm. 
Now  are  we  all  refolv'd,  and  by  God's  help 
And  yours,  the  noble  Sinews  of  our  Power; 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  Awe, 
Or  breat  it  all  to  pieces.     Or  there  we'll  fit, 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  Empery, 
O'er  France,  and  all  her,  almoft.  Kingly  Dukedoms, 
Or  lay  thefe  Bones  in  an  unworthy  Urn, 
Tomblefs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them ; 
Either  our  Hiftory  fhall  with  /hll  Mouth 
Speak  f  cely  of  our  Afts,  or  el(e  our  Gr^vei 
Like  Turkfjb  Mucf,  (hail  have  aTonguekGi  M^^utfa, 
Not  worihipt  with  a  waxen  £piuph« 
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Enter  jimhjfadars  of  Fntictp 
Now  are  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  pteafure 
Of  our  fair  Coufin  Damhih ;  for  we  hear, 
your  Greettne  is  from  tiim,  not  from  the  King. 
,     Amb.yii'^  t  pleafe  your  Majefiy  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  r^der  what  we  have  in  Charge: 
,  Or  (hall  we  fparingly  ihew  you  far  off 

The  DdHfhif^s  Meaning,  and  our  Embaflie. 

K.  Hcnrj.  We  are  no  Tyrant,  but  a  Chriftiad  King, 
Unto  whofe  Grace  our  Pamon  is  as  fubjed, 
!As  are  our  Wretches  fetter'd  in  our  Prifons : 
Therefore  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainefs. 
Tell  iis  the  Dauphin's  Mind. 

Jbnb.  Thus  then  in  few. 
your  Mighnefsy  lately  fending  into  France^ 
Did  claim  fooie  certain  Dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  Predeceflbr,  King  f^uy^r^theThird* 
In  anfwer  of  which  Claim,  the  Prince  our  Mafter 
Says  that  you  favour  too  much  of  your  Youth, 
^         (And  bids  you  be  advis'd:  There's  nought  in  France 
^  That  an  be  with  a  nimble  Galliard  won; 

You  cannot  revel  into  Dukedoms  there: 
He  therefore  fends  you,  meeter  for  your  Spirit, 
This  Tun  ofTreafure;  and  in  lieuof  thfs> 
Defires.  you  let  the  Dukedoms  that  you  claim 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  tb^^  Dauphin  fpeaks. 

JC  Henry.  What  Treafure,  Uncle  5 

Exe.  Tennis-ballsji  my  Liege.  . 

K.  Henry.  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant  with  U5« 
His  Prefent,  and  your  Pains  we  thank  you  for; 
When  we  have  matched  our  Rackets  to  thefe  Balls, 
We  will  in  France^  by  God's  Grace,  play  a  fet 
Shall  ftrike  his  Father's  Crown  into  the  hazard. 
TeU  him  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  Wrangler, 
That  all  the  Coturts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 
With  Cbaces.    And  we  underftand  him  well. 
And  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  meafuring  what  ufe  we  made  of  thenu 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  Scat  of  England^ 
And  therefore  living  hence,  did  give' our  felf 
To  barbarous  licence;  as  'tis  ever  common, 
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That  men  are  merrieft  when  they  are  from  home: 

But  tell  the  Da^hirij  I  will  keep  my  State, 

Be  like  a  King,  and  {hew  my  Sail  of  Greatnefs, 

When  I  do  rowfe  me  in  my  Throne  of  Froftce. 

For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  Majefty,  ^ 

And  plodded  like  a  Man  for  working  days  t 

But  I  will  rife  there  with  fo  fall  a  Glory, 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  £yes  of  France^ 

Yea  ftrike  the  DauphiM  blind  to  look  on  us. 

And  tell  the  pleafant  Prince,  this  Mock  of  his 

Hath  turn'd  his  Balls  to  Gun-ftones,  and  his  Soul 

Shall  ftand  lore  charged,  for  the  wafteful  Vengeance 

That  (hall  fly  with  them :  For  many  a  thoufand  Widows 

Shall  this  his  Mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  Husbands; 

Mock  Mothers  from  their  Sons,  mock  Caflles  down: 

And  fome  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn. 

That  ftiall have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dauphins  Scorn* 

But  this  lyes  all  within  the  Will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeal,  and  in  whofe  Name 

Tell  you  the  Dauphin^  I  am  coming  on. 

To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-haliow*d  caufe. 

So  get  you  hence  in  Peace,  and  tell  the  Dauphin^ 

His  Jeft  will  favour  but  of  (hallow  Wit, 

When  thoufands  weep  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 

Convey  them  with  fafe  Condud.     Fare  ye  well. 

[Exemt  jimbajfadinrsn 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  Mcffage, 

X.  Henry.  We  hope  to  make  the  Sender  blufli  at  it : 
Therefore,  „my  Lords,  omit  no  happy  hour,  / 

That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  Expedition  ; 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France^ 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bofinefs. 
Therefore  lejt  our  Proportions  for  thefe  Wars 
Be  foon  collefied,  and  all  things  thought  upon,  - 
That  may  with  reafonable  fwiftnefs  add 
More  Feathers  to  our  Wings:  For  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  Father's  door* 
Therefore  let  every  Man  now  task  his  thoughr. 
That  thj|/air  hStion  may  on  foot  be  brought.        {Exemt. 
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Fburijb.    Emer  Chorus* 
l^ow  all  the  Youth  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  iilken  Dalliance  in  the  Wardrobe  lyes: 
Now  thrive  the  Armourers,  and  Honour's  thought 
Reigns  folely  in  the  hreaft  of  every  Man. 
They  fell  the  Pafture  now^  to  buy  the  Horfe, 
Following  the  Mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings.    . 
With  winged  heels*  as  EngUJh  M$rcmri€S. 
For  now  fits  Expe^ation  in  the  Air, 
And  hides  a  Sword,  from  Hiks  unto  the  Point, 
With  Crowns  imperial,  Crowns  and  Coronets^ 
Promised  to  H^irryM  and  his  Followers. 
,The  Frmch  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  mod  dreadful  preparation, 
Shake  in  their  fear,  and  with  pale  Policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  EngUib  purpofcs. 
O  EngUnd!  Model  to  thy  inward  Greatnefs, 
Like  little  Body  with  a  mighty  H^art ; 
What  might'ft  thou  do»  that  Honour  would  thee  do> 
Were  all  thy  Children  kind  and  natural : 
'  But  fee,  thy  fault  France  hzth  in  thee  found  out> 
A  neft  of  hollow  bofoms,  which  he  fills 
With  treacherous  Crowns^  and  thrte  corrupted  men: 
One  RkbsrdEixl  of  Camkridgei  and  the  fecond, 
Hcntj  Lord  Scr0^  of  Majbam  ^  and  the  thirds 
Sir  Thomas  Gray  Knight  of  Northumberland^ 
^ave  for  the  Gilt  of  France^  (O  Guile  indeed  f) 
Confirmed  Confpiracy  with  fearful  France^ 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  Kings  muft  dye* 
If  Hell  and  Trcafon  hold  their  Promifcs,  ^ 

E'er  he  take  (hip  for  France^  and  in  Southampton^ 
Linger  .your  patience  on,  and  we'll  digeft 
Th'abufe  of  diftance;  fcM-ce  a  play : 
The  Sum  is  pay'd,  the  Traitors  are  agreed. 
The  King  h  fet  from  London^  and.the  Scene 
\%  now  tranfported.  Gentles,  to  Southarnvton^ 
There  is  the  Play-houfe  now,  there  muft  you  fir. 
And  thence  to  France  (ball  we  convey  you  fafe, 
And  bring  you  back:  Charming  the  narrow  Seas 
To  give  you  gentle  Paf$i  for  if  we  may. 
Well  not  offend  on^  ftomach  with  our  Play*        ^ 
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But  till  the  King  cotofi  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Southamjnan  do  we  ftiift  our  Scene;  {Exit, 

Enter  Corporal  Niin,  dnd  LiiHtersant  Bardolph* 

Bard.  Well  iner»  Corporal  Nim. 

Nim.  Good  morrow,  Lieutenant  Bardolfh. 

Bdrd.  Whatf  are  Ancient  PifiU  and  you  Friends  yett 

Nim.  For  my  part,  I  care  not:  I  iay  little;  but  when 
time  ihall  ferve,  there  ftiall  be  fmiles,  but  that  (hall  be 
as  it  may*  t  dare  not  fight,  but  I  will  wink*  and  hold  out 
mine  Iron  \  ic  is  but  a  fimpleone,  but  what  though?  It  will 
toft  cheefe,  and  it  will  endure  cold,  as  another  Man*s  fword 
will ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Bard.  I  will  beftow  a  breakfaft  to  make  yott  Friends,  and 
we'll  be  all  three  fworn  Brothers  to  ftMce  :  Let  it  be  (o^ 
good  Corporal  Nim. 

Nim.  Faith,  I  will  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's  the  cer- 
tain of  it  9  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  will  do  as 
I  may:  That  is  my  reft;  that  is  the  rendezvous  oi&it 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  Corpoi-al,  that  he  is  married  to  Nel 
Qnicklj%  and  certainly  flic  did  you  wrong,  for  y<«i  were 
troth-plight  t«  her. 

Nim.  I  cannot  tell.  Things  muft  be  as  they  may;  Men 
may  ileep,  and  they  may  have  their  Throats  about  them  at 
that  time,  and  Tome  fay^  knivts  have  edges:  It  mufi  be  as 
it  may,  thotigh  patience  be  a  tired  name,  yet  ftie  will  plod, 
there  muft  be  Conclusions;  well,  I  cannot  tell. 
Enter  Piftol,  and  Quickly, 

Bard.  Here  comes  Ancient  Pijtolzrui  his  Wife ;  f[ood  Cor- 
poral, be  patient  here.     How  now*  inineHoft  Pijt$l? 

^Pijt.  Bafe  Tyke,  call'ft  thou  me  H«^ft?  now  by  this 
hand,  I  (wear  I  fcorn  the  term^  noc  fliall  my  /V^/ keep 
Lodgers. 

Q^icl^.  No  by  Ihy  troth,  not  long:  For  we  cannot  lodpe 
and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  Gentlewomen  that  livchonefi- 
ly  by  the  prick  of  their  Needles,  but  it  will  be  thought,  wc 
keep  %  Eawdy^houfe  ftraight.  O  welliday  Lady,  if  he  be 
not  hewn  now,  we  fliall  fee  wilful  Adultery  ^nd  Murthe^ 
committed. 

Bard.  Good  Lieutenant,  Good  Coporal,  ofF^^r  nothing 
here. 

,  Nim.  Pifti. 
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Fifi.  Pifh  for  thee,  I/Und  Dogj  thou  prick-'wr'd  Cur  of 
Ifiand. 

Quicks  Good  Corporal  Nim^  (hew  thy  Valour,  and  put 
up  ctiy  Sword. 

Nim,  Will  you  fliog  oflF?  I  would  have  you  Solus. 

Tifi.  SoIhs^  egregious  Dog  I  O  Viper  vile  5  ThcyJiiir/in 
thy  moft  marvellous  i^ace,  thcfilus  in  thy  Teeth,  and  Jn  thy 
Tnroat*  and  in  thy  hateful  Lungs^  vca  in  thy  Maw  perdy; 
and  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  oauy  Mouth.  I  do  retort 
the  filHS  in  thy  Bowels ;  for  I  can  take,  and  Pifiofs  cock  h 
up,  and  flaftiing  fire  will  follow. 

Nim.  I  am  not  Barbafon^  you  cannot  conjure  me;  I  have 
an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well^  If  you  grow  foul 
with  me,  Pifiol^  I,  will  fcour  you  with  my  Rapier,  as  I 
may  in  fair  terms.  If  you  would  walk  off,  I  would  prick 
your  Guts  a  little  in  good  terms,  as  I  may,  and  that's  the 
humour  of  it. 

Pifi.  O  Braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  Wight, 
i  The  <Srave  doth  gape,  and  doating  Death  is  near. 

Therefore  exhale. 
'  Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  fty :  He  that  ftrikcs  the 

firft  ftroak,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as  I  am  a  Soldier* 

Pifi.  An  Oath  of  micklc  might,  and  fury  (hall  abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foot  to  mc  give :  Thy  fpirits  arc 
more  tall. 

Nim;  i  will  cut  thy  throat  one  time  or  other  in  fairtermsi 
that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pifit  Couple  dgorge^  that  is  the  word.  I  defie  thee  again* 
O  hound  ot  Greets  thihk'ft  thou  my  Spoufe  to  get?  No,  »to 
the  Spinle  go,  and  from  the  Powdring  tub  of  infamy,  fetch 
forth  the  Lazar  Kite  of  Creffid's  kind,  Del  Tear-Jheet^  (he  by 
name,  and  her  efpoufe.  I  have,  and  I  will  hold  the  Qifon' 
dam  Quickly  f^^  (he  only  (he  9  and  Pauca]  there's  enough  to 
goto. 

Entor  the  Bej. 

Boj.  Mine  Hoft  Pifioly  you  muft  come  to  my  Matter, 
and  your  Hoftcf^ :  He  is  very  fick,  and  would  to  bed.,  Good 
Bariolph^  put  thy  face  between  the  (heets,  and  do  the  Office 
of  a  Warming-pan:  Faith,  hc^s^very  ill. 

Bard.  Aw^y,  you  Rogue. 
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Qffich  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  Crow  a  pudding  one 
ofthefedays;  the  King  has  kill'd  his  heart*  Good  Hup 
band  come  prefcntly.  [^Exit  Quick* 

Bard.  Come*  (hall  I  make  you  two  Friends?  We  muft  to 
Frunce  together ;  why  the  Devjl  ftiould  we  keep  Knives  to 
cut  one  another's  Throats  i 

tifi.  Let  Fiouds  o'erfwcif,  and  Fiends  for  Food  howl  on. 

Nim.  Youli  pay  me  the  eight  Shillings,  I  won  of  you 
at  Betting. 

Tifi.  Bafe  is  the  Slave  that  pays.     . 

.  Nim.  That  now  I  will  have;  that's  the  humour  of  ir* 

Tifi.  As  Manhood  (hall  compound;  pu(h  home,     [Draw. 

Bard.  By  this  Sword*  he  that  makes  the  (irft  thru(i^,  I'Jl 
kill  him  \  by  this  Sword  I  will. 

Tifi.  Sword  is  an  Oath,,  and  Oaths  muft  have  their  courfe. 

Bard.  Corporal  iViw,  and  thou  wilt  be  Friends,  be  Friends; 
and  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  Enemies  with  roe  too ;  pre- 
thee  put  up. 

Pijt.  A  Noble  (halt  thou  have,  and  prefent  Pay,  and 
Liquor,  like  wife  will  I  give  to  thee,  and  Friend(hip  (hall 
combine,  and  Brotherhood.  I'll  live  by  Nimt  and 
^wihalllivebyme,  is  riot  this  jufi  .^  For  I  (hall  Sutler  be 
unto  the  Camp,  and  Profits  will  accrue.    Give  us  thy  hand. 

Nim.  I  (hall  have  my  Noble? 

Tifi.  In  ca(h,  moft  juftly  paid. 

Nim.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  oft. 
EntiT  Hoftefs. 

Hofi.  As.cver'  you  came  of  Women,  come  in  quickly 
to  Sii  Ji^hm :  A  poor  heart,  he  is  fo  (hak'd  of  a  burning  quo- 
tidian Tertian,  that  it  is  moft  lamentable  to  behold.  Sweet 
Men,  come  to  him. 

Nim.  The  King  hadi  run  bad  humours  on  the  Knight, 
that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pifi.  Nim,  thou  haft  fpoke  the  right,  his  heart  is  fraded 
and  corroborate. 

Nim.  The  King  is  a  good  King,  but  it  muft  be  as  it  may; 
he  paflies  (bme  humours  and  carreers. 

Pifi.  Let  us  condole  the  Knight,  for,Lambkins,  we  will  live. 

>  [^Excu^f. 

Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  ^»^  Weftmorland. 

B^d.  Fote  @odi  his  Grace  is  bold  to  tru(l  thefe  Traitors. 
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Exe.  They  (hall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
Tfift.  Howfmooth  and  even  they  do  bear  themfeltres. 
As  if  Allegiance  in  their  Bofoms  fate, 
Crowned  with  Faith  and  conftant  Royalty. 

Bed.  The  King  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  Nayt  but  the  Man  that  was  his  Bedfellow  ! 
Whom  he  hath  lulFd  and  cloy'd  with  gracious  favours, 
That  he  ihould,  for  a  Foreign  Purft,  fa  fell 
His  Soveraign's  life  to  death  and  treachery. 

[Sound  Trumptu 
' Enter  the  Kinffy  Scroop,  Cambridge,  and  Gx^y^ 
K. Henry.  Now  fits  the  Wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  Lord  of  Camhridge^  and  my  kind  Lord  of  Mapdm^ 
And  you  my  gentle  Knight,  give  ine  your  thoughts: 
Think  you  not,  that  the  Powers  we  bear  with  us 
Will  cut  their  paflage  through  the  Force  of  Francel 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  ad. 
For  which  we  have  in  head  affembled  them. 

Scroop.  Nodoubr,  my  Liege;  if  each  Man  dohisbeft. 
K.  Henry.  I  doubt  not  that,  fince  we  are  well  perfuadcd, 
We  carry  not  a  Heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  ours: 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  ddth  not  wifh 
Succefs  and  Conqueft  to  attend  on  us* 

Cam^  Never  ^as  Monarch  better  fear*d  and  lov'd. 
Than  is  your  Majefty,  there's  not,  I  think,  aSubjeft 
That  fits  in  heart-grief  and  uneafinefs 
Under  the  fweet  (hade  of  your  Government. 

Gray.  True  •,  thofe  that  were  yotir  Father'^  Enemies, 
Have  fteept  their  Gauls  in  Honey,  ^nj  toobfcrve  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty,  and  of  ztiL 

K.  Henry.  We  therefore  have  great  cauft  of  t1ian|rfulncfs; 
And  ftiall  forget  the  OfBce  of  our  hand, 
SDoncr  than  quittance  of  defert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  wprthincfs.  ' 

Scroop,  So  Service  (hall  with  Heeled  finews  toil. 
And  labour  (hafi  refrefh  it  felf  with  hope, 
To  do  your  Grace  iaceffant  fervices. 

K.  Henry,  We  judge  no  left.    XJctik  of  Exeter^ 
lolarge  the  "Man  committed  yeftcrday. 
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That  nWd  agaioft  our  Pcrfon :  Wt  confid^rt 
Ic  was  exccfs  of  Wine  that  fet  him  on. 
And  on  his  more  advice.  We  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  Mercy,  but  too  much  Security: 
Let  him  be  punifli'd,  Soveraign,  left  Example 
Breed,  by  his  fufferance,  more  of  fuch  a  kind. 

K.  Henry.  O  Jet  us  yet  be  merciful, 

C4m.  So  may  your  Highnefs,  and  yet  puniih  too. 

Gray.  Sir,  you  fhcw  great  mercy,  if  you  give  htm  Lif^ 
After  the  tafte  of  much  Corredion. 

K.  Henry  ^  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me* 
Are  heavy  Orifons  'gainft  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  diftemper, 
Siiall  not  be  M^ink'd  at,  how  fhall  we  ftretch  our  Eye 
When  Capiul  Crimes,  chew*d,  fwallow'd,  and  di{;eftcd 
Appear  before  us?  We'll  yet  enlarge  tl  at  Man, 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroops  and  Gray^  in  their  dear  care 
And  tender  prtfervation  of  our  Peifon, 
Would  have  him  punifti'd.     And  now  to  our  FreMUC^vde^  . 
Who  are  the  late  Commiffioners  t 

Qim.  I  one,  my  Lord, 
Your  Highnefs  bad  me  ask  for  it  to  day« 

Scroof.  So  did  yott  iw«  my  Liege» 

Gray.  And  I«  my  Royal  Soveraign* 

KMenry,  Then RichardEvl of Omfbridie^there  is  youfs: 
There  yours  Lord  Scroop  of  Mdfbam,  and  Sir  Knighr^ 
Gray  of  NorthMmkefUmd,  this  lame  is  yours : 
Re^  them,  and  know,  I  know  your  wortbinefs. 
My  Lord  of  ffiftpnrlMd^  and  Uncle  Exeter^ 
We  will  aboard  to  night.   Why,  how  now  Gentleimell  i 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  Papers,  that  you  lofe 
So  much  Complexion f  Look  ye  how  they  change! 
Thcii;  Cheeks  are  Paper.    Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  bath  fo  cowarded  ^d  cbac'd  your  Blood 
Out  of  appearance? 

Comb,  rdo  confefs  my  fault. 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  Htghoefs  mercy. 

Gray.  Scroop.  To  which  wc  all  appeal. 

K.  Henry.  The  mercy  that  was  quick  in  us  but  late. 
By  your  own  Counfel  is  fuppreft  and  killed: 
You  muft  not  dare,  forlbame>  to  talk  of  mercy. 
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For  your  own  Reafoos  turn  into  your  Bofoms^ 

As  Dogs  upon  their  Mafters,  worrying  you. 

See  you,  ifly  Princes  and  my  Noble  Peers, 

Thefe  EniUjb  Monfters!  My  Lord  ofCawArUge  here; 

You  know  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 

To  ftirnifli  him  with  all  appertinents 

Belonging  to  his  Monp<;iv;  and  this  Man^ 

Hath  for  a  few  light  Crowns,  lightly  confpir'd 

And  fworn  unto  the  praftices  of  France 

To  kill  us  here  tt  Hampton.    To  the  which. 

This  Knight,  no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 

Than  Cambridge  xs^  hath  likewife  fworn.  But  O/ 

What  flitll  I  fay  to  thee.  Lord  Screof^  thou  cruel, 

Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  Creature! 

Thou  that  did'ft  bear  the  Key  of  all  my  Counfels, 

arhajt  khew'ft  the  very  bottom  of  my  Soul, 

That,  almoft^  might'ft  have  coin'd  me  into  Gold, 

Wbuld'ft  thou  have  pradis'd  on  me,  for  thy  ufc? 

May  it  be  poffibk,  that  Foreign  hire  , 

Could  out  of  thee  extraft  one  fpark  of  Evil 

That  might  annoy  my  finger?  *Ti$  fo  ftrange. 

That  though  the  truth  of  it  ftind  off  as  grofc. 

As  black  and  white,  my  Eye  will  fcarcely  fee  it. 

Treafon  and  Murder,  ever,  kept  togiether. 

As  two  yoak  Devils  fworn  to  either's  purpofe. 

Working  fo  grofly  in  a  Natural  Caufe, 

That  admiration  did  not  hoop  at  them. 

But  thou,  *gainft  all  Proportion,  didft  bring  in 

Wonder  to  wait  on  Treafon,  and  on  Murther : 

And  wbatfoever  cunning  Fiend  it  was 

That  wrought  upon  thee  f  >  prepoftcroufly. 

Hath  got  the  voice  in  Hell  for  excellence: 

And  other  Devils  that  fugged  By-Treafons, 

D^  botch  and  bungle  up  Damnation, 

With  Patches,  Colours,  and  with  Forms,  being  fetcbt 

From  gliftVing  Semblances  of  Piety : 

But  he  that  tempered  thee,  bad  thee  ftand  up. 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  fliouldft  do  Treafon, 

Unlcfs  to  dyb  thee  with  the  name  of  Traitor.      / 

If  that  fame  Dxmon  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus* 

Should  with  his  Lion-gate  walk  the  whole  worlds 

r-        T     •    He 
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He  miy  return  to  vafty  Tartar  back. 

And  cell  the  Legions,  I  can  never  win 

A  Soul  fo  eafie  as  that  EngUfbmatfs. 

Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  Jealoufie  'mkGttd 

The  fwcetnefs  of  Affiance/  Shew  Men  dutiful? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.  Seem  they  Grave  and  Learned  f 

Why  fo  didft  thou.   Come  they  of  Noble  Family? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.     Seem  they  Religious? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.     Or  are  they  Ipare  in  Diet, 

Free  from  grofs  Paffion,  or  of  Mirth,  or  Anger, 

Conftant  in  Spirit,  nor  fwerving  with  the  Blood, 

Garnifti'd  and  decked  in  modeft  Complement, 

Not  working  with  the  Eye,  without  the  Ear, 

And  birf  in  pwrged  Judgment  trufting  neither? 

Such  and  fo  finely  boulted  didft  thou  feem : 

And  thus  thy  Fall  Hath  left  a  kind  of  blot* 

To  make  thee  full  fraught  Man,  the  beft  endued 

With  feme  fufpicion,  I  will  weep  for  thee. 

For  this  revolt  of  thine  methinks  is  like 

Another  fall  of  Man.    Their  Faults  are  open, 

Arrcft  them  to  the  anfwcr  of  the  Law 

And  God  acquit  them  of  their  PraSices^ 

Ex€.  I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafbn,  by  the  Name  of  Ri* 
chArd  Earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  by  the  Name  of  Thomas 
Lord  Scroop  of  Majham^ 

I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,   by  the  Name  oi  Thomas  ' 
Grej^  Knight  of  Northumberland.  • 

Seroop.  Our  Purpofes  God  juftly  bath  difcover'd. 
And  I  repent  my  Fault  more  than  my  Death ; 
Which  I  befcech  your  Highnefs  to  forgive. 
Although  my  Body  pay  the  price  of  it.  % 

Cam^  For  me  the  (Bold  of  France  did  not  fcduce^ 
Although  I  did  ^dmit  it  as  a  motive* 
The  fooner  to  eflPeft  what  I  intendjedj 
But,  God  be  thanked  for  prevention, 
^hich  I  in  fufFerafwre  heartily  will  rejoycc  for, 
Befeeching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me,    , 

Gray.  Never  did  faithful  Subjeft  more  rejoycc 
Ac  the  difcovery  of  moft  dangerous  Treafon, 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  my  felf, 
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Prevented  from  t  damned  Enterprise : 

My  Faulty  but  not  my  Body,  pardon^  Soveraign^ 

K.Henrj.  God  quit  you  in  his  Mercy;  hcaryourScntcnctJ 
You  have  confpir'a  againft  our  Royal  Pet fon^ 
Join'd  with  an  Enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his  Co£Fers 
Keceiv'd  the  golden  Earneft  of  our  Death; 
Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  King  to  flattgfatert 
His  Princes  and  his  Peers  to  Servitude, 
His  Subje&s  to  Oppreffion  and  Contempt^ 
And  his  whole  Kingdom  into  Defolation: 
Touching  our  Perfon,  feek  we  no  Revenge, 
But  we  our  Kitigdom's  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 
Whofe  Ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  Laws 
We  do  deliver  you,  .  6et  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miferable  Wretches,  to  your  Death ;. 
The  tafte  whereof  God  of  his  Mercy  give 
You  patience  to  endure,  and  true  Repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  Offences.     Bear  them  hence.       {Ex9Hnu 
Now,  Lords,  for  Ftmcc^  the  Enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you  as  us,  like  glorious.  I 

We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  War,  I 

Since  @od  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light  | 

"^This  dangerous  Tfeafon  lurking  in  our  way,  I 

To  hinder  our  beginning*    We  doubt  not  now,  I 

But  every  Rub  is  fmoothed  in  our  way :  I 

Then  forth,  dear  Country-men  j  let  us  deliver  ' 

Our  Puiffance  into  the  Hand  of  God,  | 

Putting  it  ftreight  in  expedition. 
Chearly  to  Sea,  the  figns  of  War  advance. 
No  King  of  England^  if  not  King  oi France.         [ExiMnt. 
^fiter  Piftol,  Nim,  Bardolpb,  Boy,  and  Hoflefs. 

Hojt.  Prethee  Honey,  fweet  Husband,  let  mc  bring  thcfi 
to  Stninetm 

PiftoL  No,  for  'my  manly  Heart  doth  yern*  Bari^k 
be  With :  Nim^i  rouze  thy  vaunting  Veins:  Boy,  bridle  tiy 
Courage  up;  for  Falfiafht  is  dead,  and  wemuft  ycrn  there- 
fore* 

Bard.  Would  I  were  with  him  whercfoe'er  he  i$,  eithcl 
in  Heaven,  or  in  Hell. 

Hofi.  Nay,  fare,  he's  not  in  Helli  kc's  in  Arthmf^s  Bo* 
fom>  if  ever  Man  went  to  Arthnr^  Bofom :  he  made  a  find 
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end,  and  went  away  and  it  had  been  any  Chrifom  Child ; 
a  parted  juft  between  Twelve  and  One,  cv'n  to  the  turning 
o'th*  Tyde ;  for  after  I  faw  him  fumble  with  the  Sheets, 
and  play  with  Flowers,  and  fmile  upon  his  Fingers  end,  I 
knew  there  was  but  one  way;  for  his  Noft  was  as  (harp  as  t 
Pen,  and  a  Tabl^  of  Green  Fields.  How  now^  Sir  Jehn?. 
quoth  1.  What  Man?  be  a  good  Cheer;  fo  a  cried  our,  6od» 
God,  God,  three  or  four  times :  Now  I,  to  comfort  him, 
bid  him  a  (bould  not  think  of  God ;  I  hop'd  there  was  no 
need  trouble  himfelf  with  any  fuch  Thoughts  yet :  fo  a  bad 
me  lay  more  Clothes  on  his  Feet:  I  put  my  Hand  into  the 
Bed  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  at  a  Stone:  Then 
1  felt  to  his  Knees,  and  fo  upward  and  upward,  all  was  as 
cold  as  any  Stone. 

Nim.  They  fay  he  cried  out  of  Sack. 

Hofi.  Ay,  that  a  did. 

Bard,  And  of  Women. 

Hoft.  Nay,  that  a  did  not. 

Boy.  Yes,  that  a  did>  and  faid  they  were  Devils  Incar- 
nate. 

Hofi.  A  could  never  abide  Carnation,  *cwas  a  Colour  he 
never  lik'd. 

Bcj.  A  faid  once,  the  Deule  would  have  him  about 
Women. 

Hbfi.  A  did  in  fome  fort,  indeed,  handle  Women ;  but 
then  he  was  rheumatick  and  talk'd  of  the  Whore  of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember  a  fiw  a  Flea  ftick  upon  A^r- 
dolph^s  Nofe,  and  laicjl  it  was  a  black  Soul  burning  in  Helf* 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone  that  maintain*d  that  Fire: 
That's  all  the  Riches  I  got  in  his  Service. 

Nim.  Shall  we  flioggj  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton. 

Pifi.  Come^  Idt's  away.  My  Love,  give  me  thy  Lips: 
Look  to  my  Chattels,  and  Moveable^',  let  Senfes  rule; 
the  word  is.  Pitch  and  pay ;  truft  none,  for  Oaths  are  Straws, 
Mens  Faiths  are  Wafer- Cakes,  and  hold-faft  is  the  only  Dog  j 
my  Duck,  therefore,  Cft/«/tf  bethy  Counfellor.  Go,  clear 
thy  Chriftals.  Yoke-fcUows  in  Arms,  let  us  to  trance^  like 
Horfc*lecches,  my  Boys,  to  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  Blood 
to  fuck.   ^ 
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Boy*  And  that's  butunwhoUbmc  Food,  they  fay. 

Fiji:  Touch  her  foft  Mouthi  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewtl,  Hoftefs. 

JVim.  I  cannot  kifs,  that  is  the  humour  of  it;  but  adieu. 

.  Pifi.  Let  Houfwitery  appear ;  keep  clofe,  I  thee  cofmnand. 

Uofi,  Farewel;  adieu.  \_Exem, 

~  Enter  the  French  King^  the  Datiphin^  the  Dnke  i>/ Burgundy, 
and  the  Conftdtle^ 

Fr.  King.  Tims  come  the  Englijb  with  full  Power  upon  us, 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns^ 
To  aulwcr  Royally  in  our  Defences. 
Therefore  the  Dukes  of  Berry  and  oi  Britain^ 
Of  Brabantf  and  of  0rle4ns  ihall  make  forth. 
And  you>  Prince  DauphiHy  with  all  fwifc  difpatch; 
To  line  and  new  repair  our  Towns  6f  War 
With  Men  of  Courage,  arid  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  make$  as  fierce 
As  Waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  Gulf* 
It  fits  us  then  to  be  as  provident 
As  Fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  Examples, 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  negle^ed  EngUjb^ 
Upon  our  Fields. 

Dan.  My  mofl  redoubted  Father* 
It  is  mod  meet  we  arm  us  *gainft  the  Foe : 
For  Peace  it  ftU  (hould  not  fo  dull  a  Kingdom, 
fXho'  War,  nor  no  known  Quarrel  were  inqueftion) 
But  that  Defences,  Mufters,  Preparations^ 
S'lould  be  maintained,' affembled  andGoUeacd, 
As  were  a  War  in  expedation* 
Therefore,  I  fay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth, 
To  view  the  fick  and  fteblc  paits  oi  France  : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  ro  (hew  of  Fear ; 
No,  with  no  more  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  bufied  with  a  Whit/in  Morris-dance: 
Rir,  my  good  Liege,  flie  is  fo  idly  King'd, 
Her  Scepter  fo  fantaftically  born. 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  Ihallow,  humorous  Youth,^ 
That  F^ar  attends  her  not. 

don.  O  Peace,  Prince  Dauphin^ 
You  are  too  much  miftafccn  in  this  King : 
Queftion  your  Grace  tTic  late  Ambaffadors^ 
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With  what  grdat  State  he  heard  their  Embaflie, 
How  well  fupply'd  with  Noble  Counfellors, 
How  modeft  in  exception,  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  conftant  Refolution  : 
And  you  fliall  find  his  Vanities  forc-fpent 
Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  Difcretion  with  a  Coat  of  Folly  i 
As  Gardeners  do  with  Ordure  hide  thofe  Roots 
That  (hall  firft  fpring,  and  be  moft  dehcate. 

Dm.  Well,  'tis  not  fo,  my  Lord  High-Conftible. 
But  tho*  we  think  it  fo,  it  is  no  noatter: 
In  caufes  of  Defence,  'tis  beft  to  weigh 
The  Enemy  more  mighty  than  he  fcems. 
So  the  Proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd ; 
Which  of  a  weak  and  niggirdly  projedion. 
Doth,  like  a  Mifer,  fpoil  his  Coat  with  fcanting 

A  little  Cloath. 
Fr.Ki»g.  Think  ^eKlv^  Harry  drong;    ,.    , 

And  Princes,  look,  you  ftrongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  Kindrtd  of  him  hath  been  flefliM  upon  us:    " 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  thit  bloody  drain 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  Paths; 
Witnefs  our  too  niucb  memorable  Shame,  "    *  >^ 

When 'Crq[^  Battel  fatally  was  ftruck,  .\  ,'    / 

And  all  our  Princes  captiv'd  by  the  Hand 
Of  that  black  Name,  Edivard,  black  Prince  of  j^^fri:  *• 
While  that  his  Mountain  Sire,  on  Mountain  ftandiftg,  ^^ 
Up  in  the  Air,  crown'd  with  the  Golden  Sun, 
Saw  his  HeroickSeed,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  Nature,  and  deface 
The  Patterns  that  by  God  and  by  fretich  Fathers 
Had  twenty  Years  been  made.     This  is  a  Stem 
Of  that  Viftorious  Stock;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightinefs  and  fate  of  him. 
Enter  a  Adejfenger. 

Mejf.  AmbafTidors  from //^rr;,  King  o(  England, 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  Majcfty. 

Fr.  King.  We'll  'give  them  prefent  ^Audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 
You  fee  this  Chafe  is  hotly  followed,  Friends, 
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^  Dau.  Turn  Head,  and  ftop  purfuit;  for  Coward  Dogs 
Moft  (pend  their  Mouths  when  what  they  feem  to  threaten 
Runs  iir  before  them.    Good  my  Sovereign, 
Take  up  the  EngUjh  Ihort,  and  let  them  know, 
Of  what  a  Monarchy  you  are  the  Head : 
Self-love,  my  Liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  Sin, 
As  fclf-negleAing. 

Enter  Exeter. 

Fr.  King.  From  our  Brother  oiEngUni% 

Exe.  From  him,  and  thus  he  greets  your  Maj eft y  \ 
He  wills  you  in  the  Name  of  God  Almighty^ 
That  you  diveft  your  felf,  and  lay  ipart 
The  borrowed  Glories,  that,  by  gift  of  Heaven, 
By  Law  of  Nature,  and  of  Nations,  'longs 
To  him  and  to  his  Heirs  ^  namelyt  the  Crown; 
And  all  wide*ftretched  Honours  that  pertain^ 
By  Cuftom  and  the  Ordinance  of  Times, 
Unto  the  Crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know 
*Tis  no  finifter»  ner  no  awkward  Claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  Worm-hoks  of  lopg-vanifti'd  days. 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  Oblivion  ,rak'd. 
He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  Line, 
In  every  Branch  truly  demonftrative. 
Willing  you  over-look  his  Pedigree; 
And  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  flioft  fam'd  of  famous  Anceftors. 
Sdu^ard  the  Third;  he  bids  you  then  refign 
Your  Crown  and  Kingdom  indiredly  held 
"  From  him,  the  native  and  true  Challenger. 

Fr.  King.  Or  elfe  what  follows  ? 

£Arf  .Bloody  conftraint  j  for  if  you  hide  the  Crown^ 
Even  in  your  Hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it^ 
And  therefore  in  fierce'T^mpeft  is  he  coming,,- 
In  Thunder  and  in  Earthquake,  like  a  Jove: 
That  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel!. 
He  bids  you,  in  the  Bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  Crown,  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  Souls  for  whom  this  hungry «War 
Opens^this  vafty  Jaws;  and  on  your  Head 
Turning  the  Widow's  T^ars,  the  Orphans  Cries, 
The  dead  Mens  Bloods,  th?  privy  Maidens  ©roansi 
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For  Husbands,  FatherSrand  betrothed  LoverSy 
That  Qiall  be  fwaliowed  in  this  Controverfic. 
This  is  his  Claim,  his  Threitning,  and  my  Meflage; 
Unleis  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefence  here. 
To  whom  exprtfly  I  bring  Greeting  too, 

Fr.Ki$^g.  For  us,  we  will  confider  of  this  farther: 
To  morrow  (halJ  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  Brother  of  EngUnd. 

Dm.  For  the  Baufhin^ 
I  ftand  here  for  him;  what  to  him  from  England f 

Exe.  Scorn  and  Defiance,  flight  Regard,  Contempt, 
And  any  thing  that  may  cot  mif  become 
The  mighty  Sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  fays  my  King;  and  if  your  Father's Highnefs 
Do  not*  in  grant  of  all  Demands  at  large, 
Sweeten  the  bitter  Mock  you  fent  hisMajefty ;, 
He'll  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  Anfwer  of  it. 
That  Caves  and  womby  Vaultages  of  France 
Shall  chide  your  Trefpafs,  and  return  your  Mock 
In  fecond  Accent  of  his  Ordinance. 

Dan.  Say,  if  my  Father  tender  fair  return. 
It  is  againft  my  will ;  for  I  defire 
Nothing  but  Odds  with  England;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  Youth  and  Vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  the  Paris  Balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louver  (hake  for  it, 
Were  it  the  Miftrefs  Court  of  mighty  Europei 
And  be  affur'd  you'll  find  a  difference, 
As  we,  his  Subjeds,  have  in  wonder  found)  ' 
Between  the  Promife  of  his  greener  days 
And  thefe  he  mafters  now;  now  he  weighs  Time 
Even  to  the  utmoft  Grain,  that  you  (hall  read 
In  your  own  Lo(res,  if  he  (lay  in  Frame. 

Fr.King.  To  morrow^  you  (hall  know  our  mind  at  full; 

[Flmijb. 

Exe.  DIfpatch  us  with  all  fpced,  left  that  our  I^ing 
Come  here  hinifelf  to  queftion  our  delay. 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  Land  already. 

Fr.Kiitg.  You  fliallbe  foon  difpatch'd  with  fair  Conditions, 
A  Night  is  but  fmall  breath,  and  little  paufe 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  Confcquence.  [^Exeunt. 
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A  C  T  II.      SCENE     I, 

Enter  Chorus. 

THus  with  imagin'd  Wing  our  ftrift  Scene  flIeSf 
In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity. 
Than  that  of  Thought.  Sappofe  that  you  have  feen 
The  well  appointed  King  at  Dover  Peer,' 
Embark  his  Royalty ;  and  his  brave  Fleet, 
With  filken  Streamers,  the  young  PhoehHs  fanning; 
Play  with  your  Fancies ;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  Hempen  Tackle,  Ship  Boys  climbing; 
Hear  the  fhrill  Whiftle,  which  doth  Order  give 
To  founds  confus*d ;  behold  the  threaden  Sails, 
Born  with  th*  invifible  and  creeping  Wind, 
Draw  the  huge^Bottoms  thro*  the  furrowed  Sea, 
Breaftiqg^the  lofty  Surge.     O,  do  but  think 
You  ftand  upon  the  Ravage,  and  behold 
A  City  on  th'inconftant  Billows  dancing; 
For/o  appears  this  Fleet  Majeftical, 
Holding  due  courfe  to  HarfleHr.     Follow,  follow^ 
Grapple  your  Mmds  to  fternage  of  this  Navy, 
And  leave  your  England  as  dead  Midnight,  ftill. 
Guarded  with ^Grand fires,  Babies  and  old  Women, 
Either  paft,  or  not  arrived  to  pitch  and  puiffante: 
For  who  is  hl?j  whofc  Chin  is  but  enrich'd    v 
With  one  appearing  Hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefe  cuird  and  choice  drawn  Cavaliers  to  JFrance? 
Work,  work  your  Tht3ughts,  and  therein  fee  a  Siege ; 
Behold  the  Ordnance  on  their  Carriages, 
With  fatal  Mouths  gaping  on  girded  HarfUur. 
Suppofe  rh*  Ambiffador  from  the  French  comes  back* 
Tells  Harrjy  That  the  King  doth  offer  hiin 
Katherine  his  Daughter,  and  with  her  to  Dowry 
Soiae  petty  and  unprofitable  Dukedoms. 
The  Offer  likes  not ;  and  the  nimble  Gunner 
With  Lynftock  now  the  deyilifli  Cannon  touches. 

[Aidrm^  mdOfdmlersgs 
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And  down  goes  all  before  him.     Still  be  kind» 
And  ech  out  our  performance  with  your  mind.  [^Exitl 

Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  4ii^i  Glouceftefi  m$b 
Scaling' Ladders  as  before  HarfleUT. 
K.Hefirjn  Once  more  unto  the  Breach, 
Dear  Friends,  once  more ; 
Or  dofe  the  Wall  up  with  our  Engliflf  dead  ; 
In  Peace  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  Man     * 
As  modeft  ftillnefs  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blaft  of  War  blows  in  our  Ears, 
Then  imitate  the  adions  of  the  Tyger; 
Stiffen  the  Sinews,  fummon  up  the  Blood, 
Difguifefair  Nature  with  hard-fa vour'd  Rage; 
Then  lend  the  Eye  a  terrible  afpeft ; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  Head^ 
Like  the  Brafs  Cannon,  let  the  Brow  o*erwhelm  itl 
As  fearfully  as  doth  a  galled  Rock 
O'er-hang  and  jutty  his  confounded  Bafe, 
Swiird  with  the  wild  and  wafteful  Ocean. 
Now  fet  the  Teeth,  and  ftretch  the  Noftril  widei 
Hold  hard  the  Breath,  and  bend  up  every  Spirit 
To  his  full  height.     On,  you  nobleft  Englijh^ 
Whofe  Blood  is  fet  from  Fathers  of  War-proof ; 
Fathers,  that  like  fo  many  Alexanders^ 
Have  in  thefe  parts  from  Morn  'till  Even  fought» 
And  (heath*d  their  Swords  for  lack  of  Argument; 
Diftionour  not  your  Mothers;  now  atteft, 
That  thofc  whom  you  cali'd  Fathers  did  beget  i^ou# 
Be  Copy  now  to  Men  of  groffer  Blood, 
And  teach  them  how  to  War;  and  you,  good  Yeomen, 
Whofe  Limbs  were  made  in  England^  fliew  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  Pafture:  Let  us  fwear. 
That  you  are  worth  yo  ir  breeding,  which  I  doubt  notj 
For  there  is  none  of  you  fo  mean  and  bafe. 
That  hath  not  noble  luftrc  in  your  Eyes. 
1  fee  you  ftand  like  Greyhounds  in  the  flips. 
Straining  upon  the  Starr.     The  Game's  a-foot : 
Follow  your  Spirit;  and  upon  this  Charge, 
Cry,  God  for  Harrjy  England^  and  St.  George. 

{^^Urm^  and  Chambers  go  off. 
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Ent$r  Nim,  Bardo](^^  Piftel,  4ml  Boy. 

jr4r</.  On,  on>  on^  on,  on«  cq  the  Breach,  to  the  Breach. 

Nim.  ^tty  thecy  Corporal,  (lay,  the  Knocks  are  too 
hot;  and  for  mine  •wn  part,  I  have  not  a  Cafe  of  Lives; 
the  humour  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  plain  Soog  of  it. 

Pifi.  The  plain  Song  is  moft  juft;  for  humours  do  abound  7 
Knocks  go  and  come:  God'sVaflTals  drop  and  dye;  and  Sword 
and  Shield)  in«bloody  Field,  doth  win  immortal  Fame. 

Baj.  Wou*d  I  were  in  at)  Ale*houfe  in  Lond^n^  I  would 
give  all  my  Fame  for  a  Pot  of  Ate,  and  fafety. 

Pifi.  And  I;  if  wi(hes  would  prevail  with  me,  my  pur* 
pofe  ihould  not  fail  widi  me;  but  tketfaer  would  I  hye« 

Boj.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  Bird  doth  fiog  00 
bough. 

Emer  Fluellen. 

Flt$.  Up  totlie  br/each,  you  Dogs;  avant,  you  CuUions. 

Pift.  Be  merciful,  great  Dulce,  to  men  of  Mould,  abate 
thy  Rage,  abate  thy  manly  Rage ,  abate  thy  Rage,  great 
Duke.  Good  Bawcocl^,  bate  thy  Rage,  ufe  lenity,  fweec 
Chuck. 

Nim.  Thefe  be  good  humours ;  your  Honour  wins  bad 
bumours.  [Extum* 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obferv'd  thefe  three 
Swaihers.  I  am  a  Boy  to  them  all  threei  but  all  they  three, 
though  they  would  fefve  me,  could  not  be  Man  to  me; 
for  indeed  three  fuch  Antiques  do  not  amount  to  a  Man; 
for  Bardolphj  he  is  white-liverM,  and  red-fac'd,  by  the 
neans  whereof,  a  faces  it  our,  but  fights  not,  for  Pifiol^  he 
hath  a  killing  Tongue,  and  a  quiet  Sword;  by  the  means 
whereof,  a  breaks  Words,  and  keeps  whole  Weapons  j 
for  Nim^  he  hath  heard,  that  Men  of  few  Words  are  the 
beft  Men,  a^nd  therefore  he  fcorns  to  fay  his  Prayers,  left  a 
fliould  be  thoughts  Coward;  but  his  few  bad  words  are 
matcht  with  as  few  good  Deeds ;  for  a  never  ^oke  an/ 
Man's  head  but  his  own,  and  thao  was  againft  a  Poft,  when 
he  Was  drunk.  They  will  fteal  any  thing,  and  call  it  Pur- 
chafe.  Bardfilph  iflole  a  Lute-cafe,  bore  it  twelve  Leagues 
and  fold  it  for  three  half-pence.  Nim  and  BMrdolpb  are 
fworn  Brothers  in  filching ;  and  in  Calice  tbcy  ftole  a  fire- 
ibovel.  Ikoew,  Ijy  ihatpiece  of  Service,  the  Men  would  carry 
Coals.  They  would  have  me  as  fimiliar  with  Mens  Pockets, 

Digitized  by  Google  ^^ 


King  Henry  V.  1 515 

IS  their  (Sloves  or  their  Hand-kerchers,  which  makes  much 
againft  my  Manhood,  if  I  would  take  from  another's  Pockety 
to  put  into  mine  9  for  it  is  plain  pocketting  up  of  Wrongs. 
Imuft  leave  them,  and  feek  fome  better  Service;  their  Vil» 
lany  goes  againft  my  weak  Stomach,  and  therefore  I  muft  - 
cait  it  up.  [Exif  Bejf^ 

Enter  Gower, 
Gower.  Captain  FluelUn^  you  muft  come  prefently  to  the 
Mines;  the  Duke  of  Glouceficr  would  fpeak  with  yoo. 

FIh.  To  the  Mines?  Tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  £b 
good  CO  come  to  the  Mines,  for  look  you,  the  Mines  are 
not  according  to  the  Difciplines  of  War;  the  Concavities  of 
it  is  not  fufficient;  forjook  you,  th*  adverfiry»  you  may 
difcufs  unto  the  Duke,  look  you,  is  di^t  himfelf  four  yards 
under  the  Countermines;  by  Chtjhfi,  I  think  a  will  plow  up 
alli  if  there  is  not  better  direftions. 

Gower.  The  Dakc  of  GhMceJter,  to  whom  the  Order  of 
the  Siege  is  given,  is  altogether  direded  by  an  Irijb  mant  a 
very  valiant  Gentleman,  Pfaith. 
FlHi  It  is  Captain  Mackmorrice,  is  it  not? 
Gower*  I  think  it  be. 

FIh.  By  Che/hn  he  is  an  Afs,  as  is  in  the  World,  I  wiU 
verifie  as  much,  in^his  Beard;  he  has  no  more  diredions  in 
the  true  difciplines  of  the  Wars,  look  you,  of  the  ReriMH 
difcipfines,  than  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

t        Enter  Mackmorrice,  and  Captain  Jamy* 
Gewer.  Here  a  comes,  aod  the  Scots  Captain,   Captain 
Jamj^  with  him. 

Flu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  valorous  Gentleman, 
thu  is  certain,  and  of  great  expedition  and  knowledge  in  the 
aunciant  Wars,  upon  my  particular  knowledge  of  his  di- 
regions;  hy  Che flm  he  will  maintain  his  Argument  as  well 
as  any  Military  Man  in  the  World,  in  the  Difciplines  of  th<l 
priftineWars  ofthe  Romans. 

J^mj.  I  fay  gudday,  Captain  Fluellen. 
Fin.  Godden  to  your  Worfhip,  good  Captain  James. 
Gower.  How  row,  Captain  Mackmorriee^  have  you  quit 
AeMines?  hive  the  Pioneers  given  o'erf 

Mack.  By  Crjrift,  Law,  tilh  ill  done  \  the  Work  ifti  giv« 
over,  the  Trompet  furd  the  Retreat.  By  my  hand  I 
(wear,  md  by  my  Father's  Soul,  the  Work  ifli  ill  donej   it 
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i(h  give  over^  I  would  have  blowed  up  the  Town,  (o  Chriih 
five  me,  law,  in  an  hour.  O  tifb  ill  done,  tifii  ill  done  ; 
by  my  Hand  tiih  ill  done. 

FIhb  Captain  Alackmprrke,  I  befeech  you  now,  will 
you  vouchfafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difputations  with  you, 
as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines  of  the  War» 
the  Roman  Wars>  in  the  way  of  Argument,  look  you»  and 
friendly  communication;  partly  to  fatisfy  my  Opinion,  and 
partly  for  the  fatisfaftion,  look  you,  of  my  Mind,  as  touch- 
ing the  direftion  of  the  Military  pifcipline»  that  is  the 
Point. 

yarnj.  It  fall  be  vary  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  Captens  bath, 
and  I  iall  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  may  pick  occafion; 
that  fal  I  marry. 

Mack*  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,fo  Chrifli  fave  me :  The 
Day  is  hot,  and  the  Weather,  and  the  Wars,  and  the  King, 
and  the  Duke;  ic  is  not  time  to  difcourfe,  the  Town  is  be- 
feedi'd;  and  the  Trumpet  calls  us  to  the  Breach,  and  we 
talk,  and  by  Cbrifh  do  nothing,  'tis  fhame  for  us  all  \  fo  God 
fa'me  'tis  (hame  to  (land  ftill,  it  is  (hame  by  my  hand*,  and 
there  is  Throats  to  be  cut,  and  Works  to  be  done,  and  there 
ifh  nothing  done,  fo  Chriih  fa^me  law. 

Jamj^  By  the  Mes,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take  themfelves 
to  flomber,  ay le  de  gud  fcrvice,  or  He  ligge  i*th*ground  for 
it;  ay,  or  goto  death,  and  He  pay't  as  valoroufly  as  I  ma/i 
that  fal  I  furely  do,  the  breff  and  the  long;  marry,  I  wad  full 
fain  heard  fome  queftion  'tween  yoil  tway. 

Flu.  Capuin  Mackmorrice^  I  think, ,  look  you,  under 
your  corredHon,  there  is  not  many  of  your  Nation, 

Mack.  Of  ray  Nation?  What  ifli  my  Nation?  Ifti  a  Vil- 
lain, and  a  Baftard,  and  a  Knave,  and  t  Rafcalf  What  ifli 
my  Nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  Nation. 

FIh.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife  than  is 
meant.  Captain  Mackp^orrice,  pcradventure  I  (hall  think  you 
do  not  ufe  me  with  that  aflFability,  as  in  difcretion  you  ought 
to  ufe  me,  look  you,  being  as  pood  a  Man  as  your  felf  both 
in  the  difciplines  cf  Wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth, 
and  in  other  particulars. 

Macks  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  Man  as  my  felf,  (o 
Chrifti  fave  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Cower.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miftake  each  other. 
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Jamy.  A,  that's  a  fouliaeb,  [^A  Purify  fimuUd^ 

Gewer.  The  Towi>  founds  t  Parley. 

/7i^,  Captain  JMUckmorrice^  when  there  is  more  better 

op[>ortunity  to  berequir'd,  look  you,  I  will  be  fb  bold  *as 

to  tell  you>  I  know  the  difciplines  of  War,  and  there  is  an 

end.       *  [Exe$Mt. 

Enter  King  Henry,  and  his  Tr4in  before  the  Gates. 

K.  Henry.  How  yet  refolves  the  Governor  of  th€  Town? 
This  is  the  lateft  Parle  we  will  admit: 
Therefore  to  our  beft  mercy  give  your  felvcs. 
Or  like  to  Men  proud  of  deftrudion, 
Defie  us  to  our  worft;  for  as  I  am  a  Soldier, 
A  Name  that  in  my  thoughts  becomes  me  beft; 
If  I  begin  the  batt'ry  once  again, 

I  will  not  leave  the  half-atchievcd  Harfieur^  ' 

Till  in  her  afties  ihe  lye  buried. 
The  Gates  of  Mercy  (hall  be  all  (hut  up, 
And  the  fle(h*d  Soldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart. 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  fliall  range 
With  Confcience  wide  as  Heil,  mowing  like  Grafs 
Your  frelh  fair  Virgins,  and  your  flowring  Infants* 
What  is  it  then  tome,  if  impious  War, 
Arrayed  in  flames  like  to  the  Prince  of  Fiends 
1^0  with  his  fmircht  complexion  all  fdl  feats, 
Enlinck  to  wafte  and  dcfolation? 
What  is*c  to  me,  when  you  your  felves  are  caule. 
If  your  pure  Maidens  fall  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  .Violation? 
What  Rein  can  ho^d  licentious  Wicke^nefs, 
When  down  the'Hill  he  holds  his  fierc^Career? 
^e  may  as  bootlefs  fpend  bur  vain  Command 
Upon  th*  enraged  Soldiers  in  their  Spoil, 
As  fend  Precepts  to  the  Leviathan 
To  coinc  a(hoar^   Therefore,  you  men  oiHarfieur^ 
Take  pity  of  your  Town  and  of  your  People,  ,    , 

Whiles  yet  my  Soldiers  are  in  my  Command, 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  arid  temperate  Wind  of  Grace 
^  er-blow5  the  filthy  and  contagious  Clouds 
Of  heady  Muther,  Spoil,  ;ird  Villany. 
ff  not;  why  in  a  moment  look  to  fee 
The  blind  and  bloody  Soldier,  with  foul  hand 
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Defire  the  Locks  of  your  IhrilWhricking  Daughtcjs; 
.  .Your  Fathers  taken  by  the  iilvcr  Beards, 
And  their  moft  reverent  Heads  daiht  to  the  Walls: 
Your  naked  Infants  (pitted  upon  Pikes, 
'  WliHe  the  mad  Mothers,  with  thek  howls  confus'd. 
Do  break  the  Clouds-,  as  did  the  Wives  o£  Jewry, 
At  HiToi's  bloody-hunting  flau^hter-men, 
What  lay  you?  Will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid? 
Or  guilty  in  defence  be  thus  deftroy'd? 
EfHcr  Gin/crwir. 

Gov*  Our  cxpeftatiofl  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  Dauphifty  of  whom  Succours  we  entreated. 
Returns  us,  that  his  Powers  are  yet  not  ready, 
To  raife  fo  great  a  Siege,     Therefore,  great  King, 
We  yield  our  Town  and  Lives  to*  thy  foft  Mercy: 
Bnter  our  @ates,  dif^ofe  of  us  and  ours, 
Bor  we  no  longer  are  dcfenfiblc, 

K.Hcnrj.  €)pen  your  @ates:  Come,  UriAtExeterf 
Go  you  and  enter  Hdrfienr,  there  remain. 
And  fortifie  it  ftrongly  'gainft  the  French: 
'  Ufe  mercy  to  them  all  for  us,  dear  Unkle. 
The  Winter  coming  on,  and  Sicknefs  growing 
Upon  our  Soldiers,  we  will  retire  to  C^Uis.  f 
To  night  in  HArfieHr\ft  will  be  your  Gueft, 
To  morrow  for  the  March  we  are  addreft. 

[FUmiJhy  and  enter  the  Tcm* 
Emer  Katherine  and  an  old  Gentlewoman* 

Kath.  jiliee,  tn  as  efte  en  Angleterre\  (^tte  parlois  bicn  k 
Language. 

Alice.  Vnpen,  Madame. 

Kath.  Je  te  prie  de  m^enjeigner^   H  fant  que  joffftnnt  4 
parler.     Comment  appelle  vohs  la  mam  en  AngMst     . 

Alice,  La  main,  il  e/i  appelle j  de  Hand* 

Kath.  De  Band. 

Alice.  Et  ledojft. 

Kath.  Le  dojtj  mefoyje  oublie  le  doyt^  wah  je  me  fi$tvi»' 
draj  ledoyt^je  penfe  quUls  tnt  apptlle  desfingres,  ony  de  faigrei. 

Alice.  La  main,  de  Hand,  le  dojtj  le  Fingres^  J^f^^^ 
qne  jefnis  le  hn  efioUer. 

Kath,  J*aj gaigne  dcHz,  mots  d'Afglois  vtfiemcnt^  commtnt 
.    fifpelli  VOHS  let  bngles  ? 
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Alice.  LfsongUs^  ks  appellant  de  Nay les.  • 

katb.  De  Najles  tfcouteau :  dim  moj^  fi j$  parte  hitn^  dt 
Hand^  dc  Fingns^  d$  NajUs. 

Alice.  Cep  bitn  dit  Mddsme^  il  efifort  h»  Anglois. 

Kath.  Dites  tmj  en  Attglois  le  hrsis. 

Alice.  Vt  j^rme^  Madame. 

Kath.  Et  le  Ceude. 

Alice.  D"Elb(yw. 

Kath.  D* Elbow :  Je  m^en  faitz.  la  repetkwi  de  Pens  Us 
mots  que  veur  n$aviK  apprins  dis  aprefent. 

Alice.  //  efi  tr0p  difficile  Madame,  cemme  je  penfe. 

Kath.  txcnfe  mej  Alice  ^  efcoHte,  d'Hand^  de  Fingre^  de 
Najles,  d'Arme,  de  Bilbow. 

Alice.  D'Elbew^  Madame. 

Kath.  O  Seignenr  Dieu^  js  m'en  eublie  dtElUw^  cemmtn4 
afpelle  votes  le  col? 

Alice.  De  Neckj  Madame. 

Kath.  De  Necky  &  le  manton  t 

Alice.  DeChin. 

Kath.  De  Sin^  le  colj  de  Neck^:  le  manton^  de  Sin. 

Alice.  Ohj.  Sanfvofire  hdnnenr  en  verhe  vens  prmmtris 
les  mots  aujj^  droi^^  que  le  Natifs  d" AngUterre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  dome  po$n$  dapprendre  par  la  grace  de  Diem^ 
&  en  pets  de  temps. 

Alice.  N^avezs  vouspas  defia  oublie  ce  que  je  votss  aj  en^ 

Kath;  Ne»^  je  reciteraj  a  votss  pfomptemem  dHand^  de 
Fingre,  de  Najles^  Madame. 

Alice.  t>e  Nayles^  Madame. 

Kath.  De  Najles^  de  Arme^  de  Ilbiw. 

Alice.  Sanfvoftre  honneur  iEAow. 

Kath.^  Ainfi dis'je dElheis}^  de  Necl^  de  Sin:  comment  op* 
ftlU  votss  les  pieds  (^  de  robe. 

Alice.  Le  Foot  Madame^  (jt  le  Count. 

Kath.  Le  Foot^  ^  le  Connt :  O  Seigneur  Diiu  !  cefont  des 
yts  mauvaisy  corruptible  ^  impudique^  ^  non  pour  les  Damnet 
dHonneur  dufer :  Je  ne  voudrois  prononcer  ces  mots  devaste 
w  Seigneurs  de  France^  pour  tout  lemonde!  '  II  faut  le  Foot^ 
^  lo  County  neant  moins.  Je  reciteraj  un  autrefois  ma  lecon 
Humble,  d'Handy  deFingre,  de  Najles,  d*Arme^  d'Etbow^ 
^^  ^fc^j  de  Sin,  de  Foot,  de  Count.  r-^^^T^ 
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Alice.  Excellent,  Madame, 

Kath.  Cefi  aJfez»pour  mnefois,  aliens  nens  en  difner.  [Exeunt. 
Enter  the  King  §f  France,  the  Dauphin,  Dnkf  </ Britain,  tk 
Cenfiatle  of  France,  and  others. 
Ft.  K.  *Tis  certain  he  hath  pafs'd  the  River  Some. 
Con-  And  if  he  be  not  fought  witha}»  my  Lord^ 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all» 
And  give  our  Vineyards  ijo  a  Barbarous  People. 

Dim.  O  Dien  vivant  i  (hall  a  few  Sprays  of  us. 
The  emptying  of  our  Father's  Luxury, 
Our  Syens,  put  in  Wild  and  Savage  Stock, 
Spirt  up  fo  fuddeoly  into  the  Clouds, 
And  overlook  their  Srafters  \ 

Brit.  Normans^  but  Baftard  Normans^  Norman  Bafiards. 
Mort  de  ma  vie.  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  fell  my  Dukedom, 
To  buy  a  flobbry  and  a  dirty  Farm 
In  that  nook-ihotten  Ifle  of  Albion, 

Con.  Vieu  de  Bataillesl  Where  have  they  this  Mettle? 
Is  not  their  Climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull? 
On  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  Sun  looks |>ale. 
Killing  their  Fruit  witn  Frowns?  Can  fodden  Water, 
A  Drench  for  Sur-reyn'd  Jades,  their  Barly-brotb, 
Decod  their  cold  Blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat? 
And  (hall  our  quick  Blood  fpirited  with  Wine, 
Seem  frofty  ?  O !  for  the  Honour  of  our  Land, 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  IHcles 
Upon  our  Houfes  Thatch,  whiles  a  more  frofty  People 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  Youth  in  our  rich  Fields: 
Poor  we  may  calj  them,  in  their  Native  Lords* 

Date.  Ey  Faith  and  Honour, 
Our  Madams  mock  at  us,  and  plainly  fay. 
Our  Mettle  is  bred  out,  and  they  will  give 
Their  Bodies  to  the  Luft  of  Englip  Youth, 
To  New-ftorc  France  with  Baftard  Warriors. 

Brit.  They  bid  us  to  the  Englijh  Dancing  Schools, 
And  teach  Lavalta*s  high,  and  fwift  Cnrranro\ 
Sayinp,  our  Grace  is  only  in  our  Heels, 
And  that  we  are  moft  lofcy  Run-aways, . 

Fr.King.  Where  is  Montjoj,  the  Herald?  fpeed  him  hence, 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  (harp  Defiance. 
Pp  Princes,  and  with  Spirit  of  Honour  cdg'djQQgj^,    More 
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More  fliarpcr  than  your  Swords,  hie  to  the  Field : 

Charlis  DeUbreth^  High  Conftable  oi  France i 

You  Duke  of  OrUnns^  Bottrbon^  and  ofBerrj^ 

AUnfok^  Brabant »^ar J  and  Burgtindj^ 

JaquesCbatilUan^  R4mbures,  Fimdemonty 

Beanmont^  Grandfru^  Rfkuffn^  and  FaHlconbridge^ 

Lqjs,  Lefirali,  B^HciqmaU,  and  CharalajSj 

High  Dukes,  great  Princes,  Barons,  Lords,  and  Kings; 

For  your  great  Seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  fhames: 

^it  Harr J  England,  thatfweeps  through  our  Land 

With  Penons  painted  in  the  Blood  of  Harflenrf 

Ru(h  on  his  Hoft«  as  doth  the  melted  Snow 

Upon  the  Vallies,  whofe  low  Vaffal  Seat 

The  jf^sdqth  fpit,  and  void  his  rheum  upon. 

Go  down  upon  him,  you  have  Power  enough. 

And  in  a  Captive  Chariot,  into  Som  -« 

Bring  him  our  Prifoncr. 

Con*  This  becomes  the  Great. 
Sorry  am  I  his  Numbers  are  fo  few. 
His  Soldiers  fick,  and  fami(ht  in  their  March: 
For  I  am  fure,  whfen  he  (hall  fee  our  Army, 
He'll  drop  his  Heart  into  the  fink  of  Fear, 
And  for  AtchieVement,  offer  us  his  Ranfom. 

Pr.King.  Therefore  Lord  Conftible,  haftc  on  Mount jcj^ 
And  let  him  fay  to  England,  that  wc  fend. 
To  know  what  willing  Ranfom  he  will  give. 
Prince  Danphin^  you  ihall  ftay  with  us  in  Roan. 

I>au.  Not  I,  I  do  befeech  your  Ma jefty.  '  ' 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  fh all  remain  with  ur. 
Now  forth  Lord  Conftable  and  Princes  all; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England*^  Fall.         {Exemt. 
Enter  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

Goiv.  How  now,Captain  Flnellen,comc  you  from  the  Bridge? 

^^  I  affure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  Services  com*!'' 
°i«tted  at  the  Bridge. 

^w.  h  the  Duke  of  Exeter  fafe? 

H«.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as  Agamenu 
*%  and  a  Man  that  I  love  and  honour  with  my  Soul,  and 
"^y  Heart,  and  my  Duty,  and  my  Life,  and  my  Living,  and 
^y  "ttcrmoft  Power.  He  is  not,  God  be  praifed  and  bleffed, , 
*"y  hurt  in  the  Worlds  but  keeps  the  Bridge  moflt  valiantly,- 
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with  excellent  Difcipline,  There  is  tn  aiKicftt  Lkut^naM 
thtre  at  the  Bridge,  I  think  in  my  very  Confcicncc  bt  is  as 
Valiant  a  Man  as  Addrl^  jinthonj}  and  he  is  a  ^an  of  no  Eui- 
mation  in  the  Worlds  but  I  drd  fee  him  do  as^llantS^rvlce. 

(Sow.  What  do  you  c^I  him? 

FIm.  He  is  call'd  Ancient  PificL^ 

Gov?.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Piftol, 

FIh.  Here  is  the  Man. 

Pifi.  Captain,  I  th^  befeechto  do  me  favouYs:  /theBukt 
oi Exeter  doth  love  thcc  well.v 

Flu.]  I,  I  praife  God»  and  1  have  merited  feme  love  at  his 
hands. 

Pifi.  Bardolphy  a  Soldier  firm  and  found  of  Heart,  and  of 
buxom  Valour,  hath  by  crue][  Fate,  and  giddy  Fortune's  fu- 
rious fickle  Wheel,  that  Goddefs  ^liud,  ttrat  fiaods  upon  the 
rolling  reftiefs  Stone 

Flfi.  By  your  Patience^  ancient  Pifiol:  Fortuae  is  painted 
blind,  with  a  Muffler  before  her  Ey>e$,  to  fi^ifie  t»  jo«* 
that  Fortune  is  blind'^  and  fli 6^  is  painted  alfe  with  a  Wheel, 
to  fignifie  to  you,  which  is  ttoe  Moral  of  it,  that  (Ec  isturping 
and  inconftant,  and  mutability^  and  variation;  and  herFoot» 
look  you,  is  fixed  upon  &  SphcTical  Stone,  wiiich  rowlcs, 
and  rowles,  and  rowles;  in  good  truth,  the  Port  makes  a 
moil  excellent  defcription  of  it:  Fortune  is  an  excellent  Mo» 
ral.  ^  ;  .. 

Pifi.  Foi  tune  is  Bardolph's  Foe,  arrd  frowliS  on  him  '3^  for  he 
hath  (loin  a  PaXy  and  Hanged  muft  a  be;  Damned  Death; 
let  Gallows  gape  for  Dog,  let  Man  go  free,  ^atSi  kt  not 
Hemp  his  Wind-pipe  fuffocate  '^  but  Exeter  'hath  given 
the  Doom  of  Death  for  Pax  of  httlc  Price.  Therefore 
1^0  fpeak,  the  Duke  will  bear  thy  voice  j  and  Ictiiot*^r- 
dolph's  Vital  Thread  bs  cut  with  edge  of  Penny.Cor<l^  an^  vile 
reproach.  Speak  Captain  for  his  Life,  and  I  willtliee  requite. 

'Flu.  Ancient  Plfiolf  I  do  partly  uqderfland  your  mean- 
ing, 

Pi/t.  W.'  y  then  rejoyce  thertfore*. 

Flu.  Certainly  Ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  reioice  ati 
for  i^,  look  you,  he  were  my  Brother,  I  woudd  deKire  the 
•  Ouke  to  ufe  his  good  Pleafure,  and  put  him  to  Execution; 
for  Difcipline  ought  to  be  ufed.  rr^r^M^ 
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Pijf.  IKe,  sndbe  damo*d,  and  Fi£0  for  thy  Frtendfiiip. 

Fli0.  It  is  ttrell. 

Pifi.  The  Fig  of  5jpar*f.  [£*//  Pift; 

fi&».  Very  good. 

Gm.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  Rafcal,  I  remem- 
ber him  now;  a  BaWd,  a  Cat-purfe. 

Flm.  m  affare  you,  a  utt*red  as  prive  words  at  the  Pridgt, 
as  you  (hall  fee  in  a  Summers  Day  \  but  it  is  very  wells  what 
he  has  ipoke  to  me,  that  jb  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time 
is  ferve. 

6w.  Why  'tis  a  Gull,  a  Fool,  a  Rogue,  that  now  and 
then  goes  to  the  Wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  return  inrro 
Ltndonf  uiider  the  form  of  a  Soldier;  and  fuch  Fellows  are 
perfed  in  the  Great  Commanders  Nam^s,  and  they  ^ill 
learo  you  by  rote  where  Services  were  done ;  at  fuch  an^ 
fuch  a  Sconce,  at  iuch  a  Breach,  it  fuch  a  Convoy ;  who 
came  off  bravely,  who  Was  ihot,  who  drfgrac'd,  what  terms 
the  Enemy  ftoodon ;  and  this  they  con  perfcflly  in  the  Phtafe 
of  War,  which  they  trick  up  with  new- tuned  Oaths;  and 
what  a  Beard  of  the  Generals  Cut,  and  a  horrid  Sut«  of  the 
Camp»  will  db  amdng  fbamri%Bt)ttIes,  and  Ale-wafli*^d  wits, 
is  wortderJTu]  to  be  thought  on;  but  yoU  miifl  learn  to  kno^ 
fiich  flandtri  of  the  Agt,  or  clfe  y6u  may  be  mar? elldufly 
miftodk 

Flti.  I  tcfl  you  what,  Captain  Goii^er;  I  do  pereeive  he  ii 
not  the  Man  that  he  would  gladly  make  fhew  t(5  the  WorlH 
he  is-,  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  Coat,  I  ^ill  tell  him  my  min^ ; 
hear  yoa,  the  King  is  coming,  and  I  muft  I^Uk  witk  hiit 
froiu  the  Pridge. 

Drnm  af$d  Colc0rs,    Enter  tin  King  mhM  ih 
poor  'Soldftrs, 

Flu^  God  plefs  your  Majefty. 

K.Henrj.  How  now  F//v^//rjir,cam*ft  thou  from  the  Brid^^$ 

Hh.  I,  lo  plcafc  your  Majefty :  The  Duke  oi  Exeter  has 
very  gallantly  maintained  the  Pridge  \  the  French  is  gona 
off.  look  you,  and  therfe  is  gallant  and  moft  prave  Paffages  ; 
mmy,  th  athverfary  was  have  poITeffion  of  the  Pridge,  but 
he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and  th^  Dnke  of  Exeter  is  Mafter 
of  the  Pridge:  1  can  tell  your  Majefty,  the  Duke  is  a  prave 
Man. 

K.Hewrj.  What  Men  have  you  loft,  ^/^<%/,y  Google 
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Fin.  The  pctdition  of  th' athverfary  hath  been  very  great, 
reafonable  great*,  marry  for  my  part»  I  think  the  Duke  hath 
loft  never  a  Man,  but  one  that  is  ])ke  to  be  ^executed  for 
Robbing  a  Church,  one  Bardclphj  if  your  Majcfty  know 
the  Man:  His  Face  is  all  Bubukles,  and  Whelks,. and  Knobs, 
and  flimes  a  Fire,  and  his  Lips  blows  at  his  Noff»  and  it  is 
like  a  Coal  of  Fire,  iometimes  plue,  and  fometimes  redj  but 
bis  Nofe  is  executed*  and  his  Fire's  out* 

K.  Henry.  We  would  have  all  fuch  Offenders  fo  cut  off, 
and  we  give  cxpiefj;  charge,  that  in  our  Mirches  through 
ihe  Country,  thtre  be  nothing  compell'd  from  the  Villages; 
nothing  taken,  but  paid  for;  none  of  the  French  upbraided 
.  or  abufed  in  difdainfui  Language  \  for  when  Lenity  and 
Cruelty  play  for  a  Kingdom,  the  gentler  Gamefter  is  the 
fooneft  Winner, 

Tucket  founds.     Enter  Mcumjoy. 

Maunt.  You  know  me  by  my  Habit.  '  [thee? 

KMenrj.  Well  then,  I  know  thee ;  what  (hall  I  know  of 

Mount.  My  Matter's  Mind. 

K.  Henry.  Unfold  itj 

Mount.  Thus  fays  my  King :  Say  thou  td  Hnrry  of  £»g- 
fand^  though  we  fcemM  dead»  we  did  but  fleep:  Advan- 
tage is  a  better  Soldier  than  Raihntn.     Tell  him,  we  could 
have  rebuk'd   him  at  Harfleur^   but  that  we  thought  not 
good  to  bruife  an  Injury,  'till  it  we^e  full  ripe.     ISfoWjwe 
fpCdk  upon  our  Cue,  and  our  Voice  is  imperialt  EngiandChiVi 
repent  his  Fally,  fee  his  WeakneP,  and  admire  our  Suffe- 
i^ance.     Bid  him  therefore  conHder  of  his  Ranfom,  which 
muft  proportion  the  Loffes  we  have  born,  the  Subjefts  we 
have  loft,  the  Difgrace  we  have  digefted;  which  in  weight 
to  rc-anfwer,    his   Pettincfi  would  bow  under.     For  our 
Loffes,  his  Exchequer  is  tqo  poor;  for  th'effufion  of  pur 
•Blood,  the  Mufter  of  his  Kingdom  too  faint  a  Number; 
.  and  for  our  Difgrace,  his  own  Perfon  kneeling  at  our  Feet, 
.but  a  weak  and  worthlefs  Satisfaftion.  To  this  add  Defi- 
ance ;  and  tell  him  for  conclufion,  he  hath  bctray'd  his  Fol- 
lowers, whofe  Condemnation  is  pronounc^ .    So  far  my  King 
and  Mailer }  fo  much  my  OfHce. 

K,  Henry.  What  is  thy  Name?  I  know  thy  Quality. 

Mount.  Mount  joy. 
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K. Henri.  Thou  do*ft  thy  Office  fairly.  Turn  thcc  bact. 
And  tell  thy  King,  I  do  not  feek  him  now, 
Biic  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais, 
Without  impeachment  j  for  to  fay  the  footh, 
Though  'tis  no  Wifjom  to  ^onfcG  fo  much. 
Unto  an  Enemy  of  Craft  and  Vantage, 
My  People  are  with  Sickncfs  much  enfeebled. 
My  Numbers  Itflen'd;  andthofcfew  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  thin  fa  inany  French-, 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tfll  thee,  Heral  J, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  En^Ujh  Legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.     Yet  forgive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus;  this  your  air  of  France 
Hath  blown  that  Vice  in  me;  1  mnft  repent. 
Go  therefore  tcll  ihyiMifter,  heie  I  am ;         ^ 
My  Ranfcm  is  this  frail  and  woithltfs  Trunk; 
My  Army,  but  a  weak  and  fickly  Guard  : 
Yet  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though  France  himftlf,  and  fuch  another  Neighbour 
Stand  in  our  way.     There's  for  thy  Labour,  Mount joj. 
Ood  bid  thy  Matter  well  advifc  himfelf. 
If  we  may  pafs,  we  will-,  if  we  be  Jiindred, 
We  (hall  youf  tawny  Ground  with  your  red  Blood 
Difcolour;  and  fo  Monntjoj  fare  you  well. 
The  fum  of  all  our  Anfwer  is  but  thi?; 
We  will  not  feek  a  Battel,  as  we  are. 
Nor  as  v/e  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  Ihun  it: 
So  tell  your  Mafter. 

u*/tfi>«/.  Ifhalldeh'verfo:  Thanks  to  your  Highnefs.  [Exiu 

Glo.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Henrj.  We  are  in  God's  hand.  Brother,  not  in  theirs  f 
March  to  the  Bridge,  it  now  draws  toward  Night, 
Beyond  the  River  we'll  encamp  our  felves. 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away.  [^Exeunt^ 

Enter  th^  Gnjtabl^  of  France,  the  J^ord  Rambures,  Oileins, 
Dauphin,  Tvith  others. 

Can.  Tut,  I  have  the  beft  Armour  of  the  World ;  woul4 
it  were  day. 

OrL  You  have  an  excellent  Armoury  but  let  my  Hox(q 
l|^ve  his  due. 

"^    Cpn.  It  is  the  beft  Horfe  of  Et^rope.     ,^^,^^,,^CooQ\e    , 
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OrL  Will  It  never  bf  Mpt»^ing? 

D40.  My  Lor4  of  Orksns^  and  «iy  Lord  Hi^I^  Cqafti- 
blc,  you  talk  of  Horfe  anil.  Armour?  • 

Ork  You  are  as  weU  provided  pf  botbt  as  any  Prince  in 
the  World. 

Dm.  What  a  long  Nigh^  is  this?  \  will  not  change  oqr 
Horfe  with  any  that  tr^^ds  but  on  four  Pafteros;  chVj  he 
bounds  froQi  the  Earth*  as  if  his  Entrails  were  hairs;  Le 
Chival  volants  the  Peg4Jfm^  quHl  a  l^s  nurints  dc  feu.  When 
I  beilride  him,  I  foar>  I  am  a  Hawk,  he  trots  the  Ain 
the  Earfh  (ings«  when  he  touches  it;  the  bafeft  Horn  Qf 
his  Hoof  i#  more  Mufi^al  tlian  the  Pipe  of  Harmes. 

OrL  He's  of  the  colour  of  a  Nutmeg. 

Dan.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  @inger«  It  is  %  Be^ft 
for  Perfeus;  he  is  pure  Air  and  Fire;  and  the  dull  Ele- 
ments of  Earth  and  Water  never  appear  in  hino^  but  pn- 
ly  in  patient  ftilnefs  while  his  Rider  amounts  hiip^;  b 
is  indeed  a  Horfe»  and  all  othef  Jades  you  m^y  call 
Seafts. 

Con.  Indeed  my  Lordj  it  is  a  maft  abiolute  and  excellent 
Horfe. 

Daun  It  is  the  Prince  of  Palfrays,  his  Neigh  is  like  the 
bidding  of  a  Monarch*  and  his  Countenance  enforces  fio- 
mage. 

OrL  No  more,  Coufin. 

Dau.  Nay,  the  Man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot  from  the 
fifing  of  the  Lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  Lamb^  vary  de* 
ferved  praife  on  my  Palfray  ^  it  is  a  Theme  as  fluent  as  the 
Sea :  Turn  the  Sinds  into  eloquent  Tongues,  and  ray  Horfe 
is  arguroent  for  them  all;  'tis  a  fubjeft  for  a  Sovereign  to 
re^fon  on»  aod  fi)r  a  Soveraign's  Soveraign  to  ride  on  \  and 
for  the  World,  familiar  to  us*  and  unknown)  to  by  a^part 
their  particular  Fun<5lions5  and  wonder  at  him.  I  once 
writ  a  Sonnet  in  his  praife  and  bj^gan  (bus,  Wmdcr  ofNn- 
1 0re  ■■'     . ,.  ■  ■ 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  Sonnet  begin  (b  to  dnes  Miftre^. 

j)du.  Then  did  they  imitate  that,  which  I  eompo^'d  to 
my  Courfer,  for  ray  Horfe  is  my  Miftrefs^ 

OrL  Your  AJiftrefs  b^at^  weU, , 

n        T       P^^* 
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B*^  Me  ^?1U  whicti  Is  the  prefcript  praifc  and  pcrfc- 
aion  of  a  good  and  particular  Miftrcfe- 

(:^n.  Nay,  foK  inethpught  Ycftcrday  yoiu  Miftrcfs  (hrtwd- 
ly  fhook  your  back* 

Dau.  So  perhaps  di4  youns. 

C^».  Mine  was  not  bri^d. 

Dan,  O  th%n  b^liKe  fte  was  old  and  gentle,  and  you 
rode  like  a  Kerne  of  JrcUffd,  your  /rf»ri  Hofe  oflF,  and  in 
your  ftc^it  Strollers. 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  Horfemanftiip. 

J)m.  Be  warn;d  by  mf;  then ;  they  that  ride  fo,  and  ride 
not  warily,  f».U  into  toul  Bogs ;  I  had  rather  have  my  Horfc 
to  my  Miftrefs^  /i    r         i       ' 

Cojtu  I  had  fs  lieve  have  my  Miftrels  a  Jade. 

Dan.  I  tell  the^,  Gonftabfe,  my  Miftrefs  wears  his  own 

Hair 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  Boaft  as  that,  if  I  had  a  Sow 
to  my  Miftrefs. 

Dol.  Le  chien  efi,  reteurne  a  fon  propre  vomijfemnt,  dr  U 
truic  Uwe'e  au  hHrbiiri  thou  piak'ft  ufe  of  any  thirg. 

C9n.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  Horfe  for  ray  Miftrels,  or  any 
fuch  Pcoycrb,  fo  fetle  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Rm*  My  Lord  Conftablp,  the  Armour  that  I  faw  in 
your  Tent  to  Night,  are  thofe  Stars  or  Suns  upon  it? 

Con.  Stars,  my  Lord. 

I>d$i.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to  morrow,  I  ho^c. 

CoH.  A,nd  yet  my  Sky  (hall  not  want. 

Baa.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  fupeifluoufly* 
?nA  'twere  ropJ^  hooour  feme  were  away. 

Cm.  Ev'n  as  your  Horfe  bears  your  praifes,  who  would 
tiot  as!  well*  w^rc  fome  of  your  brags  difmouotcd. 

l>4ft.  Would  I  wei^e  able  to  load  him  with  his  defert. 
Will  it  never.be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to  mortow  a  Mile,  and 
my  ^y  ftvali  be  paved  wi|h  Englijh  Face^ 

Cm.  i  will  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  fliquld  be  f^c*d  out  of 
my  way;  but  I  would  it  were  Morning,  for  I>ould  fiin 
be  about  the  E.^rs  of  the  EngUJb. 

if^iw.  Who  will  go  Hazard  with  me  for  twenty  Prifo- 
nfttj 

A  a  4  Con. 
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^  Con.  You  muft  firft  go  yout  fdf  to  hazard,  c'cJ-  you  have 
them, 

Da9$.  'Tis  Mid-night,  I'll  go  arm  my  fcJt.  [£;w>i 

Orl.  The  D4i#/?fei»  longs  for  Morning. 

Ram.  He  longs  to  cat  the  EngUjb. 

Con.  I  think  be  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

Orl.  By  tbe  white  Hand  of  my  Lady,  he's  a  gallant 
Prince. 

C9n>  Swear  by  her  Foot*  that  (he  may  tread  out  tbe 
Oath. 

OrU  He  is  fimply  the  mod:  adtye  Gentleman  tiFrsnce. 

Con.  Doing  is  adivity,  and  he  will  ftill  be  doing. 

OrL  He  never  did  harm>  that  I  heard  cf. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to  morrow  i  he  will  keep  that 
good  Kame  ftill. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him  better  than 
you. 
.    Or/.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  fo  himfelf,  and  he  faid  he  cai'd 
not  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  Virtue  in  him. 

Con.  B7  my  Faith,  Sir,  but  it  is ;  never  any  body  faw 
it,  but  his  Lacquey  *,  'tis  a  hooded  Valour,  and  when  ii  ap- 
pears, it  will  abate. 

Orh  Ill-will  never  faid  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  Proverb  with.  There  is  Flattery  in 
Friendjhip. 

Orl.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with,  Give  the  Devil  hit 
due. 

On.  Well  plac'd  \  thcr,e  ftands  your  Friend  for  the  De- 
vil ;  have  at  the  very  Eye  of  that  Proverb  with,  A  Pextf 
theDev^L 

OrL  You  arc  the  better  at  Proverbs,  by  how  much  s 
Fool's  Bolt  is  fion  Jhot. 

Con.  You  have  ftiot  oven 

OrL  Tis  not  the  firft  time  you  were  overiftiot. 
Enter  a  Adejfenger. 

Mejf,  My  Lord  high  Conftable,  the  Englijb  lye  within 
£ftecn  hundred  Paces  of  your  Tents. 
'  (i9n.  Who  bath  meafurM  the  Grpund  3 
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Mf  The  Lord  Grandprce. 

Qh.  a  valiant  and  moft  expert  Gentleman.  Would  k 
were  day.  ^laspoor  Hmttj  oi  EngUnd;  he  longs  not  for 
the  Dawning*  aswed6« 

OrU  What  t  wretched  and  peevifh  Fellow  is  this  King 
of  England^  to  mope  with  his  fat-brainjd  Followers  fo  far 
out  of  bis  knowledge. 

Cm  If  the  EngUfh  had  any  apprehenfion,  they  would  run 
away.  • 

OrL  That  they  lack;  forif  their  Heads  had  any  intelle- 
ftual  Armour,  they  could  never  wear  any  fuch  heavy  Head- 
pieces. 

Ram.  That  Ifland  of  England  breeds  very  valiant  Crei« 
tures;  their  Maftiffs  are  of  unmatchable  Courage. 

OrU  Fooli(h  Curs,  that  r»n  winking  into  the  Mouth  of 
a  RuJJian  Bear,  and  have  their  Heads  cru(h'd  like  rotten  Ap-. 
pies;  you  may  as  well  fay,  ghat's  a  valiant  Flea,  that  dare 
to  eat  his  breakfaft  on  the  Lip  of  a  Lioir. 

Con.  Juft,  jufti  and  the  Men  do  fympathire  with  the 
Maftiffs,  in  robuftious  and  rough  coming  on,  leaving  their 
Wits  with  their  Wives  ^  and  then  give  them  great  Meals  of 
Beef,  andiron  and  Steel*,  they  will  eat  like  Wolves,  and 
fight  like  Devils.  ^ 

OrL  Ay,  but  thefe  Englifi  are  Ihrewdly  out  of  Beef. 

Qn.  Then  ihall  we  hnd  to  morrow,  they  have  only 
Stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  Is  it  time  to  arm} 
come,  {hall  we  about  it? 

OrU  It  is  now  two  a  Clock ;  but  let  me  fee,  by  ten 
We  ihall  have  each  a  hundred  Englijhmen.  {^Bxeunh 


ACT  III.     S  C  E  N  E     L- 

Enter  Chorus. 

NOW  entertain  Conjefture  of  a  time,  \ 
When  creeping  Murmur  and  the  poring  Dark 
Fills  the  wide  Veffel  of  the  Univerfe. 
From  Camp  to  Camp,  through  the  foul  Womb  of  Night, 

^      The 
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The  Hum  of  either  Army  fiil,l5[  fpuQ4s» 
That  the  fixt  Ceotineb  almoft  receive 
The  fccrct  Whifpcr$>ef  each  ctthcn  W^ch« 
Fire  aofwers  fire,  and  through  their  paly  &i/ne^ 
Each  Battel  fees  the  others.  u,ip.ber*d  fa^e. 
Steed  threatens  Stee(^,  in  bigM^^  hp^ful  Keighi 
Piercing  t^he  Night's  dull  Ear;  and  from  ^lueTcojE^ 
The  ArmocHxr$  accoqvplKbing  the  Kgyight^ 
With  bufie  Hammers  clofing  Kivets  up, 
Give  dreadful  Note  of  Prcpawion. 
The  Counicry  Cocks  dp  crow>  the  Qo/cksdp  towl^ 
And  the  third  Hour  of  droufie  Morning  nim*d, 
Prpud  of  their  Numberi)  apd  fecufe  in  Soul, 
The  confident  aD4  oyer-lufty  French^ 
Do  thp  low-rated  ^niUjb  pUy  at  Dice : 
A^nd  chide  the  aiple;-iArd3f*g4te4  Night*     • 
Who  like  a  £>ul  and  ugly  Wi;ch  do*a  Mmp 
So  tedioufly  away.  The  poor  cojdd^fppe^  BnglJ^ 
{.ik^  Sacrifices,  by  rl^eir  waichfi^  Fv;es 
,  Sit  patiently,  an4  inly  fiwinate 
The  l>lornings  Da;iger:  and  t^W  ^^ftv^ft^i^ 
Inveftine  lank-lean  Cil^ks^  4nd  War-^w(^  Coat^i 
Prefented  them  unto  the  gazing  Moon 
So  inai;Ly  hprrid  <Shofts«     O  now  wh(^  ^ill  behold 
■fhe  Royal  Captain  of  tb'sii;uin'4  B^od. 
Walking  (rOmW^t^h  to  Watch,^  from  Tent  toTenfi 
Let  him  cry,  Praife  ami  Glory  on  hi^  ^^4: 
For  forth  he  goe?,  and  viifits  qll  his  K(oft, 
Bids  them  good  ng(,orro5v  with  a  modeft  So^ili^ft 
And  calls  them  Brothen,  Friends,  and  Country*men« 
Upon  his  Royal  FaC^  therq  i^  np  NoK» 
How  dread  an  Army  hath  enrbunded  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  Dedicate  one  jojt  of  Colouj;^ 
Unto  the  weary  and  all^ watched  Night: 
But  fref^ily  looks»  and  oy^r-beats  Attaint, 
With  chearful  Sembladce,  and.fweet  Majefty; 
That  every  Wretifh,  pining  ^nd;  pij?  before^ 
Beholding  him,  plucks  Cpn^l^iit  fsom  hi^Looksi* 
A  Largefs  univerfal^  liki^  t^e  Su/j, 
His  liberal  Eye  cJo{h  giye  to  ever jj  onPt     « 
Thawing  cold  Fear,  that  mean  and  gentle  all 
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Behold,  «s  may  Uoworthiaefs  defipe^ 
A  littte  touch. of  H^rry  in  the  N^ht« 
And  fo  our  Scene  muft  to  the  Butel  Bjf : 
Where.  O  for  pity,  we  (h^ll  much  dif^^e^ 
With  IbuF  or  five  inoft  vile  and  rajfged  foils 
(Right  ill  difpos'd,  in  b^avl  ridicvjous^ 
The  Name  of  jigincourt.    Yet  fit  and  ftc^ 
Minding  true  things,  by  what  their  MockVies  be.      iJ^xH. 
Enter  King  H(nry»  Bedford,  4nd  Glouccl^ert 

JC  Htnry.  Glt^Jhr^  'tis  true  that  we  a^-ein  gjcat  d^Qg^r^ 
The  greater  therefore  (hould  our  Courage  be. 
Good  morrow.  Brother  Bedfardr:  God  Allmiglityy 
There  is  fome  Soul  of  Goodnefsi  ip  tkiogs  Ev'iiL 
Would  Men  obfervingly  diftil  it  out* 
For  our  bad  Neighbour  makes  tts  early  Stiri^ejis, 
Which  is  both  Heakhf uU  wd  good  Husbandry* 
Befides,  they  are  our  •utward  Confcience^ 

And  Preachers  to  us  all;  admoniflilpg,  . 

That  we  (hould  drcfs  lis  fairly  for  ou;*  end.  * 

Thus  may  we  gather  Honey  from  the  WeecJ^ 

And  make  a  ]^loral  pf  tl^e  Devil  himftif* 
Enter  Brpingham, 

Good  morrow*  old  Sir  Tiomalf  Erpinohdm  : 

A  good  foft  Pillow  for  that  good  white  Hea4 

Were  better,  than  a  cburjilh  Turf  pf  France. 
Erping.  Not  fo  my  Liege*  this  Lodging  likes  mn  better. 

Since  I  may  fay,  noyif  lye  I  like  a  King.   ' 
K.  King*  *Tis  good  for  Men  to  lov^  their  Pre(eat  pain^ 

Upon  Example,  fo  the  Spirit  is  eafcd : 

And  when  the  Mind  is  ouickned,  out  qf  do^bt 

The  Organs,  though  Def  unft  ^nd  Dead  befcu*e. 

Break  up  their  drowfieCr^ve,  and  titinl)[  move 

With  cafted  flough,  and  frefli  celerity. 

Lend  me  thy  Cloak,  Sir  Thomas:  Brothers  i^th. 

Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  Camp: 

l^omy  good  morrow  to  them,  and  anop, 

Defire  them  all  to  my  Paviilion. 
Gh.  We  (hall,  my  Liege. 
Erplngi  Shall  I  attend  your  Grace? 
K  Henrj.  No,  my  good  Knight : 

Go  with  my  Brothers  to  my  Lords  of  Enj^Un4 ; . 
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I  and  my  Bofbm  muft'  debate  a  while, 
And  then  I  would  no  other  Company, 

Er/.  The  Lord  in  Heaven  blefs  thee,  noble  Harrj.  [Exeunt. 

K.H€wrj.  God  a  mercy,  old  Heart,  thou  fpeak'ft  cheat- 
fully, 

'    Enter  Piftol. 

Pifi^  Qtfivaiaf 

*  K.Hiwji  A  Friend. 

Tift.  Difcufs  unto  me,  art  thou  Officer,  or  art  thou  bife, 
common  and  popular  i 
^    K.  Henrj.  I  am  a  Gentleman  of  a  Company. 

Tift.  Trairft  thou  the  puiffant  Pike? 

K.  Htnrj.  Even  fo :  Whit  are  you  f 

Fift.  As  ^ood  a  Sentleman  as  the  Emperor. 

K.  Htnrj.  Then  you  are  better  than  the  King.  i 

Tift.  The  King's  a  Bawcock,  and  a  Heart  of  Gold,  a  Lsd  ! 
of  Life,  an  Imp  of  Fame,  of  Parents  good,  of  Fift  mofi  va- 
liant X  I  kifs  his  dirty  Shooe,  and  from  Heart-ftring  I  love  I 
the  levely  Bully.     What  is  thy  Name? 

K.Henrj.HarrjleRBj.         \ 

Tift.  Le  Roj  !  a Cornijb  Name:  Art  thou  ofCarmJb  Crew?  | 

K.  'Henrj.  No,  I  am  a  Welchman. 

Tift.  Knowdthow Flu€lleni 

K.  Henry.  Yes. 

Bift.  Ttll  him  Til  knock  his  Leek  about  his  Pite  upon 
St.  David*s  day. 

K.  Henrj.  Do  not  you  wear  your  Dagger  in  your  Cap  that 
day*  left  he  knock  that  about  yours.. 

T^.  Art  thou  his  Friend  ? 

K.  Henrj.  And  his  Kinfmao  too. 

Tift.  The  Figo  for  thee  then. 

•  K.Henrj.  I  Uiarik  you :  God  be  with  you. 

Tift.  My  name  is  Piftol  ctWd.  [£a*. 

*r.  Henrj,  It  ibrts  well  with  your  fiercenefs. 

iManet  Kif$g)Amf 
Enter  Fluellen  mi  (Sower. 
Go\v.  Captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  So,  in  the  Name  of  JefuChrift,  fpeak  fewer:  It  is 
the  greateft  admiration  in  the  univerfU  World,  when  ths 
true  and  auncicnt  Pr erogatifes  and  Laws  of  the  Wars  is  not 
kept:  If  you  would  take  the  piins  but  to  examine  the  Wars 
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ofP0mpej  the  Great,  you  (hall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that 
there  is  no  tiddle  taddle,  nor  pibble  babble  ir^Pcmfefs  Camp : 
I  warrant  you,  you  (hall  find  the  Gcrcmonies  of  the  Wars, 
and  the  Cares  ot  it,  and  the  Forms  of  it,  and  the  Sobriety 
of  if,  and  the  Modefty  of  it»  to  be  otherwife. 

Gow.   Why,  the  Enemy    is  loud,  you  hear  him   tU 
Night.  ^  , 

Flu.  If  the  Enemy  is  an  Afs,  and  a  FooL  and  a  prating 
Coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  (hould  alfo,  look 
you,  be  an  Afs,  and  a  Fool,  and  a  prating  Coxcomb,  in  you( 
own  Confciencenow? 
Gow.  I  will  rpeak  lower. 

flu.  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you,  that  youvfiVi^lExtUftn 
K.  Henry.  Tho'  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fa(hion. 
There  is  much  C»re  and  Valour  in  this  Welchman. 
Enter  three  Soldiers,  ]ohn  Bates*  Alexander  Court^^  and    . 

^  Michael.  Williams.  ' 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  Morning,  whicK 
breaks  yonder? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be;*  but  we  have  no  great  caufe  to.dc** 
fire  the  approch  of  day. 

Wdliams.  , We  fee  yonder  the  Beginning  of  the  day,  but; 
I  think  we  (hill  never  fee  the  End  or  it.  Who  goes 
there?  .  ^ 

K.Henry.  A  Frierd. 

Will.  Under  what  Captain  fcrve  you  ?  ^ 

K.  Henry.  Under  Sir  John  Erpingham. 
JVdl.  A  good  old  Commander,  and  a  moft  kind  GcntU'* 
man:  I  pray  you,  ^bat  thinks  he  of  our  Eftatc? 

K.  Henry.  Even  as  Men  wrack'd  upon  a  Sand,  that  look 
to  be  wafli'd  ofF  the  next  Tide. 

Bates,  He  hath  not  told  his  Thought  to  the  King  ? 
K.  Henry.  No;  nor  is  it  meet  he  fliould :  For  though  I 
fpeak  it  to  you«)  I  thin^  the  King  is  but  a  Man,  as  I  am : 
The  Violet  fmclls  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ;  the  Element 
ihews  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me  ^  all  his  Senfes  have  but  hi»* 
man  Conditions.  His  Ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  Nakednefs 
he  appears  but  a  Man ;  and  tho'  his  AfFeftions  are  higher  . 
mounted  than  jours  yet  when  they  ftoop  they  ftoop  with 
the  like  Wing :  Therefore,  when  he  fees  reafop  of  Fears, 
as  we  do,  his  Fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  fame^relifti  as 
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6ms  tre;  yet,  ih  rtifen,  nb  Klariihbuld  poUCtrs  him  i»!tli  iny 
appcuanceof  Fear^  teft  he,  by  (hewing  it,  (hotiM  dlihearten 
his  Army. 

B4$0s.  He  may  (hiew  what  butwsrd  Couh^e  he  wiR;  but, 
I  bdieve,  as  cold  aKight  its'tis,  hetroufd  wifh  himfelf  iathe 
Tidmes  up  to  theNedc,  and  To  t  would  he  welre,  and  I  by 
hioH  at  all  Adventures,  fo  we  were  quit  here. 

K.H€mrj.  By  my  troth,  I  ^ifi  (peak  my  Confcience  of 
&e  Kibg  ^  I  think  hte  Would  H^t  Wifli  himfelf  arty  where  but 
wfatteheis. 

B^m.  Then  would  he  were  here  abfie*;  fo  Ibould  he  be 
fore  to  be  ranfomed,  and  a  miny  obor  M'eiis  Lives  faved. 

Jt  H^.  I  tiiVe  fay,  yoti  tb ve  AiM  hot  lb  i II  to  Wiih  him 
herealooe^  hbwrd^Vter^  ydU  it^edc  this  tbfeiel  bther  Meot 
Minds.  Mfetfatflkl  I  todd  noft  dit  'ai/y  whbi-e  fo  contented  as 
ID  the  Kings  Coippiny;  hisCaurebteiirg;aft,  ihd  hi^  Quar- 
rel honourable. 

IVHL  Ttttt^iiBofethanwefa^afr. 

B4i$§s.  Ay>  or  more  tkan  we  ftiould  feek  ifcer,  for  we 
know  enough,  iTwv  know  We  ^rt  die  King's  Subjeds:  tfhis 
Caufe  he  wrong,  our  Obedience  to  the  King  wipes  die  Crime 
of  it^out  of  uj. 

W$Ui  But  if  th«  ^nfe  he  hbt  ^ood,  the  King  himfelf 
hath  a  heavy  Reckoning  to  make,  when  at!  thofe  Legs,  and 
Arms,  ind  Heads  chop'd  oiFin  a  Batt'e),  ifhall  join  together 
at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  a!!,  ^  dfd  at  Jkcha  Place  j  fbrac 
Swearing,  fomccrytngfor  a  Surgeon;  feme  upon^rheir  Wives 
Itft  poor  behind  them;  fome  upon  the  Debts  they  owe;  fome 
upon  their  Ghildreh  fawly  left :  I  am  afear'd  there  are  few 
die  well  that  die  in  Battel ;  for  how  can  they  charitably  dif- 
pofe  of  any  thing  when  BloDd  is  their  Argument?  Now,  if 
thefe  Men  do  not  die  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the 
tCfog,  that  kd  them  to  it,  whom  to  difdbey,  were  agaioft 
all  proportion  of  Subjedion. 

K.  Henn.  So,  if  a  Son,  that  is  by  his  Father  fent  about 
Mfcrcfeandrte,  dofirfully  mifcarry  upon  the  Sea,  theimpu- 
tatiort  of  Hs  Wickednefs,  by  your  Rule,  ftiould  be  impofcd 
uport  his  Father  that  fent  him;  or,  if  a  Servant,  under  his 
Mafter's  Command,  tranfporting  a  fum  of  Mony,  be  aifaiFd 
by  Robbers,  ahcJl  die  in  mmy  irreconciM  Iniquities;  you 
may  ctWiht  bufincFs  pf  the  Mafter  the  Author  of  the  Scr- 
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vanfs  Damnation;  but  this  is  not  io:  The  King  lis  not  bound 
to  anfwer  the  particular  endings  cf  bis  Soldiers,  the  Falter 
of  his  Son,  nor  the  Mafter  of  his  Sir^ht;  foV  they  purpoft 
not  their  Death,  when  they  purpofe  their  Services.  Befides, 
there  is  no  King,  be  his  Caufe  never  fo  fpotlefs,  if  it  come 
to  the  Arbitrement  of  Swords*  can  try  it  out  with  aU  <m* 
fpotted  Soldiers:  Some*  peradventure,  have  on  them  the  guilt 
of  premeditated  and  contrived  Murther;  fame*  of  beguil* 
ing  Virgins  withthe  hvokttt  Seals  of  Perjury;  fome^  Biaking 
the  Wars  their  bulwark*  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle 
Bofom  of  Peace  with  Pillage  and  Robbery.  Kow,  rftieft 
Men  have  defeated  the  Law,  and  out-riin  Native  i'qniih^ 
ment;  though  they  canoutfirip  Men,  they  have  na  Wings 
to  fly  from  God.  War  is  his  Beadle,  War  is  his  Vengcaocc; 
fo  that  here  Men  are  punifli*d,  fo^  before  breach  of  the  King's 
Laws,  in  now  the  King's  Quarrel;  where  they  feared  the 
Death,4hey  havebbrh  Life  away,  and  where  they  would  be 
fafe  they  perifli.  Then  if  they  die  unprovided,  ho  rtore  is 
the  Kingguilty  of  their  Damnation,  that,  he  was  before  gujl« 
ty  of  thoft  Impieties,  for  the  which  they  are  now  vifit^d. 
Every  Subjeft's  Duty  is  the  King's,  bul  every  Subjefi's 
Scrtil  h  his  own.  ThereForft  (hoiild  evdry  Soldier  in  the 
Wars,  as  every  fide  Man  in  his  Bed,  waA  every  Moth  out 
of  his  Confcicncc :  Ahd  dying  fo.  Death  is  to  h:m  advan- 
tage; or  not  dying,  the  time  Was  bleffedly  loft,  wherein  fucfa 
preparation  was  gained;  and  in  hiixi  th^t  efcapes,  it  were  not 
Sin  to  think  that  making  God  fo  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  out- 
live that  day  to  fee  his  Greatnefs,  and  to  teach  others  how 
th?y  fliould  prepare. 

fFtlL  *Tis' certain,  every  Man  that  dies  ill,  the  ill  is  upon 
his  own  Hetd,  the  King  is  not  to  anfwer  for  ft. 

Bates.  I  do  not  defire  hefhould  anfwer  for  me,  and  yet 
I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him. 

K.  Henrj.  I  my  felf  heard  the  King  fay,  he  would  not  be 
ranfom'd. 

Will.  Ay,  he  faid  fo,  to  make  u^  fight  chearfully  •  but  when 
our  Throats  are  cur,  he  may  be  ranfom'd*  and  we  ne'er  the 
wifer.   .        ,     • 

K.Henry.  If  I  live  to  fee  ir,  I  will  never  trufl  hil  woid 
ifcer. 
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W$ll.  You  pay  him  then  \  that's  a  perilous  (hot  out  of  iq 
Elder-Gun,  that  a  poor  and  private  difpleafure  can  doagainft 
a  Monarch  ;  you  nay  as  well  go  about  to  turn  the  Sun  to 
Ice,  with  fanning  in  his  Face  with  a  Peacock's  Feather : 
Youll  never  truft  bis  Word  after !  Come,  'tis  a  fooii(h 
faying. 

K.  Henri .  Your  Reproof  is  fomething  too  round.  I  fliould 
be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  convenient. 

VfdU  Let  it  be  a  Q'jarrel  between  us,  jf  you  Iive« 

K.  Henrj.  I  embrace  it,  , 

WilL  How  (hall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

K.Hinrj.  Give  me  any  Gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  wear  it 
in  my  Bonnet;  Then  it  ever  thou  dar'ft  acknowledge  il^  I 
win  make  it  my  Quarrel, 

WtU.  Here's  my  Glove  ^  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Henrj.  There, 

Will.  This  will  I  alfj  wear  in  my  Cap ;  if  ever  thou  coioe 
tomf,  and  fay,  after  to  morrow,  This  is  my  Glove,  by  this 
Hand  I  will  give  thee  a  box  oh  the  Ear. 

K.  Henrj.  If  ever  I  live  to  fee  it  I  will  challenge  it. 

Will.  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henrj.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  tho'  I  take  thee  in  the  King's 
Company. 

tVUL  Keep  thy  Word :  Fare  thee  well. 

Batis.  Be  Friendf,  you  En^l$Jb?oo\s^  be  Friends;  we  have 
French  Quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how  to  reckon. 

lExcunt  Soldiers. 

K.  ffenrj.  Indeed,  the   French  may  lay  twenty  French 
Crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  uf,  for  they  bear  them  on  their 
Shoulders;  but  it  is  no  Englifb  Treafon  to  cwt  French  Crowns, 
and  to  morrow  the  King  himfelf  will  be  a  Clipper. 
Upon  the  King  f  let  us,  our  Lives  our  Souls, 
Our  Debts,  our  careful  Wives,  our  Children,  and 
Our  Sins,  lay  on  the  King;  he  muft  bear  all. 
O  hard  Condition,  twin-born  with  Greatnefs, 
Subjed  to  the  breath  of  every  Fool,  whofe  Scnfc 
No  more  can  fee!,  but  his  own  wringing. 
What  infinite  hearf-eafe  muft  Kings  negled. 
That  privaite  Men  enjoy? 
And  what  have  Kings  that  Pr ivatej  have  not  too^' 
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Save  Ceremony,  fave  general  Ceremony  ? 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  Idol  Ceremony  i 

Whit  kind  of  <Bod  art  thou?  that  fuffef'ft  moief  * 

Of  mortal  Griefs  than  do  thy  Worlhippers.  ., 

W^hat  arc  thy  Rents?  What  are  thy  comings  in?  _ 

0  Ceremony,  (hew me  but  thy  worth: 
What  I  is  thy  Soul  of  Adoration? 

Art  thou  ought  elfe  but  Mace,  bfcgree,  itid  t^ornni 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  Men?  ,     ' 

Wherein  thou  art  lefs  happy,  being  fear'd^         *  .^ 

Than  they  in  fearing. .  -  .  ' 

Whatdrink'ft  thou  oft,  inftcad  of  Homage  fwect^ 

But  poifon'd  Flattery  J  O  be  fick,  great  Grcatnef%    .    \ 

And  bid  thy  Ceremony  give  thee  cure. 

Think'ft  thou  the  fiery  Fcaver  will  go  out^  ^ 

With  Titles  blown  from  Adulation  ?^ 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  comriiand'fi  the  beggars  knee^ 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?  No,  thou  proud  Dream^ 

Thou  play*ft  to  fubtiily  with  a  king's  Repoie,  ; 

1  am  a  King  that  find  thee;  and  I  know,    "   / 
Tisnotthe  Balm,  the  Scepter,  and  the  Ball, 
The  Sword,  the  Mace,  the  Crown  Imperial, 
The  entcr-tiflued  JRobe  of  Gold  and  Pearl, 
The  farfed  Title  running  'fore  the  King, 

The  Throne  he  fits  on  5  nor  the  Tide  of  I^omp^ 

That  beats  upon  the  high  (hoar  of  this  Wprld: 

No,  not  all  thefe  thrice.gorgeous  Ceremonies, 

Not  all  thefe,  laid  in  Bed  Majeftical, 

Can  fleep  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  Slave; 

who  with  a  Body  fill'd,  and  vacant  Mindy    • 

Jets  him  to  reft,  crammed  with  diftrefsful  Bread^ 

Never  fees  horrid  Night,  the  Child  of  Hell : 

Jiuc  like  a  Lacquey,  from  the  Rife  to  Set, 

wei^s  in  the  Eye  of  Phftbur,  and  all  Night 

Jit.ps  in  Etj/Tumi  next  day  after  dawn, 

^oth  rife  and  help  tfypmon  to  his  Horfe, 

And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  Year 

j^'in  prpfitable  Labour  to  his  Grave; 

And»  but  for  Ceremony,  fuch  a  Wretch; ' 

Winding  up  days  with  Toil,  and  Nightt  with ileep, 
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Had  the  fore*hand  and  vantages  of  a  King. 

The  Slave,  a  Member  of  the  Country's  peace; 

Envoys  \l%  but  in  grofs  Braij^  little  wots. 

What  Watch  the  King  keeps  to  maintain  the  FeaCe^ 

y/bofe  hodrs  the  Feafant  beft  advantagi^s* 

Enter  JErpingham.    .  ^ 

Erf.  My  LomI,  your  Nobles,  jedous  of  your  abfencc# 
Seek  tbr6ugh  your  Cainp  to  find  you. 

K.  Henry.  Good  old  Knight*  colledb  them  all  together. 
At  my  Tent:  HI  bt  before  thee. 

Erf.  I  fliaH  do't,  my  Lord.  lExiu 

^  K.Henfj.  t)  God  of  Battels,  fteelifiy  Soldiers  Hearts, 
Pcffefs  thfetti  iTcrt  Vith  Far:  Take  from  them  now 
The  fenfe  of  reckoning  of  the  oppofcd  Numbers: 
Pluck  their  Hearts  from  them.  Not  to  day,  O  Lord^ 

0  not  to  day,  think  not  upon  the  ^ault 
My  Father  made,  in  coibpaffing  the  Cro3Krn» 

1  R$ehdrd\  Body  have  interred  new. 

And  on  It  hive  beftpwcd  more  contrite  Tears 
Than  from  it  iffiied  forced  drops  of  Bloody 
Five  hundred  poof  t  have  in  j^eirly  jpay, 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  Hands  hold  up 
Toward  Heaven,  to  pardon  Blood : 
And  I  have  built  two  Chauntrles, 
Where  the  fad  and  foledin  Prieih  %ng  jlill 
!f  or  Richdnts  Soul.     More  will  I  do ; 
Tho*  all  that  t  can  do  is  nothing  worth. 
Since  that,  my  Penitence  comes  afier  all, 
Impbring  Pardon* 

£»/fr  Glouceflrer. 

Glo.  My  Liege. 

2C.  Henry,  My  Brother  Glo^fier's  Voice  I 
t  kndw  thy  £rrand,  I  will  gawith  thee: 
The  Day,  my  Friend,  and  all  things  Ihy  for  me.  [Bxe»^» 

Enter  the  Dauphin,  Orleans,  RartibUres,  W  Beaumont. 
^OrL  The  Sun  doth  gild  our  Arinour,  up,  oly  Lords* 
""Dan,  Monte  Cheval:  My  Hdrfe,  Falet  La€M4]i  Hal 

Orl.  Oh  braveSph^it! 

Dan.  Vojer  les  Oenx  fir  la  terfe\ 

Ot\.  Rien  fnis  k  air  (^  fen. 
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*   inter  Ccf^dUe. 
Now  my  Lor(}€miflhibU }  /      •  t 

Gm.  Hark  how,  our  Steeds  for  prcfcnt  Scrvicse  neigli. 

Dau.  Mboire  them,  ind  make  IncifioD  In  their  Hiits, 
That  their  hot  Bteod  fiiay  fpin  in  En£lip  Eyes, 
And  d' out  them  with  fupcrfluous  Courage:  Ha! 

^/i».  What,  wHl  you  have  them  Weep  our  Horfes  Woodff 
How  ihall  we  then  behold  ihetr  nifturdl  Tears  ? 
Enter  Meffltnger^ 

Mef.  The  Englijb  are  cmbatteird,  you  Ftench  Peerr* 

Cw».  To  Morft,  you  gallant  Princes,  ftrclght  to  How. 
Do  but  behold  yond  poor  arid  ftarVed  ]|and, 
And  your  fair  (hew  (hall  fuck  away  thefr  Soullt 
Leavm^  tKiem  but  the  (hafes  and  busks  of  Men* 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  oiir  Hands* 
Scarce  Blopd  enough  in  all  their  fitkly  Vef^Si 
To  give  each  niked  Cuhlc-ax  a  ftain. 
That  our  Frctieh  Gallants  (hall  to  day  draw  out. 
And  (heath  for  lack  of  Sport.    Let  us  but  blow  oii  thcflf. 
The  va|>our  of  our  Valour  will  o'cr-turn  them. 
'Tis  pdfitive  'gainft  all  exception,  Lords, 
That  our  fuperfluous  Llcqueys  a6d  our  Pealants,^ 
Who  in  unnecelTary  aftion  fwarih 
About  our  Squares  of  Battel,  were  enow 
To  purge  this  Field  c^  fuch  a  hilding  l?oe, 
Tho*  we  upon  this  Mountain's  Bafis  by 
Took  ftand,  for  idle  Speculation : 
But  that  our  Honours  muft  not»    What's  to  fiy  ? 
A  very  little  little  let  us  do; 
And  all  is  donej  then  let  the  Trumpets  found 
The  Tuckct^Sonuance,  and  the  Note  to  mount: 
For  our  approach  (hall  fo  much  dare  the  Field, 
That  EngUmdOx^  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 
£»/^r  Grandpree. 

Gran.  Why  do  you  (lay  fo  long^  my  Lords  of  frdncef 
Yond  Ifland  Carri6ns,  defpcrate  of  their  Bones^ 
ftl-fa*dur*dly  become  the  Morning  Field  i 
Their  ragged  Curtains  poorly  are  let  lobfe. 
And  our  Air  (hakes  them  pafling  fcornfully. 
Big  Mars  fecms  bankrupt  in  their  beggared  BoRy 
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The  Horfemen  fit  like  fixed  Caadlefiidks» 

With  Torch-ftaves  in  their  Hind;  aad  their  poor  Jados 

Lob  ^wn  cheir  Headsp  dipoping  the  Hide  and  Hips: 

The  Gum  down  ropit^  from  their  pile*dead  Eyes, 

And  in  their  pale  dull  Mouths  the  Jymold  Bitt 

Lyes  foul  with  cbaw'd  Grafsy  ftill  and  motionlefs; 

And  their  Executors*  the  knaviib  Crows^ 

Fly  o*er  them,  all  impatient  for  their  hour. 

Defcription  cannot  Aiit  it  feif  in  words. 

To  demonftrate  the  Life  of  fuch  a  Battel, 

Injife  fp  livelcfs  ^  i;  ftiews  it  felf. 

C0H.  They  have  faid  their  Prayers, 
And  they  ftay  for  Death. 

Dan.  Shall  we  go  fend  them  Dinnerr,  aod  fre(h  Sutts, 
And  give  their  fading  Horfes  Provender, 
And  after  fight  with  them? 

Con*  I  ftay  but  for  my  Guard  r  On,  to  the  Fiejd^ 
I  will  the  Banner.frpm  a  Trumpet  take, 
And  ufe  it  for  my  hafte.     Come,  come  away. 
The  Sun  is  high,  and  we  out*we«r  the  day*  [Exem. 

£irrfr  Gloucefter,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingham  withMtk 
Hefty  Salisbury  and  Weftmprland* 

Cl$.  Where  is  the  King  ? 

Bed^  The  King|iim{eif  is  rode  to  view:  their  Battel. 

Weft.  Of  fighting  Men  ihey  have  full  thre^fcore  thou* 
fand. 

Bxe.  There's  five  to  one,  befides  they,  ^rc  all  frefli. 

Sal.  God's  Arm  flrikt  virith  us,  'tis  a  fearful  odds. 
God  be  wi'you  Princes  all;  Til  to  my  Charge: 
If  we  no  more  meet  'rill  we  meet  in  Heaven» 
Then  joyfully,  my  Noble  Lord  oi  Bedford, 
My  dear  Lord  Glofter,  and  my  good  Lord  Exeter^ 
And  my  kind  Kinfman,  Warriors  all  adicu^    , 

Bed.  Fareweljgood  Salishry^znd  good  luck  go  with  thee: 
And  yet  i  do  fbee  wrong,  to  mind  t^ee  of  it. 
Fox  thou  art  fam'd  of  the  firm  truth  of  Valour. 

£xe.  Farewel,  kind  Lord^  Fight  valiantly  today.  [£x/>Si!. 

Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  Valour  as  of  Kindnefs^ 
Princely  in  both. 

£f3ffr  K,ini  Henry* 
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Bat  one  ten  tfaoufandl  of  thofe  Men  in  England^ 
That  do  no  work  to  day. 

K,  Henrj.  Whars  he  that  wiftcs  fo  ? 
My  Coufin  WifimorUndt  No,  my  fair  Coufins 
If  we  are  fnark'd  to  die,  we  are  enow 
To  do  our  Country  lofi;  and  if  to  live," 
The  fewer  Men  the  greater  ftiare  of  Honour. 
@od^s  wilL  I  pray  thee  wi(h  not  one  Man  more. 
By  yovc^  I  am  not  covetous  for  Gold, 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft  3  . 

Ityerns  me  nott  if  Men  my  Gaifmeats  wear; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defires  •:     - 
But  if  it  be  a  Sin  to  covet  l^onour^ 
I  am  the  mod  offending  Soul  a>iv^. 
No,  faith,  my  C02,  wifh  not  a  Man  from  EngUndi 
God's  Peace,  I  would  not  lofe  Co  great  an  Honour, 
As  pne  Man  more  methinks  would  ftiare  from  me* 
For  the  beft  hope  I  have,  O,  do  not  wiffi  one  mores 
Rather  proclaim  it  (Ifefimor/an J)  through  my  Hoftj, 
That  he  which  hath  110  Stomach  to  this  Fight,  ' 
Let  him  depart,  his  Paflport  ftiall  be  made. 
And  Crowns  for  Convoy  put  into  his  Purfc^ 
We  would  not  die  in  that  Man's  Company 
That  fears  his  Fellowftiip  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  calPd  the  Feaft  of  Crifpian: 
He  that  out-hves  this  day,  and  comes  fafc  Home, 
Will  ftand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  named. 
And  rouzc  him  at  the  Name  of  Crifpian: 
He  that  (hall  fee  this  day,  and  I  ve  old  Age, 
Will  yearly  on  the  Vigil  feaft  his  Neighbours, 
And  fay  to  morrow  is  Saint  Crijpiani 
Then  will  he  ftrip  his  Sleeve,  and  fliew  his  Scars: 
Old  Men  forget^  yet  all  fliall  not  be  forgot; 
But  he^II  remember,  with  advantages. 
What  feats  he  did  that  day.  Then  (hall  our  Names, 
Familiar  in  his  Mouth  as  houihold  Word<'9 
Uarrj  the  J^inp,  Bedford  and  Exeter^ 
Warwick^  and  Talffot,  Salishnrj  and  Glo'fier^ 
Be  in  their  flowing  Cups  fre(hly  remembred. 
This  Story  (hall  the  good  Man  teach  bis  Son  : 
And  CriJpiM  Crifpian  ftiall  ne^er  go  by,      * 
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From  this  Day  to  the  cpdiM  of  |hc  Wpddti 

But  wc  in  it  fliaU  be  remembered ; 

Wc  few,  wc  hippy  few,  we  band  of  Brothers: 

For  he  to  day  that  flieds  his  Bloo4  wi^b  iae. 

Shall  be  my  Brother  j  b(J  he  ne'er  fo  vile,  /  . 

This  day  fliali  gentle  his  Condition. 

And  Gentlemen  in  £«igiw^.  now.  a-bed 

Shall  think  themftlve^  accurs'd  they  were  not,  here;     .    . 

And  hold  their  Manhoods  cheap,  whiles  any  fpeak^    ' 

Jhat  fought  with  us  upon  St.  O/^i^'s  day. 

Enter  Salisbury, , 
.    &/.  My  Sovereigo  Lord,  beftow  your  felf  with  fpecd : 
The  French  are  bravely  in  their  Battels  fct. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  uj.     . 
JC  Hettrj.  All  things  be  reidy,  if  our  minds  be  fo. 
Wefi.  Perifli  the  Man  whofe  Mind  is  backward  now« 
K.Henrj.  Thou  doft  pot  wilh  more  help  from  England, 
Co2? 

mfi.  Qod  yffilU  ray  Liege,  woujd  you  anc?  I  ajorie. 
Without  more  help,  could  fight  this  ^oyal  BatteL 

K.Henry.  Why  tiow  thou  haft  unwiih'd  ^ve  thodatidMen: 
Which  likes  mt  better  thin  tp  wifti  us  onf . 
you  know  your  PUces:  <3od  be  with  joy  all. 

ji  Tnckgt /amds.     Enter  Mouutpy.     . 
Mennt.  Once  napre  1  COipe  to  know  pf  thee,  KwgHdrrjij 
If  f3r  thy  Ranfom  thou  wilt  now  compound. 
Before  thy  moft  aflured  Overthrow: 
For  certainly  thou  art  fo  oear  the  Cu!f, 
Thou  needs  muft  be  epgluttcd.    Bcfides,  in  jnercy. 
The  Conftable  defires  thee  thou  w^lt  qim^ 
Thy  Followers  of  Repentance;  that  their  Souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 
From  off  thefe  Fields  {  where,  Wretches,  .their  poor  Bp4its 
Muft  lye  and  feller* 
K.  Henrj.  Who  hath  fent  the  now? 
Mount,  The  Conftable  of  Fr4»c^. 
K.  Henrj.  I  pray  thee  bear  fny  former  Anfwcr  back: 
Bid  them  atchicye  me,  and  then  fell  my  Bopcs, 
Good  God!  why  (hould  they  mock  poor  Fellows  thu$? 
The  Man  tbat  once  did  fell.the  Ljon's  Skin 
While  the  Bei|ft  liv'd,  ¥ra$  kill'd  wlfh  hi^njing  hi^a. 

'  '  '      ''   n  ^     t'       And 
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And  many  of  our  Bodies  (hall*  no  dpi^ 

Sund  Ntftiv^  (|dnves  ^  upoo  the  wbicbi  1  truft» 

S^n  vj.tn(fs  live  in  Bras  of  this  day's  work. 

And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  Bones  in  FrAm^^^ 

P^yi^  like  Men»  tbo*  buriied  in  yovir  Dungtiib, 

Thty  (halj  be  fam*d;  for  there  the  Sun  (haU  greet  thjMb; 

And  dra^  their  Honours  re^'ng  i|p  to  Heaven, 

Leaving  their  earthly  Parts  to  chodK  your  Clime, 

The  fmell  whereof  (ball  breed  a.  Pligue  in  Frant^c^ 

Matk  then  ajbounding  Valpur  in  our  EmgUfbx 

Tha,|.b^g  dead*  like  to  the  Bullets  graiiogi 

Breall  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  Mifchie^T 

Killing  in  relapft  of  Mortality. 

Let  me  fpeak  proudly  \  tell  the  Con{labIe»        "^ 

We  are  but  Warriors  for  the  workiqg  day; 

Oar  Qaynefs  and  our  Gib  are  all  be-fmirch^d 

With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  Field. 

There's  nof:  a  piece  of  Feather  in  our  Hoft^ 

Good  Argunient,  I  hope,  \«:e  will  not  flye : 

And  time  hath  worn  us  into  flovenry. 

But,  by  the  Mafs,  our  Hearts  are  ip  the  trim: 

And  my  poor  Soldiers  tdl  m^  yet  ^'er  night 

They'll  be  in  freiher  Robes,  or  they  will  pluck 

The  gay  new  Coats  o!cr  the  French  Soldii^rs  HeadSt 

And  turn  them  out  of  S,ervicek  If  they  do  this. 

And  if  God  pleafethcy  (hall,  my  RanfomtHep 

Will  foon  be  levied. 

Hei^aU,  fave  thou  th|  labpur: 

Come  thou  no  more  tor  Ranfom,  gentle  ReraT<j» 

They  (hall  have  oope»  I  fwcar,  but  thefe  my  Joiotsi 

Which  iif  they  have,  as  I  will  leave  *em  them. 

Shall  yield  th^  little*  tell  the  Conftable. 

Mon.  I  (hall.  King  Hatrj  s  And  Tq  fa^e  thf^e  well. 
Thw  never  IbaU  hear  herald  any  more.  lExst. 

K.  Hemrp  \  fear  tboH  v(ili  onf e  mo^e  coipe  again  for  a 
Kanfom; 

EnteirYotk. 

r^ri^  My  Lord,  moll  humbly  on  my  I^nee  I  b^g  - 
The  leading  of  the  Vaward. 
K.  Benrj.  Take  it,  brave  ?ir^ 
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Now  Soldiers,  i&arch  away; 

And  how  thou  pleafeft,  God,  difpofe  tfae  Day«     l^Bxmm, 
jUarm.  Excnrfion^.  Enter  Piftol,  French  Soldier ^  and^  Bfj. 

Pijt.  Yield,  Cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  ye  fenfe  que  vem  ejles  h  Qentil-h^me  de  bwe 
qfUUte. 

Pifi.  Quality  caTmy  cuRure  me*  Art  thou  t  Gcntkinaii? 
Wljiat  is  thy  Name?  difcufs. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  Seigneur  Dieul 

Tift.  Q  Signieur  Dewe  (hould  be  a  Gentleman :  Perpend 
my  words.  O  Signieur  Dewe,  and  mark;  O  Signieur  Dewe^ 
thou  died  on  point  of  Fox,  except,  O  Signcur,thou  do  give 
to  mc  egregious  Ranlbm. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  frennez,  mifericorde  ajesi  pitie  de  «wj. 

PiJt.  Moy  fliall  not  fcrve,  I  will  have  forty  Moys;  fori 
will  fetch  thy  rym  ou;  at  thy  Throat,  in  drops  of  Criinfoa 
Blood. 

Fr-Sol.  Eft'il  impQJjlble  d'efchapper  Ufprcrde  tan  hrds. 

Pift.  Brtfs,  Cur?  thou  damned  and  luxurious  Mouotiin 
Goat,  oflFcr'ft  me  Braft?  '  /' 

Fr.  Sol.  O  pAtdonnex,  mpj. 

Pifi.  Say'ft  ihou  me  fo?  is  that  a  Ton  of  Moys? 
Come  hither.  Boy,  ask  me  this 'Slave  in  Fren^k^  what  is  his 
Name. 

Boy.  E/coute,  cofnment  eftes  yens  AppelU  f 

Fr.Sol.  Monfieur  le  Per.  * 

Boj.  He  fays  his  Name  is  Mr.  Per. 

Pift.  Mr.  Per!  Ill  fer  hirojand  ferk  him,  and  f^rct  him: 
Dilcufs  theifamp  in  French  unto  him. 

Boj.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer g  and  ferrety  and 

Pift,  Bi4  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  Throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  Qitedit'iU  Monfieurl    . 

Boy.  //  me  comm^nde  de  yens  dire  que  t^s  veftes  tme^ 
prefty  car  ce  foldat  icy  eft  difpofSe  tout  a  cettthet&t  de  c$t^ 
voflre  gorge.  ,      .,     , 

Piftt  pwy,  cupp^le  gorge  parmafoy  pefanr,  iinlefs  thou 
give  me  Crowns,  brave  Crowns,  or  mangled  Ihtlt  dio«  be 
by  this  my  Sword.  ^  .     r^     .    . 
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Fr.Sol.  0  jevoms  /ippUe  pomr  tamouriie  Di^m^  mtfdf 
d&mur^  y^/v/^  GentilhcnH  de  h$mm$  mdif^n^  garde  ms  v$e^  <^ 
ye  vui  doHneraj  deux  cms  efim. 

Pifi.  What  are  his  words  { 

J?f7«  Hepiajfs  you  to  fave  his  Life,  be  is  a  Gcntlepan  of 
a  good  Houfcy  and  for  his  Ranr6m  he  will  give  you  two 
hundred  Crowns. 

Pifi.  Teli  him  my  fury  fliill  abate,  and  I  thfe  Crowns  will 
ukc. 

¥u  SoL  Pnii  Menfieur  que  dit-ili 

Boy.  E$$€We  quUl  efi  centre  Jon  Jmememt^  de  fsrdenner 
Mtectm  frsfenmer  :  neahi  meins  peur  Us  efcus  que  vem$  taj  pre* 
mettez^  il  efi  centent  de  vom  donner  la  libertt  defraHchife. 

Fr.Sol.  Smrmesgeno$$x  je  vettxdonne  miiles  remerciemens^ 
^  je  meefiime  heureux  quejefms  tomhe  entre  les  mains  £  tits 
ChevaUer^  j$  penfe,  U  plus  brave ^  valiant^  dr  tres  efiimee 
Signeur  J^Angleterre. 

Pifi.  Expound  unto  me»  Boy. 

Bej.  He  gives  you  upon  his  knees  a  thouland  thanks,  and 
cfteerashimfelf  happy,  that  he  hath  faPn  into  the  hands  of 
one,  as  he  thinks,  thi  moft  brave»  valorous,  and  thrice* 
worthy  Signeur  of  EngUnd.  - 

Pifi.  As  £  fuck  Blood,  I  will  fome  mercy  (hew.  Follow 
me,  - 

Bey.  Suivez,  le  grand  Capitain.  * 
I  did  never  know  fo  woful  a  Voice  iflfue  from  fo  empty  a 
Heart;  biit  the  Song  is  true,  the  empty*  Vcffcl  makes  the 
greateft  found.  Sordolf  gnd  Nim  had  ten  times  more  Vi» 
lour  than  this  roaring  Devil  i*th' old  Play,  that  everyone 
may  pair  his  Nails  with  a  wooden  Dagger,  and  they  are 
both  Hang'd,  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he  durft  fteal  any 
thing  advcnturoufly.  I  muft  ftay  with  the  LackieF«  with 
the  luggage  of  our  Campi  the  French  might  hptve  a  good 
Prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it,  for  there  is  nane  to  Guard  it 
it  but  Boys.  ^Exit^ 

Enter  Conftable,  Orleans,  Bourbon,  Dauphin, 
and  Rambures, 

Cou.  O  Diahle! 

Or  I.  O  Signeur!  lefeur  efi  perduy  teute  efi  perdu. 

Dau.  Mort  de  ma  vie^  all  is  confounded,  ali, 
Reproadi,  and  eyerlafting  ihadie 
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9.  mefihantc  f^ft^nf^  do  not  run  away. 
Can.  Why,  all  our  Ranks  a^i^e.  broke. 
D4H.  O  perdurable  (hame,.  l6c'$>  dab  our  felves  : 
J^  thefe  the  Wretches  that  we  pla/d  at  Dke  for? 
OrL  Is  thi$  the  Kiag  we  fent  t;o  for  his  ELap&m? 

'    S0i»r.  Shanfe,  and  eternal  ihame,  nothiog  but  ihamel 

Let  us  fly  in  onjce  mpre  back  ag|tp> 

And  he  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now, 

Let  him  go  heoce^  and  with  his  Cfip  in  hand# 

Like  a  b^fc  Pander,  hold  the  Chaniber-dopr>* 

Whilft  by  a  bale  Slave,  no  gentler  than  my  Dog» 

His  faireft  Daughter  is  contaminated. 

CSm.  pifoi^der,  chat  hath  fpQird  i^i  friend  us  npw. 

Let  us  on  h^api  ga  offer  up  our  Liyes» 

,    OtL  We  ate  enow  yet  living  in  the  Field, 

To  fmother  up  the  EngUfh  in  our  Throngs 

If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

f#«r.  The  DeviL  take  Ordei;  now,  FU  to  the  ^qng; 

Xxx  Life  hn  ftiprt,  elfe  Shaine  will  b?  too  long.      \Eximu 
uilanm*     Enter  the  King  imd  hit  Traim» 
with  frifc^fsrs. 

.    JT,  Hiwrp  WeU  have  wcdpn<,tJijricc:Talivt  Coftntj^jajcn, 
But  airs  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  Field. 

Exe.  The  Duke  of  rwk^cov^tt\^i}km  t«  ypur  M?}^. 
^    ^.Henrj.  Liy^eshe^gcmlrUncle^  (briice  within  this,  kpor 
I  fawhim  down;  thrice  up  again,  and  fightiJig: 
I^OQX.  Helmet  tQtfae  ^pur  aU  Blood  he  W|s.   ' 
.  Exe.  (n  wbic^  ^^^J%  W^M^  SpMi^^^  doth  hr  lyt 
Larding  the  Plaiu;  tod  by  hisblopdy  fid?, 
(Yoak*felk>V  to  his  Honour*owing  wounds) 
Jb  NoWe  Earl  of -S^/o/taJfo  \yt% 
Sitfiilk^^  dyed,  and  T^^^  hagied  oyer 
.ponties  tp  him,  where  in  goi^e  he  Uy  inA^^jP^^* 
And  takes  him  by  the  Beard,  kiflfes  the  gauia. 
That  bloodiiy  di4  jawn  upon  hi^  Fape*  .* 

He  cries  aloud:  Tarry,  my  Coxxfifi  Suffolk^ 
I4y  Soul  (hall  thine  keep  company  to  Heaven : 
Tarry,  fweet  Sou),  for  xxjSm^  theQ  j^ye  a-bceal^: 
As  in  this  glorious  and  we''-if9ug|it^n  FJdd 
We  kept  tojg^her  in  cur  Chcvalry, 
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UpoQ  theft  words  I  ctnie^  and  cheerM  )iim  ups 

He  fmO'd  me  in  the  Face,  raugKt  me  his  Hand^ 

And  with  t  feeble  gripe,  fays,^  Dear  my  Lord, 

Commend  niy  Service  to  my  Soveraign  ^ 

So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffolk*$  Neck 

He  threw  his  woanded  Arm,  and  kift  his  Lips, 

And  fo  efpous'd  to  Death,  with  Blood  he  fealM 

A  Teftament  of  Noble-ending  Love : 

The  pretty  and  fwcet  manner  of  it  forc'd 

Thofe  waters  from  met  which  I  w.ou)d  have  ftop'dp* 

But  I  had  not  much  of  Man  in  me. 

And  all  my  Mother  came  into  mine  Eyes, 

And  gave  me  up  to  Tears. 
JC.  H$nrj.  1  blame  you  nor. 

For  hearing  this  I  mutt  perforce  compound 

With  mixtful  Eyes^  or  they  will  iffbe  too«  [jilarm. 

But  heark,  what  new  Alaruin  |s  this  fame! 

The  French  have  re»inforc'd  their  fcatc^rM  M^ : 

Then  every  Soldier  kill  his  Priibners. 

Give  the  word  through. 


A  G  T  IV.    SCENE    I. 

Bmer  Fluellen  Md  Govern 

FlM.TriM  the  poyesand  the  luggage,  'tis  expr€%4gafQft  the 
xV  Law  of  Arms,  'tis  as  arraqt  a  piece  of  Koa^veryy 
mark  you  now,  as  can  be  oiFer'4  in  your  Confc|ei)ce  noWf 
is  it  not? 

Goiv.  •Jis  certain,  there^s  not  a  ^oy  KfcaUye,  f|)d  the 
Cow^ard^  Rafcals  that  ran  s^way  from  the  Battel  1^'  doiiq 
tl^s  Slaughter;  befides,  they  hav^  burned  and  catricd  away 
a|lth)t  w^in  the  King's  Tent,  whereifore  tne  Kingino^  Wor4 
tnily  hath  caused  every  Soldier  to  cut  his  Prifoner -a  ThrA^t* 
O  'tis  a  gallant  King. 
[  Eh.  r,  he  was  porn  at  MQ^mon^th,  Captain  Cinv^,\  whct 
call  you  the  Town's  ngme,  whcr^  Alixam4^  the  pig  was 
born?  .      ' 

Gm.  McfMdfr  the  Gr^at* 
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FIm.  Why  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great?  Tht  pig»  or 
the  great,  or  the  mighty*  or  the  huge,  or  the  magotDJ- 
nous  are  all  one  reckonings,  lave  the  Phrafe  is  a  little  varia- 
tions. 

Gow.  I  thinki  j/lcxd^Jcr  the  Great  was  born  in  Jkf£^ 
€idM^  his  Father  was  called  Philip  of  Mactd^i^  as  I  take 
it. 

Flu.  I  think  it  is  in  Maceden^  where  AUx^ndtt  is  porn :  I 
tell  you  Captain,  if  you  look  in  the  Maps  of  the  Orld,  I 
warrant  that  you  fall  find  in  the  comparifans  between  Ma- 
t9i»n  and  M^nmouth^  that  the  Situations,  look  you,  is  bsrh 
alike*  There  is  a  River  in  Macedoft^  there  i%  al{b  more- 
over a  River  at  Monm§uthi  it  \%  caird  Tf^je  at  Momm^mh ; 
but  It  is  out  of  my  prains>  what  is  the  name  of  dhe  other 
Rivtr,  but  'tis  all  one,  *tis  as  like  as  my  Fingers  to  my  Fingers, 
and  there  is  Salmons  in  both.  If  you  snvK  Alexander  $  Life 
well,  Harrj  of  AIonmouth*s  Life  is  come. after  it  indifferent 
well,  for  tncre  is  Figures  in  all  things.  Al^xMnda-^  Cod 
knows,  and  you  know,  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his 
wraths,  and  hischolers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  difpleafuref, 
and  his  indignations,  and  alfa  being  a  litcle  intoxicates  io  his 
prains,  did  in  his  Alts  and  his  Angers,  look  you,  kill  his  bell 
Friend  Ojtus. 

Gmv.  Our  King  is  not  like  him  in  that,  he  never  kill'd 
any  of  his  Friends. 

Fltu  Ic  is  noc  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take  the 
Tales  oiit  of  my  Mouth,  e'er  it  is  made  and  finiflied.  Ifpeak 
but  in  the  Figures,  and  Comparifons  of  it;  as.  Alexander 
kiird  his  Friend  Cljtm»  being  in  his  Ales  and  his  Cups ;  fo 
alfb  H4rrj  Monrneuth  beng  id  his  right  wits,  and  his  good 
judgments,  turned  away  the  fat  Knight  with,  the  great  belly 
Doublet  t  he  wasfull  of  jefl,  andgypesj  and  knaveries,  and 
mocksj  I  have  forgot  his  name. 

Goii^.  Sir  John  Falftaf. 

FIh.  That  is  he :  I'll  tell  you,  there  is  good  Men  pom  at 
M9nmomb. 

Gow.  Here  comes  his  Majifty* 
jtUrmh.     Enter  King  Harry  and  Bourbon  with  Trifitmi% 
Lords  and  Attendantl.     Flourijh.    ' 

K.  Henrj^  I  was  not  angry  (ince  I  came  to  France^ .. 
Uiitil  this  inaanr.    Take  a  Trumpet,  Hei^ald, 
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Rkle  dioii  unto  the  Horfemen  on  yond  Hill: 
If  they  will  fight  y/ith  us.  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  che  Field;  they  do  o£Fend  our  fight*  , 

If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them* 
And  make  them  sker  away»  as  fwift  as  ftones  ^     ^-  . 

Enforced  from  the  old  jijfjrian  Slings: 
Befides  we'll  cut  the  Throats  of  thofe  we  have* 
And  not  a  Man  of  them  that  we  (ball  take. 
Shall  tafte  our  Mercy«    (jo  and  tell  them  fa. 
Enter  Mountjoy. 

Exe.  Here  ccmes  the  Herald  of  the  Fnnch^  my  Licge. 

Gh.  His  £yes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be« 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  what  means  their  Herald?  Know'ft 
thou  not. 

That  I  have  fin'd  thefe  Bones  of  mine  for  Ranfom  t 
Com'ft  thou  again  for  Kanfbm  i 

Mounu  No,  great  King  t 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  Licenfe. 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  Fieldt 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them: 
To  fort  our  Nobles  from  our  common  Men; 
For  many  of  car  Princes,  woe  che  while* 
Lye  drownM  and  foak*d  in  mercenary  Blood  t 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  Limbs 
In  blood  of  Princes,  and  with  wounded  Steeds 
Fret  fet*lock  deep  in  gore,  and  with  wild  rage 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heek  at  their  dead  Matters, 
Killing  them  twice.     O  give  us  leave,  great  King^ 
To  view  the  Field  in  fafety,  and  difpofe 
Of  their  dead  Bodies. 

Jr.  Henry.  I  tell  thee  truly.  Herald» 
I  know  not  whether  the  day  be  ours  or  no^ 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  Horfemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o'er  the  Field. 

Mount.  The  day  is  yours« 

K,  Htnry.  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  flrength  for  it  r 
What  is  this  Caftle  call'd.  that  ftands  hard  by  { 

Memt.  They  call  it  Agincemrt. 

Km  Henry.  Then  call  we  this  the  Field  of  Agincenrh' 
Fought  00  the  day  of  Crif^n  Cri/piannu 
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FIh.  Your  (Brandfiither  of  fatbous  Meftiory,  an^c  pleafe 
your  Miijefty»  and  ydlir  great  Unkle  Edward  the  Fladk 
Prince  of  WsUes^  as  I  have  read  in  the  Chronicles^  fought 
moft  prave  pattle  here  in  France. 

K.  Hemj.  They  did,  FMUeu. 

Flu.  Your  Majefty  fays  vtry  true:  If  your  Majefties  is  r^ 
merobred  of  it,  i)AtWskhmeh  did  good  fervite  in  a  Garden 
where  Leeks  did  grow,  bearing  Leeks  in  tKeir  Monmemh 
Caps,  which  yoUr  Majefty  know  tb  this  hoii|-  is  in  jhonoara- 
ble  Pidge  of  the  fcrvice;  and  I  dd  believb  yoijr  Majcll^ 
takes  no  fcorh  tb  lilrear  the  Leek  upon  SI.  TSvk's  dif. 

K.Hcm).  I  wear  it  ^or  a  inemorabU  Honour : 
For  I  am  Pf^ckhi  you  know,  good  Countrynan; 

FUh  AM  the  Water  in  Wje  cannot  waft  your  Majeftics 
If^elfi  plood  out  of  your  pody,   I  cih  tell  Vbu  that:  God 

tiejs,  and  prefer ve  it,  as  long  a^  it  plbafes  hk  Grace,  and 
is  Majefty  too. 
K.  Henry.  Thanks,  good  nby  Countryman, 
Flu.  Byjcfliu,  I  am  your  Ma jefties  Countryman/ 1  care 
lObt  who  know  it:  I  wiHeblifefs  it  to  all  the  Orjd,  I  need 
not  to  be  afhaiAed  of  yotif  Majefty,  praiftd  beGbd«  fe  Ibag 
as  your  Majefty  is  art  hotfeft  Man. 
K.  Henry.  God  kce^  me  fo. 

Enter  William, 
bur  Heralds  go  with  him. 
Bring  roe  juft  notice  of  the  number^  dead 
On  both  cfAt  VzvU.    Calf  yonder  FelloV  htther. 
Exe.  Soldiery  you  iQuft  come  to  the  King. 
K.  Henry.  Soldier,  wiry  wear'ft  thou  that  Glove  h  thy  Cap  i 
miL  And*t  pleafe  your  Majefty,  *tis  the  6age  bf  one  tliat 
1  (hould  fight  withah  if  h^  be  alive. 

JC.  Henry.  An  Englijhmaht  *'• 

WilU  An'tfleafe  your  Ma|efty,  t  Kafciat  thMt  fVaeger'd 
with  me  laft  night;  who  if  alive,  ind  ever  dariftb  cli£eDge 
this  Gloye,  I  have  fworn  to  tfte  him  a  bojc  b'tfi^i^  i  or 
if  I  cah  fte  my  Oldvb  in  bis  Cap,  v^HicK  h^  fVd^«  d  he 
was  a  Soldier  hfe  «^ould  wear^  (if  alive)  HWX  ftrike  it  om 
foundly, 

K.  fknfy.  What  thihk  ybuy  Captain  FluclUn^  W  it  fit  thb 
Soldier  keep  his  Oath?  •         '      . 
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FtM.  He  is  a  Craven  and  a  Villain  eMe>  ahd'c  pleafe  yoiOr 
Majefty*  in  my  Confcience. 

k.  Hewrj.  Ic  maybcy  his  Enemy  is  a  Gentleinanof  greu 
Sort»  quite  from  the'  anfw^r  of  his  Degree. 

HiK.  Thbugh  he  be  as  good  a  Jentleman  as  the  Devil  11^^ 
as  LMcifer  and  BiUutbi$b  himfelf,  it  is  neceuary,  look  yoiir 
Srace,  that  he  keep  his  Vow  and  his  04th:  If  he  be  per* 
)Ui'd»  fee  you  now*  his  Reputation  is  as  arrant  a  Villain 
and  a  Jack  fawce»  as  ever  hisblick  Aioo  trod  upon  God*s 
Gfoond)  and  his  Earth,  in  my  Confcience,  Law* 

K.Htnrj.  Then  keep  thy  Vow,  Sirrah,  when  thoumiset'flr 
the  Fellow. 

WtlL  So  I  will,  my  Liegfe,  as  I  live. 
K.  Htnrj.  Who  fcrv'fl;  thou  under  ? 
!%//•  Under  Capuin  G^rwcr,  my  Liege.     ^, 
flu.  <3§w€r  is  a  good  Captain,   add  is  gbod  knowledge 
and  literatured  in  the  Wars. 

K.tienrj.  Call  faim  hither  to  me.  Soldier* ' 
ma.  I  will,  my  Liege*  {Exi$. 

K.  H^nrj.  Here  FMUk,  wear  thob  this  Favour  for  mc^ 
and  ftick  it  in  thy  Cap ;  when  jfidnfin  and  my  lelF  were 
down  together,  I  pluck'd  this  Glove  frotei  his  Helm;  it  any 
Man  challenge  this  he  is  a  Frien^  to  M4Mfin^  and  an  £ne« 
my  to  our  Perlbns;  if  thou  encounter  any  fuch,  apprehend 
him,  and  thou  do'ft  me  love. 

^u^  Yoiir  Grace  does  nle  as  great  Honours,  as  cari  be 
defied  in  the  Hearts  of  his  Subjeds :  I  would  fain  fee  the 
Man,  thatiias  but  two  Legs*  that  (hall  find  himfelf  agriev*<t 
at  this  GloVe;  that  is  alU  but  I  would  fain  fee  ic  once,  and 
pleafe  God  of  his  Srac^  that  I  might  fee* 
JLtlenrj.  Know*ft  thou  Gowetf 
FI0.  He  is  Day  dear  Friend,  and  pleafe  youj 
K  H^nrj.  Pray  thee  go  fcek  hiiri,  and  bring  him  tomy  TentJ 
flu.  I  wiU  fetch  fiim.  {J^xU^ 

K^Bmr/^  Nly  Ldrd  of  Wini;iVi,  and  my  Brother  Gli'fivr^ 
Follow  Flueilen  clofely  at  the  Heels, 
The  Glove  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  Favour 
May  haply  purchafe  hini  a  Box  o'th'Ear« 
Ic  is  the  !Soldier'S;  t  by  bargain  (hould 
Wear  it  my^  felf.   F^  :^How,  good  Coufin  Wdtwkkz 
U  tliat  the  Soldier  ftitke  him,  as  I  judge  rr^r^^h 
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By  this  blunt  beariog,  he  will  kkep  hts  Word} 
Some  fudden  mifchief  nuy  arife  of  it: 
For  I  do  know  FlmelUm  vaKant, 
And  touched  with  C&oler,  hot  as  Gunpowder^ 
And  qofckiy  will  return  an  Injury. 
JPolIow»  and  fee  there  be  not  harm  between  them. 
teo  you  with  me.  Uncle  of  Exeter.  [jixeiMt 

Enter  Gower  mJL  Williams. 

WilL  I  warrant  it  h  to  Knight  you.  Captain. 
Enttr  Fliiellcn. 

tlu.  God's  Will,  and  his  Pieafure^  Captain,  I  befeec^ 
^du  now»  come  apacel  to  the  King:  There  is  more  good  co- 
ward you  peradventurei  than  is  in  your  knowledge  to  dream 
of. 

YfM.  Sir,  know  you  this  Glove? 

TU$.  Know  the  Glove?  I  know  theOlove  is  a  Glove. 

VML  I  know  this,  and  thus  I  challenge  it.      {Strikis  him. 

ElM^  'Sbud,  an  arrant  Traitor  as  any's  in  the  Univerfal 
World,  or  in  France^  or  in  Englami. 

Gtmer*  How  now.  Sir?  you  Villain. 

WM.  Do  vou  think  III  be  forfworn  / 

FU^  Stand  away,  Captain  (jower^  I  will  give  Treaibo  his 
payment  into  ('lows,  I  warrant  y6u. 

WilL  I  am  no  Traitor: 

Flm.  That's  a  Lie  in  thy  Throat.  I  charge  you  in  his 
Ma)efty*s  Name  apprehend  hini,  he^s  a  Friettd  of  the  Duke 
ulUnfotfs. 

Enter  Warwick  diid  Gloucefter. 

War.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  the  *matter? 

Ftu.  My  Lord  of  Warwicli^  here  is,   praifed  be  God  for 
ity  a  moft  contagtous  Trcafoh  ^ome  to  light,  look  you,  ais 
you  fiiall  defire  in  a  Summer's  Day.    Here  is  his  Majefly. 
Enter  King  Henry  t^nd  Exeter. 

if:  Henrj.  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 

Plm.  My  Liege,  here  is  a  Villain  and  a  'trai^r,  Aatf 
took  your  Grace,  ha's  ftruck  the  Glove  which  your  Ma jefty 
is  take  out  of  the  Helmet  of  jilanfin'. 

WM.  My  Liege,  this  was  my  G]ove,  here  is  the  Fellow 
ef  it;  and  he  thatl  gave  it  to  in  changes,  pjromis'd  to  wear 
it  in  his  Cap ;  I  promised  to  firike  him^  if  he  did;  I  met  this 

Mau 
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Man  with  my  Glove  in  his  Cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good 
IS  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  Majefty  hear  now,  faviog  your  Majcfty*s  Man- 
hood, what  an  arrant,  rarcally,  beggarly^  lowHe  Knave  it 
is ;  I  hope  ybu^r  Majefty  is  pear  ine  Tcftimony  and  Wit- 
nels,  and  will  avoucbmenr^  that  this  is  the  Glove  of  A^ 
Unfm^  that  your  Majefty  is  give  me,  in  your  Confcience 
now. 

K.  Hcnrj.  Give  me  thy  Glove,  Soldier ; 
Look,  here  is  the  fellow  of  it: 
fTwas  i  indeed  thipu  promifedft  to  Arike. 
And  thou  hafl^  given  me  moft  bitter  terms. 

Flm.  And  pleafe  your  Majefty,  let  his  Neck  anfwer  for  if) 
if  there  isahy  Mirftial  Law  in  the  World. 

K.  Hmrj.  How  canft  thou  make  ne  SatisfaAion  \ 

WilL  All  Offences,  my  Lord,  come  from  the  Heart;  he- 
ter  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your  Majefty. 

K.  Htnrj.  It  was  oUr  felf  thou  didft  abufei 

W$U.  Your  Majefty  came  not  like  yogr  felf;  you  ap*- 
pear'd  to  me  but  as  a  common  Mao  i  witnefs  the  Nignti 
your  Sanbents,  your  Low^linefs ,  and  what  your  Highnefs 
faffer'd  under  that  ftiape,  I  befeech  you  take  it  for  your  v 
fault,  and  not  mine;  for  had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for^ 
I  made  n6  offence;  therefore  t  befeech  your  Highnefs 
pardon  me« 

K.H^9&j.  Htxt^XJviAtExMT^  fill  this  Glove  with  Crownsj 
And  give  it  to  this  Fellow.     Keep  it  Fellow^ 
And  wear  it  for  ah  Honour  in  thy  Cap, 
•Til!  I  do  challenge  it.    Give  him  the  Crowns: 
And,  Captairi,  you  muft  needs  be  Friends  with  him. 

Flu.,  By  this  Day,  and  this  Light,  the  Fellow  has  mettle 
enough  in  his  Body  ^  hold,  there  is  twelve*pence  for  you,^ 
and  I  pray  you  ferve  God,  and  keep  ybu  out  of  prawls  and 
prabbles,  and  quarrels  ahd  diifentiohs,  and  I  warrant  you  it 
n  the  better  for  you. 

W5/A  I  will  none  of  your  Mony; 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  good  will;  I  tan  tell  yoii  it  will  ferve 
you  to  mend  your  Shboes  \  come^  wherefore  ftiould  you  be 
lb  paftiful;  your  Shots  is  not  fo  good;  'tis  a  good  Sillinf^ 
I  warrant  you,  ot  I  Vrill  change  it. 

yot.  III.  Gt  inut 
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Enter  Herald. 
K.  Henry.  Now  Herald,  arc  the  dead  numbredl 
Her.  Here  i$  the  number  of  the  flaughter'd  French. 
K.  Henry .  What  Pf  ifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken.  Uncle  f 
Exe.  Charles  l>\x\it oi Orleans^  Nephew  to  the  Kings 

John  Duke  of  Bourbon^  and  Lord  ioHchiquald: 

Of  other  Lords  and  Barons,  Knights  and  Squires, 

Full  fifceen  hundred,  befrjles  common  Men. 

K.  Henry.  This  Note  doth  tell  roe  often  thoufaiid  Ffef§^ 

That  in  the  Field  lye  flain ;  of  Princes  in  this  nutnbte* 

And  Nobles  bearing  Banners,  there  lye  dead 

One  hundred  twenty  fix ,  added  to  thefe. 

Of  Knights,  Bfquires,  and  gallant  (Sentlemen^ 

Eight  thoufand  ^nd  four  hundred^  of  the  which, 

Five  hundred  were  but  yefierday  dubb*d  Knights: 

So  that  in  thefe  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft. 

There  are  but  (ixteen  hundred  Mercenaries: 

The  reft  are  Princes,  Barons,  Lords,  Knights,  SquireSf 

And  Gentlemen  of  Blood  arid  Quality. 

The  Names'of  thofc  their  Nobles  that  lye  dead: 

Charles  Velahreth,  High  Cortftable  di  frahc^^ 

sjaijues  tif  Chatilionj  Admiral  of  J^4»r^,     ^ 

The  Matter  of  the  Crofs-JBows,  Lord  RamJmres^ 

Great  Mafter  bf  France^  the  brave  Sir  XSuichard  Dattfhin^ 

John  Duke  of  Alenfon^  Anthonio  Dukt^ of  Bratahs^ 

The  Brother  to  the  Duke  t^HSHrgunth^ 

And  £^ai;4r^Duke  o{Barr:  Of  lufty  Earl$> 

Grandpree  and  Ronffe^  Faulcfinbrid^e  and  Fojes^ 

Beaumont  and  Marle^  Vaudemonl  and  Legale.   . 

Here  was  a  Royal  Fdlowft>ip  of  Death. 

Vrhere  is  the  nutnbfer  of  our  EngUp  dead? 

Edward  the  Duke  of  K^r^,  thfcEarl  ofSstjfelk* 

Sir  kichard  Ketley^  Davj  Gam  Etquire; 

None  eJfe  of  Name;  and  ofall  othei"  Men, 

B  t  five  and  twenty, 

O  God,  thy  Arm  was  here .-  .  * 

A'^d  not  to  lis,  but  to  thy  Arm  alone, 

> Tcribc  we  all.     When,  Vithdut  ftratagcil), 

*i  t  in  plain  ftiock,  ard  even  play  of  Battel* 

Was  ever  known  fo  g|ea^  and  little  Lofif 
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On  one  part  and  on  th*  others  take  it*  God^  .  ^ 

For  it  is  nbne's,  but  thine; 

Exe.  Tis  wonderful* 

K^Hgnrj.  Comei  go  we  in  Proceffion  to  the  Villager 
And  be  It  death  proclaimed  through  our  Hoft* 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  Praifefrom  God, 
Which  is  his  only, 

Bh.  Is  it  not  lawful)  and  pleale  your  Ma}e%^  to  tell  how 
many  is  kiirdS 

K^Hcwn.  Yes>  Captain;  but  with  this  acknowledgment^ 
That  God  fought  fm*  lia. 

Hjy.  YeSy  my  c^nfcience*  he  did  us  great  good* 

iT. /fir;»r;.  Do  we  all  hdy  Rights  ^ 
Let  there  be  fiing  Nw  nohii^  and  Tt  Demn^ 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosM  \ti  Clay  \ 
And  then  to  OkUh^  and  to  England  then^  / 

Where  n^er  from  France ULtxifti  more  happy  Men;  [Exemt. 


ACT    V.     SCENE    L 

JEivrir  Chorusi 

VOuchfaf^to  thofe  that  have  not  read  the  Story* 
That  I  may  prompt  them;  and  of  fuch  as  have^ 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  th'excufe 
Of  timci  of  aambers^  and  due  courfepf  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  Life 
Be  here  prcfeoted.     Now  we  bear  the  King 
Toward  Calais;  Grant  him  there ^  and  there  being  feeo^ 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts^ 
Athwart  the  Sea :  Behold  tht'En£liJb  be^tch 
Pales  in  the  flood,  with  Men,  with  Wives^  and  Boys, 
Whofe  (houts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-mouth*d  Seiji 
Wiiich  like  a  mighty  Whiffler  "fore  the  King 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way ;  So  let  him  Iand$ 
And  fdemnly  lee  him  fet  on  to  London. 
So  fwifc  a  pace  hath  Thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black'Heaih  : 
Where  that  his  Lords  defire  him,  to  haVe  born 
His  bruifcd  Helmet,  and  his  bended  Sword       r-^^^'i^  ^ 
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Before  liim,  tbroqgb  the  C(cy;  he  forbi^si  iu 
Being  free  from  Vanne(s«.  and  feU-glorious  Pjcide: 
Giving  full  Trophy,  Signal,  and  pftenc«  -  . 
Quite  6yna  hioD/eif^;ifQ^G9d•    3ut  ik)\^  beht>Id, 
In  the  quick  ^prge^  at^  WQiAing-^bpufe  of  Thought, 
'  How  Lon^ii,  doch  |>Qur  Qf  t  hef  Citizens^ 
The  Mayor,  and  all  bis  Brethren  in  b^ft  fort    . 
Like  to  4he  SenMtspf-  th'  antique  Eo99^y 
With  the  TUbeidns  (warming  at  their  Heels» 
Golbrth  and  fetch  the^r.^enqu*riog  Qtfar  iirt. 
As  by  a  lower,  but  loving  likelihood^ 
Were  v^ow  the  Gencr^qf  our  graciou%  Emprefs, 
As  in  good  time  he  may»  from  Ixeland  coming. 
Bringing  Rebellioi)  bitched  on  his  Sword  r 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  City  quit» 
To  welcome  him 2  much  mor^,  and  much.more  caufe. 
Did  they  tjiis  Harry,    t^ow  in  Lon4m^  place  him. 
As  yet  the  Lamentation  of  the  trench 
I«¥ke5  the  King  of  EnglMi%  ftay  at  home: 
The  Emperor's  comiirg  in  behalf  of  Franct^ 
To  order  I'eaceibetwlen^them;  aaciomie     ^ 
All  the  occurrences,  what  ever  chanc*d» 
•Fill  Harrj't  back  returfl'agaib  to  Prance  : 
There  mult  we.  bring  him;  and  my  felfhave  pla^'d 
The  Interim^  by  rem? mbring  you  'tis  pafl. 
Theii  brook  Abridgemeht,  and  your  Eyes  advance,  ' 
After  your  Thought?,  rtraight  back  again  %oJFrajicc;  \^Exit. 
Enter  Fluelkn  411^  Gower*  • 

Govf.  Nay,  that's  right;  but  why  wear  yqu  your  Leek 
to  day?.  St. -D^t/z'^'s  day  is  paft. 

tin.  There  is  occafibns  apd  caufcs  why,  and  wherefore 
in  all  things;  I  will  tell  you  afc  a  Friend,  Captain  Gvwtr, 
the  rafcally,-  Icauld,  beggarly/ lowfie,.  pragging  Knave  Pi* 
fiol^  -wfiicb,  you  and  5f9ur:  felf,  and  all  the  World  know  to 
be  no"*pctterthana  Fellow^  look  you  now,  of  no  merits;  he 
is  come  to  fhe,  and  pririgs  rii<  Pread  and  Salt-  ytftcrday, 
look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  Leek  \  it  was  in  a  place  were 
J  could  not  breed  no.  contention  with  him  \  but  I  will  be 
io  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my  Gap  'till  I  fee  him  once  again, 
and  then  I  wilktcU  him  a  little,  piece  of  my  dcfires. 
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-  •    Enter  Piftol.      ^ 

Cow.  Why,  here  he  comcf,  fwclling  like  a  Tuikywcoch 

f/^.'Tis  no  matter  for  hi$  fvyclling,  not  his  Tiirky*cocks# 
Godj^cfTeyoa  aunchicnt  Ptficl:  YouTcurvylowfic  Kfiavei 
God  pleffe^you.  ' .      *    V 

Pifi.  Ha !  irt  thou  Bedlam  ?  Doft  thoti  thirft,  bafe  Trojan^  ^ 
to  have  me  fdUu^P^rcas  fatalWcb?  Hcncej  Itm  qualmifli 
at  the  fmcU  of  a  Leek. 
■Bfi.  I  befeech  you  heartily,  fturvy  tewfic  Knivc,  at  my 
Defires,  and  my  Rcqucfts,  and  my  Petitions,,  to  eat,L  look 
you,  this  Leek,  becaufe,  look  you,  you  do  not  love  it,  ftor 
your  Affediony,  and  your  Appetites,  and  yottr  D^geftions 
does  not  agree  with  it;  I  would  dcfir^  ypu  to  eat  it.  ' 

Pifi.  Not  for  Cadv/aBader  and  alt  his  Goats.   ■  ' 

Flfi.  There  is  a  Goat  for  you,  [^Sprikes  him. 

Will  you  be  fa  good,  fcald  Knave,  as  eat  it  2 

Pifir.  Bafe  7ry4w,  thou  flialt  dye. 

Flii.  You  fay  very  true,  ftald  Knave,  when  God's  will  is^ 
I  will  defire  you  to  live  in  th'e  mean  time,  and  cat  your  Vi- 
ftua!s ;  cotne,  there  is  Sawce  for  it.  You  calPd  me  ycfter- 
day  Mountain-Squire,  but  I  will  mjjce  you  to  diy  a  Squire 
of  low  degree.  I  pray  you  fall  to;  if  you  can  mock  a  Leek, 
you  can  eat  a  Leek. 

Gow.  Enough,  Captain,  ^oii  have  affcnifli'd  him. 

Flu.  I  fay  I  will  make  him  eat  fome  part  of  my  Leek,  or 
I  will  peat  his  Pate  four  days:  Pite,  I  fnf  you,  it  is  good 
for  your  ^rccn  Wound,  and  your  ploody  Coxcomb, 

Pifi.  Mufti  bite? 

Flu.  Yes  certainly^  and  out  of  4Qubt,and  ourofqueftion 
too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pifi.  Ey  this  Leek,  I  will  moft  horribly  revenge j  I  eat, 
and  eat— •!  fweaf— - 

FIh.  Eat,  I  pray  you ;  will  you  have  fome  more  Sawce  to 
your  Leek:  There  is  not  enough  Leek  to  (wear  by. 

Pifi.  Quiet  thy  Cudgel,  thou  dofl  fee  I  eat. . ' 

FIh.  Much  good  do  you,  fcald  Knave,  heartily.  Nay,  pray 
you  throw  none  away,  the  Skin  i$  go.id  for  your  broken 
Coxcomb:  When  you  take  occafions  to  fee  Leeks  hereafter 
I  pray  youmock  at  'em,  that's  all. 

Ptfi.  Good. 
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Hn.  Ay»  Leeks  is  good;  hold  you,  there  is  t  Groat  to 
heal  your  Pate. 

P/^.  Met<Sroat/    . 

Flu»  Yes,  verily,  and  ip  trudi  you  fliall  take  it^  or  I  have 
another  Leek  in  my  Pocket,  which  you  (hall  cat» 

Fiji.  I  take  thy  ©roat  in  eamcft  of  Revenge. 

Bh.  If  I  owe  you  any  thteg,  I  will  pay  you  in  Cudgel^ 
you  (hall  be  a  Woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of  me  but 
Cudgels ;  @od  be  wi'  you,  and  keep  you,  and  h^  your  Pate. 

Pifi,  All  Hell  (hall  Jtir  for  this. 

Gdw.  GOf  go,  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  Knave  e  Will 
vou  mock  at  an  ancient  Tradition,  began  upon  an  bonoura- 
Die  Refpeft,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  Trophy  of  predecea- 
f^d  Valour,  and  dare  not  avouch  in  your  Deeas  any  oF  your 
Words.  I  have  feen  you  gleeking  and  galling  at  this  beetle- 
man  twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,  becaufe  he  could  not 
fpeak  EngjUJbiti  the  native  Garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle 
a?  Ef^lijh  Cudgel  ^  you  find  it  otherwife,  and  henceforth 
let  a  W^ijb  Corre^ioo  teach  you  a  good  EugUfb  Condition, 
fercvcwcU,  {Exit, 

Ptfi.  Doth  Fortune  play  the  Hufwife  wichme  now?  News 
have  I  that  my  Do// is  dead  i'tV  Spittle,  df  a  malady  oi France^ 
and  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  olF:  ^Id  I  do  wax. 
and  frofli)  my  weary  Limbs  Honour  is  cudgell'd.  WelU  Bawd 
I'll  turn,  aW  fomething  lean  to  Cut-purfe  of  quick  Hand: 
to  EniUnd  will  I  fleal,  and  there  Til  fteal;  . 
Aiid  patches  will  I  get  uAto  thefe  cudgeFd  Scars, 
Ard  (wear  I  got  them  in  the  GMa  Wars.  {Exit. 

Enter  at  one  DooTy  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  Warwick, 

And  other  Lords\  nt  another ^  the  French  King^  Que$n  Ilabe), 

the  t>u\e  of  Burgundy,  and  other¥rtnch» 

ICHenry.  Peace  to  this  Meetings  where&re  we  are  met: 
Unto  our  Brother  France^  and  to  our  Sifter, 
Health  and  fair  time  of  Day;  Joy  and  good  Wi(hcs 
To  our  moft  fair  and  Prince  ly  Coufin  Katherine ; 
And  as  a  Branch  and  Member  of  this  Royalty* 
By  whom  this  great  Aflembly  is  contrived. 
We  do  (alute  you  Duke  of  Surgt^ndj, 
And  Princes  French  and  Peers,  Health  to  you  j^» 
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Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  ar«  wc  to  beMd  yoiu  Face, 

Moll  worthy  Brother  EngUutd^  fairly  ihct. 

So  are  ywPrinj:€s£^j;ii;^,  everyone* 
i2. //i.  So  happy  be  the  Iffuc*  Brother  EngUntU 

Of  this  good  day,  aod  of  this  gracious  meeting, 

As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  Eyei : 

Your  Eyes,  which  hitherto  have  born  in  them 

Againft  the  Fr^ncb^  that  met  them  in  their  be^r. 

The  fatil  Balls  of  murthering  Bafilisks: 

The  venom  of  fuch  Loolcs  we  fairly  hope 

Have  loft  their  quality,  and  that  this  day 

Shall  change  all  Griefs  and  Quarrels  into  Love. 
K.  Htnry.  To  cry  Amn  to  that,  tl>u$  we  appear. 
Q.ira.  You  EngU/b  Princes  all,  I  dofalute  you. 
Bm'g.  My  Duty  to  you  both,  pa  equal  Love; 

(Breat  Kings  of -Fr^nctf  and  England.  That  I  have  labour'd 

With  all  my  Wits,  my  Pains,  and  ftrong  Endeavours, 

To  bring  your  moft  Imperial  Majefties 

Unto  this  Bar  and  Rpyal  Interview, 

Your  Mightin«ffes  on  both  parts  beft  can  wit^eft. 

Since  then  my  Office  hath  fo  far  prevail'd. 
That  Face  to  Face,  and  Royal  Eye  to  Eye, 
You  have  congrceted :  Let  it  not  difgtacc  me. 
If  I  demand  before  this  Royal  view. 
What  Rub,  pr  what  Impediment  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor  and  mangled  Peace,. 
Pear  nurft  of  Arts,  Plenties,  and  joyful  Births, 
Should  not,  in  this  beft  Garden  of  the  World, 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  Vjfage? 
Alas,  (he  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chac'd. 
And  all  her  Husbandry  doth  lye  w  heaps. 
Corrupting  in  its  own  Fertility. 
Her  Vine,  the  men  y  chcarer  of  the  Heart,^ 
Unpruned  dies;  her  Hedges  even  pkach'd. 
Like  Pfifoners  wildly  over-grOwn  with  Hair, 
Put  forth  difotder'd  Twigs:  Her  fallow  Leas, 
The  Darnel,  Hemlock,  and  rank  Fumitory, 
I>bth  root  upon,  while  that  the  Culter  rufts. 
That  fliould  deracinate  fuch  Savagery: 
The  even  Mead,  that  crft  brought  fwcetly  forth 
The  freckled  Cowffip,  Burnet,  and  green  Clover, 

Cc  4  Y-Wanting 
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Wanting  the,  Sycht,  all  uncorreded,  rank; 

Conceives  by  Idlenefs,  and  nothing  teems. 

But  hateful  Docks*  rough  Thifties,  Keckfies*  Burs^ 

Lofing  both  Beauty  and  Utility; 

And  all  our  Vineyards,  Fallows,  Mftds  and  Hedged, 

Defeftive  in  their  Katiures*  grow  to  wildnefsj 

Even  fo  our  Houfes,  and  our  Selves,  and  Children, 

Have  loft»  Of  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  Time, 

The  Sciences  that  ihould  become  our  Country; 

But  grow  like  Savages,  ^a$  Soldiers  will. 

That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  Blood) 

To  Swearing,  aod  ftern  Looks,  diffused  AttirCi 

And  every  thing  that  Teems  urinaturah 

Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  Favour, 

You  are  aflfembled;  and  my  Speech  intreats. 

That  I  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  Peace 

Should  not  c^pel  thefe  Inconvem'ences, 

And  biefs  us  with  her  former  Qualities. 

K.  Htnrj.  If,  Duke  of  BurgmkJj^  you  would  the  P^ace^ 
.  Whofe  want  givc$  growth  to  th*  Imperfefiions 
Which  you  have  cited ;  you  muft  buy  that  Petce 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  jufb  Demands, 
Whofe  Tenures  and  particular  Effeds 
You  have  enfchedul'd  britfly  in  your  Hands. 

Bfitg.  The  King  hath  heard  them  j  to  the  which,  as  ytt, 
There  is  no  Ahfwer  made. 

K.  HeMrj.  W$ll  thpn ;  the  Peace,  wliich  you  before  fo  urgU 
Lyes  in  his  Anfwert 

^r.Kiftg.  I  have  but  with  a  curfolary  Eye 
0'cr-glanc*d  the  Articles:  Pleafethyour  Grace 
To  appoint  fome  of  your  Council  prefcntly 
To  fit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  ketd 
To  re-furvcy  themj  we  will  fuddenly 
f^jfs  our  accept  andj  peremptory  Anf^irer^ 

K,  Henrj.  Brother,  we  ftiall.    Go,  Uncle  Extt0:% 
And  Brother  GUrtnc%\  and  Brother  iSUuteficr^ 
ff^aru/icl^stnd  HmtfHngton^  go  with  the  Kmg, 
And  take  with  you  free  Power  to  ratifie,  ^ 

Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  Wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageable  for  our  Dignity, 
Any  thing  in  or  out  of  oiir  Demands^ 
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And  we'll  confign  thereto.    Will  yoii,  fairSifieri 
Go  with  the  Princesi  dr  ftay  here  wkhus? 

Q-Ifa.  Our  gracious  Brotner;  I  wHl  go  with  them  ;      * 
Ha^  a  Woman's  Voice  may  do  fome  good» 
When  Articles  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  ftood  on. 

K.  Henry.  Yet  leave  our  Coufin  Kathatine  here  wn3i  vts^ 
She  is  our  capital  Dnnand  comt>rfs^ 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  Articles* 

ai/4.  She  hath  godd  leave.  [£w/»«. 

Manet  King  Henry,  Katharine  and  a  Lddj. 
.  X.  Henry.  Fair  Katharine,  moft  fair, 
Will  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  Soldier  termt, 
Sach  as  will  enter  at  a  Lady>  Ear, 
And  plead  his  Love-fuit  to  her  gentle  Hearth 

Xath.  Your  Majefty  (hall  mock  at  me»  I  cannot  Ipeak  your 
England. 

K*  Henry.  Oiiit  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me  foundly 
with  your /reiKrfe  Heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hear  you  confefsit 
brokenly  with  your  EngUjh  Tongue*  Do  you  like  me,  Katet 

Kath*  PardenneK0  mey^  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  lil^e  me. 

K.  Henry.  An  Angel  is  like  you*  Kate^  and  you  are  like  an 
AngeK 

Kath.  jQne  dit-il^  qne  je  fuis  femblable  a  Us  Angeti 

Lady.  Ony  verameni  (fanf  vofhre  Orace)  airifi  dit*iL 
'  K.  Henry.  I  faid  lb,  dear  Katharine^  and  I  muft  notUufil 
to  affirm  ir. 

Kath.  O  ten  Diem  f  le$  kngnes  des  hemmes  fint  plein  de 
tremferies. 

Ks  Henry.  What  fays  (he,  fair  One?  that  Tongues  of  Men 
arc fullof  Deceits? 

Ladj.  Onyj  dit  de  tongues  of  de  oians  is  be  full  of  deceits : 
dat  is  de  Princefs, 

K.  Henry.  The  Princefs  is  the  better  Engli/b-weman  ; 
i*raith  iCgr^,  my  wdoing  is\fit  for  thy  Underftanding,  Iaa» 
glad  thou  canft  fpeak  no  better  Englifh,  for  if  thou  could'ft, 
thouwould'ft  (ind  mefuch  a  plain  King,  that  thou  would'ft 
think,  I  had  fold  my  Farm  to  buy  my  Crown.  I  know  no 
ways  to  mince  it  in  Love,  but  direftly  to  fay,  I  love  you ; 
then  if  you  urge  me  farther,  than  to  fay,  Eteyou  in  faith? 
1  wear  out  myVuit:  Give  me  your  anfwcf  i'faith  do,  and 
clap  Hands>  and  a  Bargain  •,  h>w  fay  you.  Lady  ? 
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JC  Hcftry.  Marry»  if  yau  would  put  mt  cd  Verier  or 
to  Daoce  w  f  oar  6ke»  iC^o  ^by  you  uodul  me;  for  the 
one,  f  have  neiclier  words  not  Ha^fttre)  aod  for  the  other, 
I  have  no  ftrength  iq  meafufQ,  yet  tjr^ifonahle  meaAireia 
ftredgtk.    If  I.cQuld  wip  9  lUdy.  ^r  kip^fr<%,  or  by  vtub- 
ing'ioto  my  Saddle,  widboiy  Armour  on  my  Back;  under 
the  corre&tpn  of  Briq:giQg  i>e  it  fpok^n^  I  Ihould  quickly 
leapiatoa\VifeS  Or  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  Love,  or 
lK>und  my  Hor%  iqx  hef  Favquri,  I  pould  lay  on  like  a  Bat- 
cher, and  fit  like  a  J^ck-an^Apes,  mver  off.    But  befiire 
God,  Kate^  I  cinpon  (ode  greenly,  nor  gtfp  out  my  Elo- 
quence, nor  I  have  no  cunning  io  Proteftitioa;  only  dowo^ 
right  Oaths,  which  {.never  ufed  till  urg'd^  nor  never  break 
for  urging.    If  thou  canfi  lave  a  Fellow  ^  this  Temper, 
Kate;  whofe  Face  is  not  worth  Sun*burning;  that  never  l<xJ[s 
in  hisGla/s,  for  love  of  any  thing  he  fees  there ;  let  thine 
£ye  be  thy  Cook.    1  fpeak  thee  plain  Soldier  f  if  thou  canft 
love  me  Lr  tbi^  take  me;  if  not,  to  iay  to  thee  that  I  fliall 
dye,  is  true;  but  for  thy  love,  by  the  Lord*  No:  yetlldve 
t^ee  too*     And  while  thou  liv'ft,  dear  Koiej  take  a  Fellow 
of  plain  and  uncoined  Conftancy,  for  he  perforce  mufi  do 
thee  righr,   becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other 
places  r  For  theie  FeJlowsof  infinite  Toogue,  ithat  can  Rhime 
themrelves  into  Ladies  Favours,  they  do  always  reaibn  them- 
felves  out  again.  What  i  a  Speaker  is  but  a  Prater,  a  Khime  is 
but  a  Ballad  ^  i  good  Leg  will  fall,  a  ftraight'  B^)c  will  ftoop, 
a  black  Beard  will  tarn  whi'e,  a  curFd  Pate  will  grow  b«ki, 
^  fair  Face  will  wither,  a  full  Bye  will  wax  hollow;  but  a 
good  Heart,  Kate,  is  the  Sun  and  the  MoQn,  or  rather  the 
Sun,  zi^  not  the  Moon  i    for  it  Chines  brigfac,  and  never 
changes,  but  keeps  his  courfe  truly.     If  thou  would'fi have 
J4i^h  ^  one,  take  me;  and  uke  me,    lAe  a  Soldier;  take  a 
Soldier;  take  a  King:  And  whdt fay*fl:  thou  then  my  Love! 
{peak  my  fair,  andifairly,  I  pray  tbee« 

Kath.  h  it  poffibie  dat  I  fould  k»ve  de  enemy  <^Tr4tnfl 
K  HtMrj.  No,  it  is  not  poflible  thax  you  fliould  love  the 
Eia^emy  of  Frmi^t.  Kait  ^  but  in  loving  me,  you  fiiould 
love  the  Prie^  of  France;  for  I  love  Fr49§ce  fo  well,  that 
I  will  not  pa«t  with  a  Village  of  it :  I  will  ha^ve  it  all  mine ; 
and,  AT^z/i /wheBFiv<ir^ismitK,indlam  yours;  then  yours 
S  Fra^^cc,  and  you  are  mine,  oioitize..v  Google  ^^ 
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X^h.  I  annot  tell  vhat  is  dat. 

X.  Henry.  No,  Kaiet  I  will  tell  thee  in  French^  whicli! 
I  am  fure  will  hang  upon  iny*ToDgue»  like  a  new  Married 
Wife  about  her  Husband's  Neck,  hardly  to  be  (hookolFit 
ycanandfiif  lepojftjpon  de  France^  <^  qtMnd  vous  aves  k^ 
pojjijffion  de  moj^  (Let  me{ee»  what  then?  Saint  Dennis  he  my 
ipeed)  Dene  vo/ire  efi  France^  <^  vchs  efies  mienne.  It  is- 
as  ea(ie  for  me,  Kate^  to  conquer  the  Kingdom,  as  to  fpeak 
fo  mi:ichmorei^rf;f^/i:  I  ihall  never  move  thee  ta  jy-^xrci,  un« 
lels  it  be  to  laugh  at  me* 

Kath,  Safsfvoflre  hennenr^  U  Francois  qme  vous  fssrliK^  H 
tfi  melieur  qnet^nglois  le  qfselje  pdrU. 

ICHenrj*  No  faith  is't  not,  Kate  ^  but  thy  fpeaking  of 
my  Tongue,  and  I  thine,  moft  truly  falfly,  muft  needs  be 
granted  to  be  much  at  one.     Bur»  Kate^  doft  thou  under* 
ftand  thus  much  of  Emlijh  f  Can'il  thou  love  me  ? 
Kate.  I  cannot  tell. 

JCiffenrj.  Can  any  of  your  Neighbours  tell,  Katef  Pll 
ask  them.  Come,  I  know  thou  loveft  me ;  and  at  nighty 
whefi  you  come  into  your  Clofet,  you'll  queftion  this  Genr 
tie  woman  about  me;  and  I  know,  Kate,  you  will  to  her  dif- 
praifethofe  parts  in  me,  that  you  love  with  your  heart;  but,. 
good  Kofe^  mock  me  mercifully,  the  rather,  gentle  Prin- 
cefs,  becaufe  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  beeft  mine, 
Kate^  as  I  have  fiving  Faith  within  me  tells  me,  thou  ^alt ; 
I  get  (hee  with  fcambling,  and  thou  muft  therefore  needa 
prove  a  good  Soldier-breeder:  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between 
Saint  Dennis  and  St^KJeorge^  compound  a  Boy>  half  French^ 
half  Englijh^  that  (ball  go  to  Cenflantineple^  and  take  the 
TWri^hy  the  Beard.  ShaH  we  not?  what  fay'ft  thoii,  my 
fair  TPlower-de^Lucc, 

Kath^  I  do  not  know  dat. 

^K.  Henrj.  No ;  'tis  hereafter  to  kn^ w,  but  now  to  promife  ; 
do  but  now  promife,  Kate^  you  will  endeavour  for  your  French 
part  of  fuch  a  Boy ;.  and  for  my  Fngliflo  moiety,  take  the  word 
ofva  King,  and  a  Barchelor.  How  arfwer  you>  La  fins  helU, 
^Catherine  dn  mende  montreschere  f^  divine  deeffe,  ' 

Katk  Your  Alajefteeavefaufe  Frenche  enough  to  deceive 
de  moft  fage  Damoifel  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Henry.  Now  fie  upon  my  falfe  French;  by  mine  Honour, 
in  true  EngHfiy  I  love  thee,  Katei  by  which  Honpur  I  dare 
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not fwcar. thou  loved. me/  yec  my  blood  begins  to  flitter 
me,  thit  tbou  do'ft ;  notwithftanding  the  poor  and  un- 
tempering  cfiFcd  of  my  Vifage,  Now  beftlrcw  my  Father's 
Ambition*  he  wa$  thinking  of  Civil  Wars,  when  he  got  me, 
therefore  was  I  created  with  a  ftubborn  oucHdey  with  an 
alped  of  Iron,  that  when  I  come  to  woo  Ladies,  I  frtghc 
them;  but  in  faith,  Kate^  the  elder  t  wax,  the  better  I  (hall 
appear*  My  comfort  is,  that  Old  Age,  that  ill  layer  up  of 
Beauty,  can  do  no  more  fpoil  upon  my  Pace.  Thou  haft 
0e>  if  chouhafl  me,  at  the  worft;  and  thou  (halt  wear  me,' 
if  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better;  and  therefore  tell  me. 
moft  fair  KathariMCy  will  you  have  me?  Putoffthofe  Maiden 
BIu(hes,  avouch  the  Thoughts  of  your  H:art  with  the  Looks 
of  an  EmpreO,  take  me  by  the  Hand,  and  lay,  Harry  of  £)ig. 
laitdi  I  am  thine;  which  word  thou  (halt  no  (boner  blefs 
mine  Ear  withil,  bat  (  will  teli  thee  aloud,  EngUnd  is  thine, 
Ireldftd  is  thine,  France  is  thine,  indHenrj  Plantagenet  is  thine; 
who,  though  I  fpeak  it  before  his  Face,  if  he  be  not  Fellov 
with  the  beft  King,  thou  (halt  dnd  the  beft  King  of  Good- 
fellows.  Come,  your  Anfwer'in  broken  Mifick  ;  for  thy 
Voice  is  MuGck,  and  thy  £«r^//y!^  broken  :  Therefore  Queen 
oi  t%  Katharine^  break  (hy  mind  to  me  in  broken  EngUjb, 
wik  thou  have  me  ?     ' 

Kath.  Dat  is  as  it  (hall  pleafe  It  roj  mon  ftrt. 

K.  Henry.  Nay,  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate,,  it  (hall  pleafe 
him,  Kate. 

Kath.  Den  it  (hall  alfo  content  me,         / 

K.  Henry.  Upon  that  I  kifsyour  Hand,  and  I  call  you  my 
Qaeen^ 

Kath.  Laijfesu  men  Seigneur,  laijfez,^  lalffez,^  ^^jM  *  J^  ^ 
veus  poiftt  que  vousabbai^eau  v^fire  grandeur^  en  baifant  le  main 
dune  voftre^  Seigneur^  indignie  fetvitentt  excnfez*  may.  jff  vens 
ftifflie  mon  treffMijfant  Seigneur. 

K.Henry.  Then  I  will  kifs  your  Lips,  Kate. 

iCath.  Les  Dames  ^  Damoifels pour  efire  baifie  devant  lenr 
n9fces  il  ne*tpas  le  Coutume  de  France. 

K  Henry,  Madim,  my  Interpreter,  what  (jys  (he? 

f^ady.  Dat  is  not  to  be  de  fi(hion  pour  U  Ladies  of  France; 
I  cannot  tell  what  is  buijfe  en  Bnglip. 

K.  Henry.  To  kifs. 

Lady.  Your  Majefty  entendre  hettre  que  m^y. 
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K.  l^nrj.  Is  it  hot  a  faibion  for  the  Maids  in  FrmKi'to 
kifs  before  chey  are  married^  would  (he  fay?  i 

.  Ladj%  Ohj  Viraymtnt. 

H.Henrj.O  K^te^  nice  CuftoHis  curt'fie  to  great  Kiiigf. 
Dear  AT^/r,  you  and  I  cannot  be  cohfin'd  within  the  weak  Lift 
of  a  Country's  falbion ;  we  are  the  makers  of  Manners^  iCfr#; 
and  fhe  liberty  that  follows  our  Places,  fiopstbe  mouths  of 
all  fifld-faults*  ail  will  do  yours»  for  the,  upholding  the  nice 
fafiiion  of  your  Country,  in  denying  me  a  kifs ;  therefore  pt- 
tieiKlyt  and  yielding.  {^Kiffing  her]  You  have  Witch-arafc 
in  your  Lips»  Kdtc  \  there  is  more  Eloquence  in  a  Sugar 
touch  of  them»  than  in  ihe  Tongues  of  the  FremckCfim^i 
and  they  (hould  (boner  perfuade  Harry  of  EngUmd^.  thm  t 
general  Petition  of  Monarchs.  Here  comes  your  Father* 
Entir  the  French  Powir^  a^nd  the  Englilh  Lwdu 

BMrg.  @od  fave  your  Majefty,  my  Royal  Coufin,  cticfai 
you  our  Princefi  EngU/b  f 

K^Heffij.  I  would  have  her  learr,  my  fairCouCo,  how 
pcrfcdly  I  love  her,  and  that  is  good  Engli/b. 

Bnrg.  Isflie^apt? 

K.  Henrj.  OurTongue  is  rough,  C02,  and  my  conditkm 
is  not  fmooth;  fothat  having  neither  the  Voice  nor  the Heert 
of  Flattery  about  roe,  I  cannot  fo  conjure  up  the  Ipirit  of  love 
in  her,  that  he  will  appear  in  his  true  likencfs. 

Bttrg.  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  Mirth»  if  I  anfwer  you 
for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you  muft  make  a 
Circle:  if  conjure  up  lovein  her  in  his  true  likeoeK,  he  muft 
appear  naked,  and  blind.  Can  you  blame  her  then,  being  a 
Maid,  yetros'd  over  wiih  the  Virgin  Crimfon  of  Modetty» 
if  (he  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  Boy  in  her  naked 
feeing  felf  ?  It  were,  my  Lord,  a  hard  Condition  for  a  Maid 
to  coofign  to. 

K.  Henry.  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield  as  Love  is  blind 
and  enforces, 

Bmg.  They  are  then  excused,  my  Lord,  when  they  fee 
not  what  they  do. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  Lord,  teach  your  Coufin  to 
confcnt  to  winking. 

Burg^^X  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  Lord,  if  you  will 
teach  her  to  know  my  meanings  for  Maids  well  Summer'd, 
and  warm  kept,  are  like  Flies  at  B^r/AoWw-tyde,  blind. 
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<  though  they  have  their  Eyes*  and  then  they  will  eodwe  hand- 
ling, which  before  would  not  abide  looking  on. 

K.  Hcnrjf.  This  Moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  t  hot 
Sammer;  andfo  I  (hall  catch  the  Flie,  yoorCoufin,  in  die 
iatter  end,  and  (jit  muft  be  blind  too. 

.  JBiKT^.  As  love  is,  my  Lord,  before  it  loves. 
)   £»  Htnry.  It  isfos  and  you  may,  fome  of  you,  thank  Love 
,  ibr  my  blindneft)  who  cannot  fee  mztiy  a  fair  French  City 
-  i^r  one  fair  Frtneh  Maid,  that  ftands  in  my  way, 
f  Fr.Kmi.  Yes  my  Lord,  you  fee  them  perfpeAivefy  ;  the 
Cities  tum'd  into  a  Maid;  for  they  are  all  girdled  with  Maiden 
,  Walls,  that  War  hath  never  entred. 
J:.  Hmrj.  Shall  Katt  be  my  Wife  / 
.i^.JiCfMrj.  So  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content,   lb  the  Maiden  Cities  you  talk 
of  may  wait  an  her ;  fo  the  Maid  thttt  ftood  in  the  Way  for 
my  Wifti,  Ihall  (hew  me  the  way  to  my  Will. 
Pr.  Ki9$g.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  of  Reaibou 
K.  Henrj.  lit  fo^  my  Lords  of  EngUud  f 
Wefi.  The  ICing  hath  granted  every  Article: 
Kis  Daughter  firft ;  and  then  in  fequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  propofed  Nature. 

Exe.  Only  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this: 
Where  your  Majefty  demands,  That  the  King  of  iTvcM^ha^ 
/ving  occaiion  to  write  for  matter  of  Srant,  ihall  name  your 
Htghaefs  in  this  f^rm,  and  with  diis  addition,  in  Trench  : 
.  Iiu(he  tret  oher  fiU  Henrj  Roj^JtAniUterre  Heretier  de  France  ; 
:  aod  thus  in  Lmn :  PrdcUriffimus  Filius  neficr  Henricns  Rex 
jIngUc  tfr  Herts  FrancU. 

.     Ft.  King.  Nor  this  I  have  not.  Brother^  fo  deny*d,. 
Btt  your  requeft  ihall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you  then,  in  Love  and  dear  Alliance, 
Xiet  chat  one  Article  vztk  with  the  refl^ 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  Daughter. 
'  Br.  King.  Take  hen  fair  Son,  and  from  her  Blood  rule  up 
JflHie  to  roe»  that  the  contending  Kingdoms 
Of  France  and  England^  whofe  very  ihoars  lookpale^ 
With  envy  of  each  others  happineO, 
May  ceafe  their  hatred  •,  and  this  dear  ConjunAion 
Plant  Neighbourhood  and  Chriftian-like  accord 
In  their  fwcet  Bofomsrthat  never  War  advance 
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His  bleeding  S^ord  'iwixt  EniUnd^d  UixFrsnce. 
Lords.  Ani^n,  ^ 

K.  Htftrj.  Nowi^elcome,  K4ti\  and  bear  me  witnefs  all* 
That  here  I  kifs  her,  as  my  Soveraign  Queen.        [Fhmjb. 

Q^Ifa.  God>  the  beft  maker  of  all  Marriages, 
Combine  your  Hearts  in  one,  your  Realms  in  one. 
As  Man  and  Wife  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  Kingdoms  fuch  a  Spoufalj 
That  never  may  ill  Office,  or  fell  Jealoufie, 
Which  troubles  oft  the  Bedof  blcffed  Marriage, 
Thruft  in  between  the  Paffion  of  thefe  Kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  League: 
That  EngUJh  may  as  French^  French  Englip  men. 
Receive  each  other.    God  fpeak  this  Amem 
AIL  Amen. 

K.  Hinrj.  Prepare  we  for  our  Marriage;  on  which  day. 
My  Lord  of  Bttrgimdj  we'll  take  your  Oath, 
And  all  the  Peers,  for  furety  of  our  Leaguesn 
Then  ihall  I  fwear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me. 
And  may  our  Oaths  well  kept  and  profp'rous  be.    [ExemtU 

Sonneu  Enter  Chorus.  '  " 
Thus  far  with  rough  and  all-unable  Pen, 
Our  bending  Author  hath  purfu'd  the  Story, 
In  little  room  confining  Mighty  Men, 
Mangling  by  ftarts  the  full  ccurfe  of  their  Glorv*    ' 
Small  time,  but  in  that  fmall,  moft  greatly  lived. 
This  Star  of  England.  Fortune  made  his  Sword} 
By  which,  the  Worlds  beft  Garden  he  aichiev'd. 
And  of  it  left  his  Son  Imperial  Lord. 
ttinry  the  Sixth,  in  Infant  Bands  crown'd  King 
Of  France  tnd  England,  did  this  King  fucceed: 
Whofe  State  fo  many  had  the  managing. 
That  ihey  loft  France^  and  made  his  Englandhlttdt 
Which  oft  our  State  hath  ftiown ;  and  for  her  fake. 
In  your  fair  minds  I^A  ^^^^  acceptance  take. 
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Dramatis  Perfon^. 

KING  Henry  VT.  -  • 

D^ks  ofGioMCtAtu  Vnklefo  theKihg,  ^md-ProtcSor: 
D tike  of  Bedford,  Vnkle.  to  fhe  Ringj  and  Hiegont  pfF.mce. 
Cardinal  Beaufort,  Btjhop  of  Winchcfter,  and  Vnklc  Uk^ift 

to  the  King. 
Vftke  of  Exeter. 
Duke  of  Soraerfet. 
Euri  of  Warwick. 
Edrl  of  Salisbury. 
Earl  of  SufFolk. 
Lord  Talbot. 
Toung  Talbor,  his  Son, 

R  chard  Platagcntt,  afterwards  Dnke  d/ YorkJ 
Mortimer,  £^r/f/March» 
Wood  vile,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
Lord  Major  of  London, 
Virnop,  of  the  White  Rofe,  or  Y ovkf  a£lhn. 
.failct,  afthe  Red  Rofe,  «r  Lancaft^r  Fa^imi 

Charles,  Dauphin^  and  afterwards  King  of¥nt\ce^ 

Rcignier,  Duke  of  Anjou,  md  Titular  King  of  H^pUsl 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alenfon,    . 

Bafiard  of  Orleans. 

^n  old  Shepherd,  Father  to  Joan  la  Pucelle.' 

Margaret,  Daughter  to  Reignier,  and  afterwards  Qmen  t$ 

King  Henry.  i 

Joan  la  Pucelle,4  Maid  pretending  to  be  infpirdfrom  He4ven% 

and  fet ting  up  for  the  Championefs  ^f  France, 
Countefs  o/Auvergne. 

Lordsy  Captains^  Soldiers^  Mef[engers,  andfeveral  Attendants] 
both  on  the  Englifti  and  French. 

The  SCENE  is  partly  in  England,  and  partly 
in  ftancc.' 
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ACT  I.    S  C  E  N  E   I. 

T^ead  March.  Enter  the  Funeral  of  King  Henry 
the  Fifthy  attended  on  by  the  Duke  of  Bedford, 
Regent  of  France  j  the  Duke  of  Gloucefter, 
TroteSior:^  the  Duke  of'E.yxzcT.andthe  Earl  of 
Warwick,  the  Bifbop  of  Winchcftcr,  and  the 
Duke  ^Somerfcr. 

BEDFORD. 

UK  G  be  the  Heavens  with  black,  yield  Day 
to  Nighty 

Comets  importing  change  of  Times  and  States; 
Brandifli  your  Cryftal  Treffcs  in  the  Sky, 
And  with  them  fcourge  the  bad  revolting 
Stars,  ~       • 

That  have  confentcd  unto  Harry  %  Death ! 
King  Henrj  the  Fifch,  too  Famous  to  live  long, 
England  ne'er  loft  a  King  of  fo  much  Worth, 

Gla.  Endand  ne'er  had  a  King  until  his  time  I 
Virtue  be  liad,  deferving  to  Command. 
His  brandiih'd  Sword  did  blind  Men  with  his  Beamr^ 
His  Arms  fprcad  wider  than  a  Dragon's  Wings;  Google 
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..  His  fparkling  Eyes,  replcit  with  awful  Fire, 
More  dazled  and  drove  back  his  Enemies, 
Than  mid-day  Sun  fierce  bent  jigainft  their  Faces. 
Wh^t  ftiQuld  I  fay?  his  Deeds  exceed  all  Speech: 
He  ne'er  life  up  his  Hand  but  conquered. 

Exc.  We  mourn  in  Black,  why  mourn  wc  not  in  Blood? 
i7r;»rv  is  dead,  and  never  (hall  revive: 
Upon  a  wooden  Coffin  we  attend; 
And  Death's  diihonourable  Viftory, 
We  with  our  ftately  prefcnce  gibrifie. 
Like  Captives  bound  to  a  Triumphant  Gar* 
What  ?  (hall  we  curfe  tjic  Planets  of  Mi(hap,. 
That  plotted  thus  our  Glory's  overthrow? 
Or  (hall  we  think  the  fubtile-witted  French^ 
Conjurers  and  Sorcerers,  that  afraid  of  him. 
By  Magick  Verfe  have  thus  contrived  his  End  ? 

Win.  He  was  a  King,  bleft  of  the  King  of  Kings. 
Unto  the  French,  the  dreadful  Judgment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  fight. 
The  Battels  of  the  Lord  of  Hofts  he  fought; 
The  Churchei  Prayers  made  him  fo  profperous* 

g/os  The  Church?  Where  is  it? 
Had  not  Church  men  pray'd, 
His  thread  of  Life  had  not  fo  foon  decay'd. 
None  do  you  like,  but  an  effeminate  Prince, 
Whom  like  a  School-boy  you  may  over-aw. 

Win.  Cj^'/^r,  whatever  we  like,  thou  art  Proiellor, 
And  lookeft  to  command  the  Prince  and  Realm> 
Thy  Wife  is  proud,  (he  holdeth  thee  in  awe, 
Mwfe  than  God  or  Religious  Church-men  may» 

Gh.  Name  not  Religion,  for  thou  lov'ft  the  FIe(h, 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  Year  to  Church  thou  go'iil» 
.Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  Foes, 

ied.  Ceafe,ceafethefe  Jars,  and  reft  your  Minds  in  peace: 
Let's  to  the  Altar:  Heralds  wait  on  us; 
Inftcad  of  Gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  Arms, 
Since  Arms  avail  nor,  now  that  Henrj\  dead* 
Pofterity  await  for  wretched  Years, 
,  When  at  their  Mothers  moifl  Eyes  Babes  (hall  £uck, 
*Our  Ifle  be  made  a  nourifh  of  fait  Tears, 
And'  n«ne  but  Women  left  to  'wail  the  dead,      t 
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Hefifj  the  Fifth,  thy  Ghoft  I  invoctee ; 
Profper  this  Realm,  keep  it  from  Civil  Broilst 
Combat  with  advcrfe  Planets  in  the  Heavens; 
A  far  more  glorious  Star  thy  Soul  will  make. 
Than  Jfdius  Cdfkr,  or  bright—— 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^ 

J^eff.  My  Honourable  Lords,  health  to  you  all; 
Sad  Tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 
Of  Lofy,  of  Slaughter,  and  Difcomfiture; 
GHjennCy  Champaigny  RheifHs^  Orleans^ 
PuriSy  Gujfors^  PaiilierSy  are  ail  quite  loft. 

Bed.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Man,  before  dead  Henrf$  Coarfe? 
Speak  foftly,  or  the  loft  of  thofe  great  Towns 
Will  make  him  burfthis  Lead^  and  rife  from  Death.       ^   . 

Glo.  Is  ?4r//loft,  and  is  i?04if  yielded  up? 
If  Henry  were  rccali'd  to  Life  again, 
Thefe  News  wduld  caufe  him  once  more  yield  the  Ghoft* 

Exe.  How  were  they  loft?  What  Treachery  was  u$*d? 

Meff.  No  Treachery,  but  want  of  Men  and  Many, 
Amongft  the  Soldiers  this  is  muttered. 
That  here  you  maintain  feveral  Padions ; 
And  whilft  a  Field  ftiould  be  difpatch'd  and  foughtt 
You  are  difputing  of  your  Generals. 
One  would  have  lingring  Wars  with  little  Coft ; 
Another  would  fly  fwift,  but  wanteth  Wings : 
A  third  Man  thinks,  without  expence  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  Words,  Peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  Englijb  Nobility, 
Let  not  Sloth  dim  your  Honours,  new  begot; 
Crop'd  are  the  Flowcr-dc-Luces  in  your  Arms 
Of  EngUn£%  Coat,  one  half  is  cut  aWay. 

Exe.  Were  our  Tears  wanting  to  this  Funeraf, 
Thefe  Tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  Tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern,  Regent  I  am  of  Frojice; 
Give  me  my  fteeled  Coat,  ril  fight  for  France.' 
Away  with  thefe  difgracef j1  wailing  Robes ; 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  French^  inftead  of  Eyes, 
To  weep  their  intermiffive  Miferies, 

Emer  to  them  another  Mefengev. 

2  Mef.  Lords,  view  thefe  Letters,  full  of  bad  Mifchance, 
France  is  revolted  from  the  EngUJh  quite, 
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Except  fome  pretty  Towns  of  no  import. 

The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  King  in  Rheimsi 

The  Baftard  oiOrUani  with  hiin  is  join'd: 

ReignicTy  Duke  of  Anjou^  doth  his  Part, 

The  Dokc  of  JUnfon  flieth  on  his  fide.  \Exit\ 

Exc.  The  Dauphin  crowned  King/  all  fly  to  himi 
O,  whither  fliall  we  fly  from  thi$  Reproach  ? 

Glo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  Enemies  Throat$. 
Bedfo^d^  if  thou  be  flack,  I'll  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  GWfier^  why  doubt'ft  thou  of  my  forwardnefs? 
An  Army  have  I  mufter'd  in  my  Thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  Trance  is  ovcr-run. 

Enter  a  Third  Mefenger. 

3  Meff.  My  Gracious  Lords,  to  add  to  your  Laments 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  Henrf%  Hearfe> 
I  muft  inform  you  of  a  difmal  Fight 
Betwixt  the  flout  Lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

mn.  What!  wherein  Talbot  overcame,  is*t  fo? 

5  Mejf.  O  no;  wherein  Lord  Talbot  was  o'crthrown, 
The  Circumftance  V\\  tdl  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  jingufi  laft,  this  dreadful  Lord, 
Retiring  from  the  Siege  of  Orleans^ 
Having  fcarce  full  fix  thousand  in  his  Troop,    • 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufiind  <^f  the  French 
Was  round  encompafled^  and  Kt  upon ; 
No'^Ieifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  Men. 
He  wanted  Pikes  to  fet  before  his  Archers? 
Infliead  whereof,  fliarp  Stakes  piuckt  out  of  Hedges 
They  pitched  in  the  Ground  confufedly, 
To  keep  the  Horfemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  Fight  continued  \ 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  hunun  Thought^ 
Enaftcd  Wonders  with  his  Sword  and  Lance. 
Hundreds  he  fent  to  Hell^  and  none  durfl:  fl:and  him : 
Here,  there^  and  every  where  enrag'd,  he  flew. 
The  French  exclaimed,  the  Devil  was  in  Arms, 
All  the  whole  Army  flood  agaz'd  on  him. 
His  Soldiers  fpying  his  undaunted  Spirit, 
A  Talbot!  g  Talbot  I  cry'd  out  amain.  . 
And  rufh'd  into  the  Bowels  of  the  Battel. 
Her^  had  the  Conqucft  fully  been  fcal'd  u^ 
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If  Sir  >foi  F4/j?4/ had  not  playM,  the  Coward, 
He  b^ing  in  the  Vaward,  phc'd  behind 
Wicjb  purpofe  to  relieve  and  follow  theniy 
Cowardly  flvd,  not  having  ftruck  one  ftroafc. 
Hence  grew  the  general  Wrack  and  MafTacre; 
Enclofed  were  they  with  their  Enemies. 
A  biif  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  Grace, 
Thruft  Talbot  with-  a  Spear  into  the  Back, 
Whom  all /r4»fr,  with  their  Chief  aflfemblcd  Strength, 
Durft  not  prefumeto .look  once  in  the  Face, 

Bid.  IsZrt/^fljinthen?  I  will  flay  roy  fclf, 
For  living  idly  here  in  pomp  and  eafe, 
Whilft  fuch  a  woi'thy  Leader,  wanting  Aid, 
Unto  his  daftard  Fo^^meo  is  betray'd. 

3  Mejf,  O  no,  he  lives,  but  is  took  Prifoner, 
And  Lord  Scales  with  him,  and  Lord  Hnngerford  ^ 
Mort  of  the  r^  flaughter'd,  or  took  Jikewife.     . 

Bed.  His  Ranf^m  there  is  none  but  I  /hall  pay / 
I'll  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  f  om  his  Throne, 
His  Crown  (hall  be  the  Ranfom  of  my  Friend: 
Four  of  their  Lords  Til  change  for  one  of  ours, 
Farewef,  my  Mailers,  to  my  Task  will  I, 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  makp. 
To  keep  our  great  St.  Georges  Feaft  withaK 
Ten  thoufand  Soldiers  with  me  I  will  cake, 
Whofe  bloody  becds  (hall  make  all  Europe  quake. 

3  Meff.  So  you  had  need,  for  Orleans  is  befieg'd. 
The  I^nglijh  Army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
The  Earl  of  Satisiury  craveth  Supply, 
And  hardly  keeps  his  Men  from  Mutiny, 
Since  they  fo  few,  watch  fuch  a  multitude, 

Exe.  Remember,  Lords,  your  Oaths  to  Henrj  (worn: 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  hin^  in  Obedience  to  your  Yoak. 

Bed.  I  da  remember  it,  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  Preparation.  [Exit  Bedford, 

Glo.  rU  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  hafle  I  can. 
To  view  the  Artillery  and  Munition, 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henrj  King. 

[£;r;/Gloucefler. 
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Exe.  Tq  Ebsm  will  I»  ^)xttt  the  young  King  hi 
Being  ordain'd  his  fpecial  Governor/ 
And  for  his  fafety  there  PU  beft  devife.  [£*/lfi 

Win^  Each  hath  bis  place  and  Funftion  to  attend: 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  i;emains ; 
But  long  I  will  not  be  jack  o^t  of  Office^ 
The  King  from  Eltam  I  lieend  to  fend* 
And  Qt  at  clfiefeft  ftern  of  publick  Weal.  [^£Ar/it 

Ent€r  Charles,  AIenfon>  dnd  Reignier,  marchimg  with  a 
Drum  4nd  SgUierf^ 

Char.  Mdrs  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the  Heavens^ 
So  in  the  Earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known. 
Lat^  did  he  (bine  upon  the  EngUfb  (ide:     . 
Now  we  are  Vigors,  upon  us  he  fmiles. . 
What  Towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  t 
At  pleafure  here  we  lye,  near  Orleans  t 
Otherwhiles,  the  famiHi'd  EngUJh^  like  pale  Qhofts; 
Faintly  befiege  iis  one  Hour  in  a  Month. 

AUn.  They  want  their  Porredge,  and  their  fat  ^ttll-B(eve^ 
Either  they  mud  be  dieted  like  Mules>        ' 
And  have  thetr  Provender  ty*d  to  their  Mouths* 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  Mice. ' 
Talbot  is  taken*  whom  Wf  wont  to  fear : 
Remaineth  none  but  mad*brain'd  Salisturf^ 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  fpend  l}is  Gfall, 
Kor  Men,  nor  Mony  hath  be  to  make  War. 

Cbar.  Sound,  found  Alarum^  we  will  rufli  on  themt 
Now  for  the  Honour  of  the  forlorn  I^encb  : 
Him  1  forgive  my  Death  that  killeth  me; 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.  \^pxeM9a, 

[fferf  Alarm^  thj  dre  beaten  bacj(  bj  the  Eoglifh,  wittt 
great  Lift, 

Enter  Chafle?,  Alenfon»  and  B^eignier. 

Char.  Who  ever  faw  the  like?  What  Men  have  I? 
Pogs,  Cowarids,Daftard$:  I  would  ne'er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  mc  *midft  my  Enemies. 

Reig,  Salisbury  is  a  dciTperate  Homicide, 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  Life: 
Two  other  Lords,  like  Lions  wanting  Foodt 
pb  ru(h  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey, 
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'Alen.  Froy/arJ^  a  Countryman  of  ours,  rccordf| 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  Reign: 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Samp/ins  and  Goliajfcs 
It  (endech  forth  to  SkirmiHi  *,  one  to  ten  I 
Lean  raw-bon'd.  Rafcals,  who  wotild  e'er  fuppofe 
They  had  fuch  Courage  and  Audacity? 

Char.  Let's  leave  this  Town, 
For  they  are  hair-brain'd  Slaves, 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager: 
Of  old  I  kno^them;  rather  with  their  Teeth 
Tbe  Walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  foriake  the  Siege. 

Jiei£.  I  think  by  fomc  odd  Gimmals  or  Device 
Their  Arms  are  fet,  like  Clock',  dill  to  ftrike  on  ; 
Elfe  ne*er  could  they  hold  out  fo  as  they  do : 
By  my  confent,  we'll  even  let  them  alone. 

jilcM.  Be  it  (b. 

Effter  the  Bajiard  cf  Orleans. 

Bafi.  Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin  ?  I  have  News  for  hml 

Dau.  Baftard  of  Orleofts,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

Bafi.  Methinks  your  Looks  are  fad»  your  Chear  appal'^dp 
Hath  the  late  Overthrow  wrought  this  Offence  ? 
Be  not  difmay'd^  for  Succour  is  at  hand : 
A  holy  Maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
Which  by  a  Vifion  fent  to  her  from  Heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raife  this  tedious  Siege, 
And  drive  the  Englifh  forth  the  bounds  o( France: 
The  Spirit  ctf  deep  Prophcfie  (he  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  Sibyls  of  old  Romec 
What'^paft.  and.  what's  to  come,  (he  can  defcry. 
Speak,'  fliall  I  call  her  in/  Believe  my  Words, 
For  they  are  certain  and  infallible. 

Daif.  Go,  ca)l  her  in ;  but  firfl,  to  try  her  Skill, 
Reignier  (land  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place  j 
Queftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  Looks  be  flern, 
By  this  means  fhafl  we  found  what  Skill  (he  hath. 
Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Reig.  Fair  Maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  thefe  wondrous  Feats? 

Pucel.  Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thinkeft  to  beguile  me{ 
Where  is  the  Dauphin?  Comei  come  from  behind^ 
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I  kBow  thee  well,  though  never  feen  before. 
B^  noc  amazd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me: 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart: 
Stand  back,  you  Lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while^ 
Reig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  firft  dafli. 
PhccU  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  Shepherd's  Daughteri 
My  Wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  Art: 
Heaven  and  our  Lady  gracbus  hath  it  pl^as'd 
To  ihine  on  my  contemptible  Eftate. 
Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  Lambs, 
And  to  Sun$  parching  heat  difplay'd  my  Cheeks> 
God's  Mother  deigned  to  tppe^  to  me.        m  . 
And  in  a  Vifion  full  of  Mjefty, 
V9  iird  me  to  leave  my  bafe  Vocation, 
And  free  my  Country  from  Calamity: 
Her  Aid  (he  promised,  and  affur  d  Succefs. 
In  compleat  Glory  ftie  reveal'd  her  fclf  j 
And  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before. 
With  ihofe  clear  Kays  which  flie  infus'd  on  me, 
T  a*^  Ocauty  am  I  Weft  wi  b,  which  you  fee. 
Ask  mt  what  queftion  thou  canft  poflible, 
A.  .d  I  will  anfwer  unpremeditated : 
My  Courage  try  by  Combat,  if  thou  dar'ft. 
And  thou  flialt  find  that  I  exceed  my  Sex. 
Refolve  on  thi<,  thou  (halt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  Wailke  Mate. 

D4/».Thouhaftaftoni(h'd  me  with  thy  high  ^erms: 
O  ily  this  proof  Til  of  thy  Valour  make» 
In  fingle  Combat  thou  (halt  buckle  with  me,  . 
And  if  thou  vanquilheft,  thy  Words  are  true, 
O  herwife  I  renounce  all  Confidence. 

PnceL  I  ara  prepared ;  here  is  my  keen-edg'd  Sword, 
Detk'd  with  fine  FIowcr-de-Luces  on  each  fide. 
The  which  at  Tomrain  in  St.  Katharine's  Church-ytrd^ 
Ou'  of  a  great  deal  of  old  Iron,  I  chofe  forth. 

Dan.  Then  come  a  God's  Name»  I  fear  no  Woman, 

Pncel.  And  while  I  live.  Til  ne'er  fly  rib  Man. 
Here  thej  Fight ^  and  J ozn  de  Pucdle  evercomts. 

Dan.  Stay,  ftay  thy  Hands,  thou  art  an  lAnaxj^n^ 
And  (i^Ktefl  with  the  Sword  of  Debota. 

PuceU  Chrift's  Mother  helps  me,  elfe  I  were  too  weakJ 
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Dm.  Who  e'er  help9  thee,  'tis  thou  that  muft  help  mex 
Impatiently  1  burn  with  thy  defire. 
My  Heart  and  Hands  thou  haft  at  ooce  fubdu'd. 
Excellent  Pucelle^  if  thy  Nanac  be  fo. 
Let  me  thy  Servant,  ;ind  not  Sovereign  be, 
'Tis  the  French  p^MfhiTi  fueth  to  tkee  thus. 

PhccL  I  jniift  not  yield  to  any  rights  of  LovCi 
For  my  Profeffion's  iicred  from  abpve  : 
When  I  have  chafed  iill  thy  Foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  \  think  upon  a  Recompence. 

Dau^  Mean  timeloo^  gracious  on  thy  proftrate  ThralU 

Rtig.  My  Lord^  methuiks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

jikn.  Doubtlefs  he  Airives  this  Woman  to  her  Soiocky. 
Elfe  ne'er  could  he  ib  long  protrad  his  Speech 

Reig.  Shall  we  diflurb  him,  (ince  he  kr^ps  no  mean; 

jtUfu  He  may  mean  more  than  w^e  poor  Men  do  know : 
Thefe  Womeiq  are  flirewd  tempters  with  tlieir  Tongues. 

Reig.  My  Lord,  where  are  you?  What  dcvilc  you  on? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orie^ns^  or  ao  ? 

FtucL  Why  no,  I  fay ;  diftruftful  Recreants^ 
Fight  'till  the  laft  gafp^  for  I'll  be  your  guard. 

D^w.  What  fhe  l^ys  Til  con6rm;  we'll  fight itouf. 

PuceL  Affign'd  I  am  to  be  the  EngUJh  Scourge* 
This  Night  the  Siege  affuredly  V\\  raifc: 
£xpe&  Saint  MArtiM*%  iSummer,  Halcjan  days. 
Since  I  have  entred  thus  into  thefe  Warf,  •     • 

Glory  is  like  a  Circle  in  the  Water; 
Which  never  ceafcth  to  enlarge  it  felf 
'Till  by  broad  fpreading  it  difperfe  to  nought. 
With  Henrj\  death,  the  EngUJh  Circle  ends, 
Difperfed  a.e  the  Glories  it  included: 
Now  am  I  like  thit  proud  infalting  Shipt 
Which  Cdfar  and  his  Fortune  bore  at  oncr# 

Dan.  Was  Mahomet  infpircd  with  a  l>orc/ 
Thou  with  an  Eagle  art  inOir'd  then. 
Hclen^  the  Mother  of  great  Confiantine^ 
Nor  yet  St.  Philip'%  Daughters  were  like  the^. 
Bright  Star  of  rcnus^  faU'n  down  on  the  Earthy 
How  may  I  reverently  worfhip  thee  enough  $ 

AUfu  Leave  of  delay s«  and  kt  us  raife  the  Siege*^ 
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Reig.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canft  to  fave  our  Honours* 
Drive  them  from  Orleans^  and  be  immortah'z'd* 

Dan.  Prcfently  well  try:  Come*  let's  away  about  it. 
No  Prophet  will  I  trutt,  if  (he  proves  falfe.  [Exemnt. 

Enter  Glouccfter,  witls  his  Servi^g*McH^ 

Ch:  I  am  to  furvey  the  Tm/er  this  day  : 
Since  Hcnrfs  Death,  I  fear  there  is  Conveyance : 
Where  be  thcfe  Warders,  that  they  wait  not  here? 
Open  the  Gates,  Vis  Oloucefter  that  calls. 

I  Ward.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  fo  imperto\ifly  ? 

1  Man.  It  is  the  Noble  Duke  of  GUfter. 

2  Ward.  Who  e*er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 
rMan.  Villains,  anfwer  you  fo  the  Lord  Proteftor  ? 
I  Ward.  The  Lord  proted  him,  fo  we  anfwer  him. 

We  do  not  otherwife  than  we  are  wiird. 

GI0.  Who  willed  you?  or  whofe  Will  ftands  but  mine? 
There's  none  Protedor  of  the  Realm,  but  !• 
Break  up  the  Gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantize; 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghil  @rooms? 
Gloucefter'/  Mtnrujhatthe  Tower  Gaus,  and  Woodvilc 
the  Lieutenant  fpeaks  within* 

Wood.  What  noifc  is  this?  What  Traitors  have  we  here? 

€U.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you  whofe  Voice  I  hear? 
Open  the  Gates,  here's  Glo^fier  that  would  ^enter. 

Wood.  Have  patience.  Noble  Duke,  I  may  not  open,^ 
The  Cardinal  of  ffinchefier  (orhids; 
From  him  I  have  exprefs  Commandment, 
That  thou  nor  none  of  thine  (hall  be  let  in. 

Gh.  Faint-hearted  Woodvile,  prized  him  'fore  me? 
Arrogant  Winchefier^  the  haughty  Prelate, 
Whom  Henry  our  late  Sovereign  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  Friend  to  God  or  to  the  King: 
Open  the  Gate,  or  III  ftiut  thee  out  ftiortly. 

Serv.  Open  the  Gates  to  the  Lord  Proteftor, 
Or  we'll  burft  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quickly^ 

Enter  to  the  ProteSor  at  the  Tower  Gates,   Winchefter 
and  his  Aden  in  Taivnj  Coats. 

Win.  How  now  ambitious  Umpire,  what  means  this  ? 

Glo.  Piel'd  Prieft,  doft  thou  command  me  to  be  fliuc 
out  ? 

Wm.  I  do,  thou  mofl:  ufurping  Proditor, 
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And  not  ProteA9r  of  the  King  or  Realn)* 

GIqb  Stand  back,  thou  manifeft  Confpiratort 
Thou  that  comrived'ft  to  murther  our  dead  Lord) 
Thou  that  giv'ft  Whores  Indulgencies  to  Sin» 
ril  canyasthee  in  thy  brbad  Cardinal's  Hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  Infolence. 

ffm.  Nay*  ftand  thou  back,  I  will  not  budge  a  foot: 
This  be  Dama/cus^  be  thou  curfed  Cain^ 
To  flay  thy  Brother  ^hl^  if  thou  wilt. 

Clo.  I  will  not  flay  thqe,  but  Til  drive  thee  back: 
Thy  Scarlet  Robes,  as  i  Child's  bearing  Cloth, 
I'll  ufe,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Wia.  Do  what  thou  dar'ft,  I  beard  thee  to  thy  Face. 

Ch.  What?  tm  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  Facei 
Draw  Men,  for  all  this  privileged  Place, 
Blue  Coaty  to  Tawny  ^oats.  Prieft,  beware  thy  Beard, 
I  mean  to  tug  ir,  and  to  cuff  you  foundly. 
Under  my  Feet  I'll  ftamp  thy  Cardinal's  Hat : 
In  fpight  of  Pope,  or  Dignities  of  Church, 
Mere  by  the  Cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Vtt».  Gh'ficr^  thou  wilt  anfwer  this  before^  the  PopeJ 

Ch.  Jf^Mchefier  Goofe,  I  cry,  a  Rope,  a  Rope. 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  ftay  { 
Thee  I'll  chafe  hence,  thou  Wolf  in  Sheep's  array. 
Out  Tawny  Coats,  out  Scarlet  Hypocrite. 
H^re  G\ovLQt^^t*sMenhdt  out  the  Cdrdiftafs,  and  enter  in  the 
hurlj'bHrlj  the  Maier  of  London,  and  his  Officers. 

A/ajer.  Fie,  Lords,  that  you  being  fupream  Magiftrates, 
Thus  concumelioufly  ihould  break  the  Peace. 

GU.  Peace,  Mayor,  for  thou  know 'ft  little  of  my  Wrongs; 
Here's  Beauford^  that  regards  not  God  nor  King, 
Hath  here  diflrain'd  the  Tcii^er  to  his  ufe. 

ff^in»  Here's  Glo'fler  too,  a  Foe  to  Citizens, 
One  that  ftill  motions  War,  and  never  Peace, 
O'er-charging  your  free  Pur fes  with  large  Fines  j 
That  fe/eks  to  overthrow  Religion, 
Becaufe  he  is  Protedor  of  the  Realm ; 
And  would  have  Armour  here  out  of  the  Tower^ 
To  Crown  himfelf  King,  and  fupprefs  the  Prince. 

Gle.  I  will  not  |nfwcr  thee  with  Words,  but  BIows^ 

[ffere  thej  skirmijb  again^ 
Msjer 
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Major.  Nougkt  refts  for  me  in  this  tutnultaous  Strife^ 
But  to  make  optn  Proclamation. 
Coine>  officer,  as  loud  as  e'er  cfiou  can'ft ;  cry; 

'  jijl  manner  of  M-en  affsmhled  hero  in  ^rms  this  Day^  gn 
gatnfi  God*s  Peace  and  the  Kin£s^  we  Charge  and  Command ycM^ 
in  hts  titghnejs  Name^  to  repair  to  Jour fivtral dwelling  PUecs^ 
and  not  to  wear 9  handle,  or  -u/e  any  Swordy  Weapons^  or  Daggcf 
henceforward^  upon  paiH  of  Death. 

Glo.  Cardinal,  Til  be  no  Bieaker  of  theLaw: 
But  w%  (hall  meet,  and  break  our  Minds  at  large. 

Wtn,  GlofUr^  well  meet  to  thy  dear  Coft  be  fare; 
Thy  Heart-blood  I- will  have  for  this  day's  Work. 

Major.  V\\  cdl  for  Clubs,  if  you  will  not  away: 
This  Cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  tile  Devil. 

Glo.  Mayor*  farewel:  Thou  doft  but  what  thoa  nury'fb 

Win.  AbominaUe  Glojler,  guard  iby  Head, 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  e'er  be  long.  [Exeum. 

Major.  Seethe  Coaft  cleared,  afnd  then  we  will  depart.    . 
Good  God*  that  Nobles  ihould  fuck  Soomachs  bear^ 
I  my  felf  fight  not  once  in  forty  yean  [^Exomn, 

V  Enter  the  Mafler-Gmner  of  Orleans,  and  his  Bcj. 

M.  Gun.  ^irra,  thou  know'ft  how  Orleans  is  befiegM, 
And  how  the  Engtijh  have  the  Suburbs  won. 

Boy.  Father,  I  know,  and  oft  have.fhot  at  them* 
How  e'er  unfortunate  I  mifs'd  my  aim. 
.  M. Gun.  But  now  thou  (halt  not.    BethourulM  by  ae: 
Chief  Mifler-Gunner  am  I  of  this  Tdwn^ 
Somerhing  I  mufl  do  to  procure  me  Grace: 
The  Prince's  efpiah  have  informed  ine. 
How  the  Englifh^  in  the  Suburbs  clo(e  intrench'dt 
Went  through  a  fecret  Grate  of  Iron  Barst 
In  yonder  Tower,  to  over-peer  the  City, 
And  thence  difcover,  how  with  moft.  Advantage 
They  may  vex  us  with  Shot  or  with  Affaulr, 
To  intercept  this  Inconvenience, 
A  piece  of  Ordnance  *gainft  it  I  have  phcV, 
And  fully  even  thefe  three  Days  have  I  watched. 
If  I  could  fee  them.     Now,  Boy,  do  thou  watch. 
For  1  can  ftay  no  longer. 
If  thou  fpy*ft  any,  ruii  and  brinirmeword, 
-And-  rhou  Ihiltfind  me  .at  the  Governor's,         ^        ^Exit. 
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Boj»  Father,  .1  warrant  you,  take  you  no  care^ 
111  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  chem; 

Enter  Salisbury  and  Talbot  on  the  TurretSf  with  ethers^ 

Sat.  Taibot^  my  Life,  my  Joy,  again  returned  ? 
Mow  wert  tbou  hancUed,  beirrg  Prifoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got'ft  thou  to  be  releas'd? 
Difcourie  I  prethee  on  this  Turret's  top. 

TdL  The  Earl  of  5r^/ir^  had  a  Prifoner, 
Call'd  the  brave  Lord  Penton  deSantraile^ 
For  him  was  I  exch<ing'd,  and  ranfomed. 
But  with^a  bafer  Man  of  Arms  by  far. 
Once  in  Contempt  they  would  have  bartered  me: 
Which  I  difdaining,  fcorn'd,  and  craved  Death, 
Rather  than  I  would  be  fo  pil'd  efteem'd ; 
In  fine,  redeemed  I  was,  as  I  defir'd. 
But  O,  the  treacherous  Falftaff  wounds  my  Heart, 
Whom  with  my  bare  Fifts  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  Power. 

SaL  Yet  tell'ft  thou  not  how  thou  wert  entertained* 

Tal.  With  fcefFs^nd  fcorns,  and  contumelious  taunts, 
In  open  Market  place  produced  they  me. 
To  be  a  publick  Spedacle  to  ail : 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  Terror  of  the  Freuchi 
The  Scare-crow  that  affrights  our  Children  £b. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  Officers  that  led  me. 
And  with  my  Nails  digged  Stones  out  of  the  @roundj 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  Shame. 
My  grifly  Countenance  made  others  fly. 
None  durft  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  Death. 
In  Iron  Walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure : 
So  great  fear  of  my  Name  'mongft  them  was  Ipread, 
.That  they  fuppos*d  1  could  rend  Bars  of  Steel, 
And  fpurn  in  pieces  pofts  of  Adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of ^chofen  Shot  I  had ; 
They  walk'd  about  me  every  Minute  while; 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  Bed, 
Ready  they  .were-  to  Ihoor  me  to  the  Heart.' 
^J^nter  Boy  wish  a  Linfiock. 

SaL  Jgricve  to  hear  what  Torments  you  endurld. 
But  we  will  be  revenged  fjfficiently. 


Now.it  is  Supper- time  in  Orleans;  \;n.e,,,Goo^^ 
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,591.  The  FirfiPart,of 

Here,  through  this  Gwte,  I  can  count  every  one; 

And  view  the  Frenchmen  hoir  they  fortifie; 

Let  u$  look  in»  the  fight  will  much  delight  thee: 

Sir  ThomM  Gargravet  and  Sir  WiUi*m  GU»fdak, 

Let  me  have  your  exprcfs  Opinions, 

Where  is  bell  place  to  make  our  Batt'ry  next  ? 

Gm-.  I  think  at  the  North  Gate,  for  there  ftand  Lwds. 

Glan.  And  1  here,  at  the  Bulwark  of  the  Bridge. 

Tdl^  For  ought  I  fee,  this  City  muft  be  ftmilh'd. 
Or  with  light  Sklrmilhes  enfeebled.  -  „    .    . 

[Here  thej  Jhoth  '»'"'  oahsbury /ito  Arm, 

Sal.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  Sinners. 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  Man. 

Tal.  Whit  chance  is  this  that  fuddenly  hath  croft  us? 
Speak,  Sdisburji  at  leaft,  if  thoucanft,  fpeak; 
How  far'ft  thou.  Mirror  of  all  Martial  Men  ? 
One  of  thy  Eyes,  and  thy  Cheeks  fideflruck  oflFf 
Accurfed  ToWer,  accurfed  fatal  Hand 
That  hith  contriv'd  this  woful  Tragedy. 
In  thirteen  Batteh,  Salisburj  o'crcamc : 
'  Henn  the  Fifth  he  firft  train'd  to  the  Wars. 
Whifft  any  Trump  did  found,  or  Drum  ftruck  up, 
His  Sword  did  ne'er  leave  ftrikiflg  in  the  Field; 
Yet  li  v'fb  thoB,  Salisburj  ?  though  thy  Speech  doth  fail, 
One  Eye  thoa  haft  to  look  to  Heaven  for  Grace. 
The  Sun  with  one  Eye  vieweth  all  the  World. 
Heaven  be  thou  Gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salistftry  wants  Mercy  at  thy  Hands. 
Bear  hence  this  Body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it^ 
Sir  Thtmas  Garffcavey  haft  thou  any  Life? 
Speak  uijto  Talktty  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Saliitttryt  chear  thy  Spirit  with  this  Comfort, 

Thou  ftjalt  not  die  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  Hand,  and  fmiles  on  mci 
As  who  ftiould  fay,  W%«*  /  am  dead  andgonct 
Remtmber  to  dvengt  me  on  the  French. 
TUmtMentt  I  Will,  and,  Nt^t  like,  will 
Play  on  the  Lute,  beholding  the  Towns  biiW  j 
Wretched  Ihall  Trance  be  only  in  my  Name, 

'\tlere  an  Alarm^  and  it  Tkundtri  dMDlbttnu 
What  ftir  is  this?  What  Tumuli*s  in  the  Hemns? 

•       ■'  Digitized  bX^o'ogkWhen^ 


King  Henry  VI.  155J 

Whence  cometh  ^is  Alarum,  and  the  Noife? 
Enter  a  Meffengcr. 

Mejf,  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  the /r^ArrA  have  gather'd  head. 
The  Dduphin,  with  one  J0an  la  PmccIU  join'd> 
A  holy  PropheCeff,  now  rifcD  up, 
Is  come  with  a  great  Power,  to  raife  the  Siege, 

\_Hcre  Salisbury  lifieih  hint/elf  np^  and  groans. 

Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  SaUskurj  doth  groan. 
It  ifks  his  Heart  he  cannot  be  reveng'd. 
Frenchmen^  1*11  be  a  Salisbury  to  you, 
Fuz^il  or  Pufel^  Dolphin  or  Dog-fi(b, 
Your  Hearts  I'll  (lamp  out  with  my  Horfes  heels. 
Convey  me  Salisburj  into  his  Tent, 
And  then  well  try,  what  thefe  daftard  Frenchmen  dare. 

jiUrunf.  \ExiU 

Here  an  jHarnm  again  \  and  Talbot  purfueth  the  Dauphin, 

Md  driveth  him:    Then  enter  Joan  la  Pucelle,   driving 

Englilhmen  kefere  Set.     Then  enter  Talbot. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  Strength,  my  Valour,  and  my  Force? 
Our  Englijb  Troops  retire,  I  cannot  ftay  them. 
A  Woman  clad  in  Armour  chafeth  them* 

£»/fr  Pucelle. 
Here,  here  (he  comes.    I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee; 
Devib  or  Devil's  Dam,  V\\  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  Witch. 
And  ftraightway  give  thy  Soul  to  him  thou  ferv'ft. 

PttceL  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  muft  difgrace  thee. 

[Thej  fight. 

Tal.  Heavens,  can  you  fuffcr  Hell  fo  to  prevail? 
My  Breaft  I'd  burft  with  Straining  of  my  Courage^. 
And  from  my  Shoulders  crack  my  Arms  afunder. 
But  I  willchaftife  this  high-minded  Strumpet. 

[They  fight  again. 

PttceL  Taltet  farewcl,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come, 
I  rouft  gQ  Viftual  Orleans  forthwith, 

^  Jbort  Alarum  .\  Then  Enter  the  Town  with  Soldiers. 
O'er-takeme  if  thou  cai  ft,  I  Icon  rhy  ftrengih. 
Go,  go,  chear  up  thy  hunger-ftarvcd  Men, 
Help  SaUsbttry  to  make  his  Teftament, 
This  Day  is  ours,  as  many  more  (hall  be.      [^Exit  JPucelle. 

Vol.  III.  E  e  Tal. 
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TaL  My  Thoughts  are  wbiiled  like  a  Potter's  Wheel. 
I  know  not  where  1  zm,  nor  what  I  do: 
A  Witch  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hamnibsl^ 
Drives  back  our  Troops,  and  conquers  as  (he  lifts : 
So  Bees  with  fmoak,  and  Doves  with  apifom  ftench^ 
Are  from  their  Hives  and  Houfts  driven  away. 
They  cali'd  us,  for  our  fiercenefs,  EH^liJb  Dogs, 
Now  tike  the  Whelps,  we  cryiog  run  away. 

[^A  (hart  AlM$m^ 
Hark  Comntrymen,  either  renew  the  figbt9 
Or  tear  the  Lions  out  of  Eugland's  Coat. 
Renounce  your  Soil,  give  Sheep  in  Lions  fteid: 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  treacherous  from  the  Wdf, 
Or  Horfe  or  Oxen  from  the  Leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-fubdued  Slaves. 

[^AUrnm^    Hen  Metbgr  Skhrmfi. 
It  win  not  be,  retire  into  your  Trenches.: 
You  all  cbnfentcd  unto  Salisbftrfs  Death, 
For  none  would  ftrike  a  ftroke  in  his  Revenge* 
Fucelle  is  entred  into  OtUms^ 
In  fpight  of  us,  or  6ught  that  we  couki  do* 
O  would.!  were  to  die  with  Sdisburj^ 
The  fliame  hereof  willmake  me  1  lie  my  head. 

[Exit  Talbot. 
[AUirHm,  Ritrestf  FtoMrifi* 

Enter  OH  the  Wull^P\xtAk»  Dauphio,  Reignier,  Alenibn, 
and.  SeUiers, 

Pttcel.  Advance  our  waving  Colours  on  the  WailSj 
RefcU'd  is  Orleans  from  the  Engltjh  Wolves: 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  bath  performed  her  word. 

Dan.  Divineft  Ci^cature,  bright  jtfired%  Daughcerf 
How  (hall  I  honour  thee  for  rhis  Sliccefs  / 
Thy  Proroifes  are  like  Aionis  Garden, 
That  one  day  bloomed,  and  fruitful  were  the  ne»^ 
Trance^  Triumph  in  thy  glorious  Prophctefs, 
Recovery  is  the  Town  of  OrUans  \ 
More  bleffed  bap  did  ne'er  befal  oi»  State. 

Reig.  Wh/ring  not  out  the  Bells  aloud. 
Throughout  the  Town  ? 

Dauphin,  command  the  Citizens  mak«  Bonfires,   ' 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  Streets. 
To  jelebratc  the  Joy  that  God  haih  given  m.      ,     Alifi. 
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^ff.  AH  FrMCi  will  be  repleat  with  Mirth  tod  Toy^ 
When  they  (hall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the  ftfen. 

D4iy.  *Tis  Jo4ns  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  woo: 
For  which*  I  will  divide  my  Crown  wich  her^ 
And  all  the  Priefts  and  Fryers  in  my  HealiDi 
Shall  in  Proceffion  (ing  her  endlefe  Praife. 
A  ftatelier  Pyramid  to  her  FU  rear» 
Than  Rh9dof$\  or  Memphis  ever  was*. 
In  memory  of  her  when  fhe  is  dead» 
Her  AflieSy  in  an  Urq  more  gracious      / 
Than  the  Ricb-}ewerd  CoStt  oS  Dariuu 
Tranfported  (ball  be,  at  high  Feftivalsy 
Before  the  Kings  and  Queens  of  Frame. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Denms  will  we  cry. 
But  JoM  Id  Tucilk  (hall  be  Framefi  Saint. 
Come  in,  and  1ft  us  Banquet  Royally* 
After  this  Golden  day  of  ViAory* 

[Flc$tri/b.  ExeuMU 


A  G  T    II.     SCENE     I. 

Emer  4  Serjednt  of  a  Band,  with  twp  Centineli. 

Set.  CIrs,  take  your  places  and  be  vigilant: 
i3  If  any  Noife  or  Soldier  you  perceive 
Near  to  the  Wall,  by  fome  apparent  fign 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  Court  of  Guard. 

Cent.  Serjeant,  you  fhalU    Thus  are  poor  Servitors 
(When  others  ileep  upon  their  quiet  Beds) 
Conftrain'd  to  watch  in  Darknefs,  Rain^  and  Cold. 
Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy,  withfialing 
Ladders.  Their  Drnms  Ideating  a  Dead  March. 

TaL  Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Burgnndj^ 
By  whofe  approach,  the  Regions  of  jlrtoisj 
WalUonj  and  Picardj^  are  Friends  to  us: 
This  happy  Night,  the  Frenchmen  are  ftcure» 
Having  alt  day  carous'd  and  banquetted. 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  bed  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
ContrivM  by  Art^  and  baleful  Sorcery* 
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^cd.  Coward  oi  Franccy  how  much  he  wrongs  hit  Fame, 
Defpairing  of  his  own  Arms  fortitude, 
To  join  with  Witchts,  and  the  help  of  HelL 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company^ 
But  what's  that  Pucely  whom  they  term  fo  pure? 

TaL  A  Maid,  they  (ay. 

Bed.  A  Maid?  And  be  fo  Martial? 

Bnr.  Pray  God,  (he  prove  not  MafcuUnc  e'er  long : 
If  underneath  the  Standard  of  the  French 
She  aarry  Armour,  as  (he  hath  begun. 

Tal.  Well,  let  them  pradifeand  converfe  with  Spirits, 
God  is  our  Fortrer$,  in  whofe  Conquering  Name 
Let  us  refolve  to  fcale  their  flinty  Bulwarks. 

Bed.  Afcend,  brave  Talbot^  we  will  follow  thee. 

TaL  Not  all  together :  Better  far  I  gucfs. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  feveral  ways: 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, , 
The  other  yet  may  rife  againft  their  force. 

Bed.  Agreed;  I'll  to  yond  corner. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talhat  mount,  or  make  his  Grave. 
Now  SalisbHTj  for  tHee  and  for  the  right 
Of  Englijh  Henrj^  (hall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty,  I  am  bound  to  both. 

Cent.  Arm,  Arm,  the  Enemy  doth  makeaflaut. 

LCrj,  S.  George!  ^T^bot! 
Iht  French  leaf  o'er  the  Walls  in  their  fhirts.     Enter  fevtrd 

wajs^  Baflard,   AUnfon,  Reignier,  hdf  re^dj^  dnd  hslf 

unready, 

Alen.  How  now,  my  Lords?  what  all  unready  fo? 

Bnfl.  Unready  ?  I  and  glad  we  fcape  fo  well, 

ifrif.  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our  Beds, 
Hearing  Alarums  at  our  Chamber  doors. 

Ahn.  Of  all  Exploits  fince  (irft  I  followed  Arms, 
Ne*er  heard  I  of  a  Warlike  Enterprizc 
More  venturous,  or  defperate  than  this. 

Bafi.  I  think  this  Talbot  be  a  Fiend  of  Hell. 

Reig.  If  not  of  Hell,  the  Heavens  fure  favour  him. 

Alen.  Here  cometh  Charleh  I  marvel  how  he  fped. 
Enter  Charles  and  Joan. 

Baft*  Tut,  holy  Joan  was  his  defen(ive  Guard. 
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Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  Dame  ?     . 
Didft  thou  at  fiifk^  Co  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gaia» 
That  now. our  lofs  might  be  ten- times. fo  much? 

P^el.  Wherefore  is  C/y^^/^i  impatient  with  his  Friend? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  ahke  i 
S'eeping  or  Wakings  muft  I  ftill  prevail, 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fauk  on  me? 
Improvident  Soldiers,  had  your  Watch  been  good. 
This  fudden  mifchief  never  could  have  fain. 

Chsr.  Duke  of  AUnfon^  this  was  your  default* 
That  being  Captain  of -the  Watch  to  Nighr, 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  Charge. 

jiUn.  Had  all  bur  Quarter  been  as  fafJy  kept. 
As  that,  whereof  I  had  the  Government, 
We  had  not  been  thus  (hamefuily  furpriz'd. 

Bm0.  Mine  was  fecure. 

Reig.  And  fo  was  mine,  my  Lord. 

Char.  And  /or  my  felf,  moft  pare  of  all  this  Night 
Within  her  Quarter,  and  mine  own  Precind, 
I  was  employed  in  paffing  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of  the  Centinels. 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  fliould  they  firft  break  in? 

Phz,.  Queftion,L  ^J  Lord*  no  further  of  the  cafe. 
How,  or  which  way  i  *tis  fure  they  found  fome  place. 
But  weakly  Guarded,  where  the  Breach  was  made:' 
And  now  there  refts  no  other  (hift,  but  this 
To  gatherour  Soldiers,  fcatter'd  and  difperfl, 
And  lay  new  Plat-forms  to  endamage  them,  [Excnnu 

jiUrum.  Enter  a  Soldier ^  erring,  a  Talbot  I  a  Talbot! 
thej  fly,  leaving  their  Cloaths  behind. 

SoL  V\\  be  fo  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left : 
The  Cry  of  Talbot  fefves  me  for  a  Sword> 
Ff  r  I  have  loadcn  me  with  many  Spoils, 
Ufing  no  other  Weapon  but  his  Name.  [Exit^ 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy. 

Bed.  The  Day  begins  to  break,  and  Night  is  fl:d, 
Whofc  pitchy  Mantle  over-vaird  ihe  Earth. 
Here  found  Retreat,  and  ceafe  otir  hoc  Purfuit.      {^Retreat. 

TaL  Bring  forth  the  Body  of  old  Salisbury^  , 

And  here  advance  \i  in  the  Market  place,  ,^^„,^,,,^Goode, 
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The  middle  Centre  of  this  curfed  Town. 

Now  have  I  pay'd  my  Vow  unto  his  Sou^ 

For  every  drop  of  Blood  was  drawn  from  hi0» 

There  hath  at  leaft  five  Frmcbmen  dy'd  to  oigbr^ 

And  that  hereafter  Ages  suy  behold 

What  ruin  happen*d  in  revenge  of  him* 

Within^  the  chiefeft  Temple  I'll  ereft 

A  Tomb,  wherein  his  Corps  fiiall  be  interred: 

Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  readt 

Shall  be  engraved  the  Sack  of  Or/^n/, 

The  treaicherous  manner  of  his  mournful  Deatht 

And  what  a  terrour  he  had  been  to  Frdf$c$. 

But,  Lords*  in  all  our  bloody  Maflacre» 

I  mufe  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  Grace* 

His  new-come  Champion*  virtuous  Jom  of  jirVf 

Nor  any  of  his  falfe  Confederates. 

Bed.  'Tis  thought.  Lord  Tdltotp  when  the  fight  begaii^ 
Rouz'd  on  the  fudden  from  their  drowfie  Bed^ 
They  did  amongft  the  Troops  of  armed  .Mfo, 
Leap  o'er  the  Wills  for  refuge  in  the  Field. 

Bur.  My  felf.  as  far  as  I  could  well  difcerlu 
For  Steoak,  and  dufty  Vapours  of  the  Nigh^ 
Am  fiire  I  fcar'd  the  Dauphin  and  his  Tmll, 
When  Arm  in  Arm  they  both  came  fwiftly  rumMii^ 
Like  to^^  pair  of  loving  Turtle  Doves, 
That  comld  not  tive  afunder  Day  or  Night. 
After  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here* 
We'll  follow  oiem  with  all  the  Power  we  have. 

fntcr  4  MeffifigeTm 
.  ^  .     ^    .ords ;  (which  of  this  Princdy  Train 

Call  yc  the  Warlike  Talbot^  for  his  Afts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  Realm  oi  France? 
TaL  Here  is  the  Talbot^  who  would  fpeak  wuh  html 
Adejf.  The  virtuous  Lady,  Countefs  of  jtmvergm^ 
,With  modefty  admiring  thy  Renown, 
By  me  in  treats,  great  Lord,  thou  would'ft  touchfafc' 
To  vifir  her  poor  Caftle  where  Are  lyesj 
That  (he  may  boaft  (he  hath  beheld  the  Man, 
.Whofe  Glory  fills  the  World  with  loud  report. 

Bar.  Is  it  even  fo  ?  Nay,  then  I  fee  our  Wars 
Will  turn  into  9t  peaceful  Ccmick  Sport*     r-       ^ 
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When  Ladies  cnve  to  be  encountred  vitb« 
You  may  not,  ny  Lord*  defpire  faer  gentle  fixiu 

ToL  Ne'er  tiruft  me  then  *,  for  when  a  World  of  M<a 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  Oratory, 
Yet  hath  a  Woman's  kindncfs  over-rul'd : 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thaoles> 
And  in  fubmiflion  will  attend  on  her. 
Will  not  your  Honours  bear  me  company? 

Bed.  No,  truly  *tis  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  laid.  Unbidden  Guefts 
Are  often  welcomeft  when  they  are  gone. 

74/.  Well  then,  alone,  fince  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  Lady's  courtefie. 
Come  hither.  Captain,  you  perceive  my  mind#    [Whificrs. 

Gtpt.  I  do,  my  Lord,  and  mean  accordingly.    \EiC€$int. 
Entir  CoHntefs  of  Auvergne. 

Co$MU  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  chargf) 
And  when  you  have  done  fo,  bring  the  Keys  to  me. 

Port.  Madam,  I  will.  C^*^'^- 

Count,   rhe  Plot  is  laid,  if  all  things  fall  out  right, 
I  fliall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit. 
As  ScjthUm  Tomjris  by  Cyrtts  Death, 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  Knight* 
And  his  Atchievements  of  no  lefs  account: 
Fain  would  mine  Eyes  be  witnefs  with  my  Ears, 
To  give  their  Cenfure  of  thcfe  rare  Reports, 
Enter  Meffenger  and  Talbot. 

Meff.  Madam*  according  as  your  Ladyfhip  defii*d. 
By  Meflage  crav*d,  fo  is  the  Lord  Talbot^  come. 

Cotint.  And  he  is  welcome *,  what?  is  th^s  the  Man! 

Mef.  Madam,  it  is.  .  ^ 

Count.  Is  this  the  Scourge  of  fran^ei 
Is  this  the  Taltotf  fo  much  fear'd  abroad? 
That  with  his  Name  the  Mothers  ftill  their  Babes  ? 
I  fee  Report  is  fabulous  and  falfe, 
I  thought  I  Ihould  have  feen  ibme  Hercmles^ 
A  fecond  HeShr^  for  his  grim  afped. 
And  hrge  proportion  of  his  ftrong  knit  Liinb5. 
Alast  this  is  a  Child,  a  (illy  Dwarf; 
If  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  wrichled  Shrimp 
Should  ftrike  fuch  terror  to  bis  Enemies. 
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TaU  Madam*  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you: 
But  fince  your  Ladyfliip  is. not  at  leifure, 
1*11  fort  fome  other  time  to  vifit  you. 

Count.  What  means  he  now? 
Go  ask  him,  whither  he  goes?  Q 

.  Meji.  Stay,  my  Lord  Talbot^  for  my  Lady  craves* ' 
To  know  the  caufc  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

7al.  Marry,  for^hat  (he's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certifie  her,  Talbofs  here. 

Mnter  Porter  with  Rejs. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he;  then  art  thou  Prifoncr. 

TaL  Prifoner?  to  whom? 

Counu  To  me,  Blood-thirfty  Lord  .• 
And  for  that  caufe  I  tram  d  thee  to  my  Houfe. 
Long  time  thy  fhadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me. 
For  in  my  Gallery  thy  Pi£tiire  hangs: 
But  now  the  Subftance  (hall  endure  the  ]]ke» 
And  I  will  chain  thcfe  Legs  and  Arras  of  thine. 
That  haft  by  Tyranny  thefe  many  Years 
Wafted  our  Country,  flain  our  Citizens, 
And  fent  our  Sons  and  Husbands  Captivate. 

TaL  Mt^  ha,  ha. 

Count.  Laugheft  thou  Wretch? 
Thy  Mirth  ftiall  turn  to  Moan. 

TaL  I  laugh  to  fee  your  Ladyftiip  (o  fond^ 
To  think,  that  you  have  ought  but  Talbot's  Shadow^  . 
Whereon  to  pradife  your  fevcrity. 

Connt^  Why?  art  thou  not  the  Man? 

TaL  I  ara  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  Subflance  too, 

TaL  No,  no,  I  am  but  Shac|ow  of  my  felf: 
You  are  deceived,  my  Subftance  is  not  here  5 
For  what  you  fee  is  but  the  fmalleft  part. 
And  Icaft  proportion  of  Humanity : 
I  tell  youi  Madam,  were  the  whole  Frame  here. 
It  is  of  fuch  a  fpacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  Roof  were  not  fufficient  to  contain  it. 

Crunt.  This  is  a  Riddling  Merchant  for  the  nonce^ 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here:  \ 

H>w  can  thefe  contr^rijcties  agree? 

TaL  That  will  I  /hew  you  pref^ntly. 
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Winds  his  Horn^  Drttms  firikg  upy  d  PiMt  of  Ordimma  : 

Enter  SoUiers. 
How  fay  you.  Madam  ?  are  you  now  perfuaded. 
That  Talbot  is  but  Shadow  of  himfelf/ 
Thefe  are  bis  Subftance,  Sinews,  Arms,  and  Serengtb» 
W<th  which  he  yo^keth  your  rebellious  Necks, 
Razeth  your  Cities,  and  fubverts  your  Towns, 
And  in  a  tnocncnc  makes  them  defolate. 

Coun.  Viftorious  Talbotj  pardon  my  abufc; 
1  Bud  c^ou  art  no  kfs  than  Fame  hath  bruicedf. 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  Shape. 
Let  my  Pr^furoption  not  provoke  thy  Wrath, 
For  I  am  forry,  that  with  Reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

TaL  Be  not  difmay'd,  fair  Lady«  nor  mifcooftruc 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  miftake 
The  outward  compofition  of  his  B^dy, 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me : 
Nor  other  {atisfadion  do  I  crave. 
But  only  with  your  Patience,  that  we  may 
Tafte  of  your  Wine,  and  fee  what  Catcs  you  have,' 
For  Soldiers  Stomachs  always  fcrve  them  well* 

Conn.  With  all  my  Heart,  and  think  me  honouredf 
To  fcaft  fo  great  a  Warrior  in  iry  Houfe.  [Exi$mt. 

Enter  Richard  PJantaganet,  Warwick,  Someifet,  SuflPoll^ 
and  others* 

Plan.  Great  Lords  and  Gentlemen, 
What  means  this  filence  ^ 
Dare  no  Man  anfwer  in  a  Cafe  of  Truth  i 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple  Hall  we  were  too  loud. 
The  Garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  maiDtain*d  th^  Truth: 
Of  elfe  was  wranglinfi  Somcrfit  in  th' Error? 

Suf  Faith  I  have  been  a  Truant  in  the  Law, 
And  never  y^t  could  frame  my  will  to  it. 
And  therefore  frame  the  Law  unto  my  Will. 

Som.  J  udge  yoU|  my  Lord  of  Warwick*  then  between  us. 

War.  between  two  Hawks,  which  Aies  the  higher  pitch. 
Between  two  Dog5,  which  hath  the  deeper  Mouth, 
Between  two  Blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper. 
Between  two  Horfts,  which  doth  bear  him  beft,^^  Google 
Between  two  Girh,  which  hath  the  merryeft  ]^ye>         ^  i 
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f  \kV9t  pethaps  fome  Aallow  Spirit  of  judgment: 
But  in  thefe  nice  fliirp  Quillets  of  the  LaVy 
®ood*faitb»  I  am  qp  wifer  than  a  Daw. 

PUn.  Tut,  tuty  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance : 
The  truth  appears  fb  nd[ed  on  my  fide. 
That  any  pur-blind  Eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som.  And  on  my  fide,  it  is  fo  well  appareU'dt 
So  clear,  fo  (hining,  and  fo  evident, 
That  it  will  shimmer  through  a  Mind  Man's  Eye. 

rian.  Since  you  are  Tongue«ty*d,  and  fb  loth  to  Ipeaki 
In  dumb  figaificants  proclaim  your  Thoughts: 
Let  him  that  is  a  true-born  Gentleman* 
Andftands  upon  the  Honour  of  his  Birth, 
If  he  fuppore  that  I  hare  pleadeth  truth, 
Vrom  oft  this  Briar  phick  a  white  Role  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  Coward,  nor  noFIatterer» 
But  dare  maintain  the  Party  of  the  Truths 
Pluck  a  red  Rofe  from  oft  this  Thora  with  me* 

yVar.  I  love  no  Colours;,  and  without  all  colour 
Of  bafe  infinuatittg  Flattery, 
I  pluck  this  white  Rofe  with  Plamta^atret. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  Roie  with  young  Somerfn^ 
And  fay  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Fir.  Stay,  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  and  pluck  no  mor^ 
'Till  you  conclude,  that  he  upon  whofe  fide 
The  feweft  Rofcs  are  crop'd  from  the  Tree» 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  Opinion. 

Som.  Good  Mafter  Firnon^  it  is  well  objeAed  ; 
If  I  have  feweft,  1  fubfcribe  in  filecce. 

Plan.  And  I. 

Fer.  Then  for  the  truth,  and  platnnefsof  the  Cafc> 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  Bloffom  here. 
Giving  my  Verdiift  on  the  white  Rofe  fide. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  Finger  at  you  pluck  it  off,^ 
Left  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  wiite  Rofe  red,     . 
And  fall  on  my  fide  fb  againft  your  will. 
'    Fer.  If  I,  my  Lord,  for  my  Opinion  hlecd. 
Opinion  (hall  be  Surgeon  td  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide  ftill  where  \  wbbu 

Som.  Well,  well,  (oipp  on^  who  elfe  I 
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Lawyer.  Uolefs  my  Study  and  my  Boob  be  faUct 
The  Argument  youhdd,  was  wjrong  in  you;  [r^  SomrieC 
In  (ign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  Rofe  too» 

PUn.  How  Somtrfit,  where  is  your  Ar^Hmeot? 

Som.  Here  in  my  Scabbard,  meditating  that. 
Shall  dye  your  white  Rofein  a  bioody  red. 

Plan.  Mean  time  your  Ched»  do  coutitetfdt  our  Rofe^,. 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witneffiog 
The  truth  on  our  fide. 

Som.  No^  PUmtagdmet. 
Tis  not  for  fear,  but  aoger,  that  my  Cheels 
Blu(b  fpr  pure  fliame,  to  counterfeit  our  Refta, 
And  yet  thy  Tongue  wiU  not  confefs  thy  Error. 

PUn.  Hath  not  ihy  Rofe  a  Canker,  Semerfet  f 

Sgm.  Hath  not  thy  Roft  a  Thorn*  PkntniMetf 

PUn.  Ay,  (harp  and  piercing  to  maintain  hts  truth. 
Whiles  thy  confuming  Canker  eats  his  falfiiood. 

Sm.  Well,  rJI  find  Friends  to  wear  my  bleeding  R^ei, 
That  ihall  maintain  what  I  have  Taid  is  true. 
Where  falfe  Plantaganet  dare  not  be  feer. 

PIm.  Now  by  this  Maid^  Blofforo  in  my  Hand, 
I  fcom  thee  and  thy  falhion,  peevifli  Boy. 

Smf.  Turn  not  thy  fcorns  this  way,  PUntagMtt. 

PUn.  Pioiid  P§9h  I  wiH,  ^nd  ic^m  both  him  and  thee. 

Suf.  ril  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  Throat, 

Som.  Away,  away,  ;good  WSffiWiw  de  U  Pc^t^ 
We  grace  the  Yeoman,  by  converfing  with  him, 

War.  Now  by  God's  wiH  thou  wrongH  him,  iSWer/?/  .• 
His  Grandfather  was  Ljand  Duke  of  CUrencct 
Third  Son  to  the  third  £^4r«f  King  of  England: 
Spring  Creftlc6  Yeomen  from  lb  deep  a  Root? 

PUn.  He  bears  hrm  on  the  place's  Priviledge, 
Or  durft  not  for  his  craven  Heart  fay  thes. 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me,  I'll  maintein  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  Ground  in  Chrifiendom, 
Was  not  thy  Father.  Michatdy  Earl  ofCamiridge^ 
For  Treafon  executed  in  our  late  King's  Days? 
And  by  his  Treafon,  ftand'ft  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted  and  exempt  from  antient  Gentry  ? 
His  trefjJafs  yet  lives  guilty  ia  thy  Blood, 
And 'till  thou  be  reftor*d,  thou  art  a  Yeoman.      ^        t 
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PlM.  My  Father  was  attached,  not  attaintecf,* 
Condemned  to  die  for  Treaion»  but  not  Tratfor; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  Men  than  Somerftt^ 
Were  growing  time  once  ripeaed  to  my  W^ilL 
For  your  Partaker  P^^/,  and  you  your  fdff 
111  note  you  in  my  Book  ef  Memory^ 
To  fcourge  you  for  this  apprehenfion; 
Look  to  it  welU  and  fay  you  are  well  warned. 

Som.  Ah^  thou  Aialt  find  us  ready  for  thee  ftill ; 
And  know  us  by  thcfe  Colours,  for  thy  Foes: 
For  thefe,  my  Friends  in  ipight  of  thee  fliall  wear^ 

PUn.  And  by  my  Soul,  this  pale  and  angry  Rofe, 
As  Cognizance  of  my  Blood-drinking  hate. 
Will  I  for  evert  and  my  FaSion  wear. 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  Grave, 
Or  flouri(h  to  the  height  of  my  Degree. 

Snf.  Go  forward»and  be  choak'd  with  thy  ambition  t 
And  fo  firewel,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  .  [Exiu 

Som.  Have  with  thee,  Pc$l ;    Farewel,  ambitious  Ri- 
chard*  [£<^^'* 

Plan^  How  I  ambravM,  and  mud  perforce  endure  it! 
'  Tf^ar.  This  blot,  that  they  objed  againft  your  Houfe, 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 
C^ird  for  the  TtuctofWinchefitr  and  GUuccfiir  : 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Tork.^ 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick* 
Mean  time,  in  (ignal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Ai^ainfl:  proud  Somerftt^  and  William  PooU 
Will  I  upt>n  thy  party  wear  this  Rofe. 
And  here  I  pxophefie;  this  Brawl  to  day. 
Grown  10  this  Faftion  in  the  Temple  Garden, 
Shall  fend  between  the  red  Rofe  and  the  white, 
A  thou(and  Souls  to  death  an4  deadly  Night. 

Pla».  Good  Mafter  Fernon»  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Fir.  In  your  behalf  ftill  will  I  wear  thefaoie. 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

PUh.  Thanks  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner;  I  dare  fay. 
This  Quarrel  will  drink  Blood  another  day,  [Exeunt. 
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^nur  Mortimer,  bro$$ght  in  a  Chdir^  and  Jaihru 
Mar.  Kind  Keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  Age, 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rell  himfelf* 
Even  like  a  Man  new  baled  from  the  Wrick, 
So  fare  my  Limbs  with  long  Imprifonment : 
And  thefe  gray  Locks,  the  Pur fuivants  of  Death, 
NefiorAikt  aged,  in  an  Age  of  Care, 
Argue  the  end.  of  Edmund  Mortimer^ 
Thefe  Eyes,  like  Lamps,  whofe  wafting  Oil  is  Ipent, 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  Exigent. 
Weak  Shoulders,  over-born  with  burchening  Grief, 
And  pithlefs  Arms,  like  to  a  withered  Vine, 
That  droops  hisfaplefs  Branches  to  the  Ground, 
Yet  are  thefe  Fec«,  whofe  ftrengthlefs  ftay  is  num, 
f  Unable  to  fupport  this  Lump  of  Clay^ 
Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  Grave, 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have. 
But  tell  me.  Keeper,  will  my  Nephew  come  f 

Keeper.  Richard  Plant  aganet^  my  Lord,  will  come; 
We  fent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  Chamber,  > 

And  anfwer  was  returned,  that  he  will  come. 

Mot.  Enough ;  my  Soul  then  ftiall  be  fatisfied* 
Poor  Gentleman,  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henrj  Mcnmouth  firft  began  to  Reign, 
Before  whofe  Glory  I  was  great  in  Arms, 
This  loathfome  fequefiration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  fince  then,  hath  Richard  been  obfcur'd. 
Deprived  of  Honour  and  Inheritance* 
But  now,  the  Arbitrator  of  Defpairs, 
Juft  Death,  kind  Umpire  of  Mens  Miferies, 
With  fweet  Enlargement  doth  dsfmifs  me  hence: 
I  would  his  troubles  likewife  were  expir'd. 
That  fb  he  might  recover  what  was  loft. 
Enter  Richard  Plantaganer. 

Keeper.  My  Lord,  your  loving  Nephew  now  is  come. 

Mor.  Richard  ?lantaganet,  my  Friend,  \%  he  come/ 

Plan.  I,  noble  Uncle,  thus  ignobly  us'd. 
Your  Nephew,  late  defpifed  Richard^  comes. 

Mor.  Dire^a  mine  Arms,  I  may  embrace  bis  Neck, 
And  in  his  Bofom  fpend  my  later  gafp. 
Oh  tell  me  when  my  Lips  do  touch  his  CheekSf 
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That  I  ma^^xkiiidly  give  ooe  fainciog  Kifi: 

And  now  declare,  fweet  Steia  from  Twl(%  gitsat  Stocky 

Why  did'ft  thou  fay  of  late  thpu  wert  defpis'd) 

Plan.  Firft,  lean  tbine  aged  Back  ag»mft  mine  Anst 
And  in  that  eafe  I'll  tell  thee  my  Difeafew 
This  day  in  Argument  upon  a  Cafe^ 
Soijie  words  there  grew  "twist  S§m^fit  and  me: 
Amongft  which  jterms^  he  us'd  Us  laviA  Tongue* 
And  did  apbraid  me  with  my  Father^s  Death; 
Which  obloquy  fet  Bars  before  my  Tongue^ 
£lfe  with  the  like  I  had  requiced  hiaK 
Therefore,  good  Uncle,  for  my  Father^s  fake. 
In  honour  of  a  true  PUmtiigami^  ^ 

And  for  AUknce  fake,  declare  the  Caufe, 
My  Father,  Earl  of  Camhridge,  loft  his  Head# 

Mmr.  This  Caufe,  fair  Nephew^  ckat  impffifen'd  mcy 
And  hath  detain*d  me  all  my  flowering  Youth, 
Within  a  loatbfome  Dungeon,  there  to  pioej 
Was  curfed  Inftrumeot  ci  his  deceafe. 

PUn.  Difcover  more  at  large,  what  Caufe  diat  wi^ 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  gttcls. 

M&r.  I.^ill,  if  that  my  fading  Breath  permit. 
And  Death  approach  nor,  e'er  my  Tale  be  done*   * 
ifle$nry  the  Fourth,  Grandfather  to  this  King, 
Depos'd  his  Coufin  Richard^  Edwdri"%  Sm, 
,  The  firft  begotten^  and  the  lawful  Heir 
Of  Edward  King,  the  third  of  that  Defcent. 
During  whofe  Reign*  the  Pi^rcks  of  the  HotA, 
Finding  his  UAirpation  moft  unjuft> 
Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  Throne. 
The  Reafon  mov'd  ihefe  warlike  Lords  to  this, 
Wa^,  for  that,  young  King  Richard  thus  removed. 
Leaving  no  Heir  begotten  of  his  Body, 
I  was  the  next  by  Birth  and  Parentage: 
For  by  |my  Mother  I  derived  am  f 

From  Lyaml  Duke  of  CUrtncc^  the  third  Son 
To  King  Edward  the  Third  \  whereaS  he. 
From  J9hn  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  Pedigree, 
Being  but  the  fourth  of  that  Heroick  Line; 
But  mark;  as  in  this  baughey  great  attempt. 
They  laboured  to  Plant  the  righrful  Heir, 
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I  loft  mv  Liberty*  and  tb^y  their  Urtu 
LoDg  after  this»  when  Hemry  the  Fifcl^ 
Succeeding  bis  Father  BuUingbrokst  did  Reigns 
Thy  Father*  Earl  oi  Qimbridge^  thenderiv'd 
From  famous  Edmund  Imi^Uj^  Duke  of  Tork^ 
Marrying  my  Sifter,  that  thy  Mother  was; 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  diftrefsi 
Levied  an  Army*  weening  to  redeem. 
And  have  inftal}'d  me  in  the  Diadem: 
But  as  the  reft,  fo  fell  that  noble  Earf, 
And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  M^rtimirs, 
In  whom  the  Title  refted,  were  fuppreft. 

PUhp  Of  which*  my  Lord,  your  Honour  is  the  laft. 

Mw.  True;  and  thou  feeft,  that  I  no  Iflue  have. 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  deaths 
Thou  art  my  Heir;  the  reft*  I  wifli  thee  gather  8 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  Care* 

PUm*  Thy  gifave  Admoniihments  prevail  with  me.: 
But  yet,  methinks,  my  Father's  Execution 
Was  nothing  lefs  than  bloody  Tyrinny, 

Mcr.  With  filence.  Nephew,  be  thou  politick: 
Strong  fixed  is  the  Houfe  ofLMc^fier^ 
Andlike  a  Mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 
B  jt  now  thy  Uncle  is  removing  hence, 
As  Princes  do  their  Courts,  when  tfaey  are  cfoy*d 
With  long  continuance  in  a  fetled  place. 

PUn.  O  Uncle,  would  fome  part  of  my  young  Yeais^ 
Might  hut  redeem  the  paflageof  your  Age. 

Mor.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me,  as  that  daughter  doth^ 
Which  giveth  many  Wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  Ibrrow  for  my  good» 
Only  give  order  for  my  Funeral. 
And  ib  farewel*  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes; 
And.  prof|>erous  be  thy  Life  in  Peace  and  War.         {Dii$4 

pian.  And  Peace*  no  War,  befall  thy  parting  Soul* 
In  Prifon  haft  thoif  fpent  a  Pilgrimage, 
And  like  a  Hermite  over-paft  thy  days. 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  Counfel  in  my  Breaft, 
And  what  I,  do  imagine,  let  that  reft« 
Keepers  convey  him  hence*  and  I  my  felf 
Will  fee  his  Burial  better  than  his  Life. 
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Here  dies  the  dusk]^  Torch  of  MorHmer, 
Choak*d  with  Ambition  of  the  meaner  fort. 
And  for  thofe  Wrongs,  chofe  bitter  Injuries, 
Which  Somerfet  hath  ofFer'd  to  my  Houfe, 
'  I  doubt  nor,  but  with  Honour  to  redrefs. 
And  therefore  hafte  I  to  the  Parliament, 
Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  Blood,      . 
Or  make  my  will  th' advantage  of  my  good.  [Exit. 


ACT    III.     SCEN  E  I. 

Fhmrip.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Gloucefter>  Win- 
chefter,  Warwick,  Somerfet,  Suffolk,  and  Richard  PJan- 
taganet*  Gloucefter  offers  to  put  up  a  Bill:  Winchefter 
fistches  ity  dnd  tears  it. 

Hbi*  A^Om'ft  thou  with  deep  premeditated  Lines  I 

V^  With  written  Pamphlets,  fludioufly  devised? 
Hmw^hrj  of  Glo'fter,  if  thou  canft  accufe> 
Or  ought  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention,  fuddenly, 
As  I  with  fudden,  and  extemporal  Speech, 
Purpofe  to  anfwer  what  thou  canft  objed.  [ence, ' 

Gh.  Prefumptuous  Prieft,  this  place  commands  my  -pati- 
Or  thou  (hould'ft  find  thou  haft  dilhonour'd  me. 
Think  nor,  although  in  Writing  I  preferred 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outragious  Crimes, 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Firtaikn  to  rehearfe  the  Method  of  my  Pen. 
No,  Prelate,  fuch  is  thy  audacious  Wickednefs, 
Thy  leud,  peftiferous,  and  ditfentious  pranks. 
As  very  Infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  moft  pernicious  Ufur<r, 
Fioward  by  Nature,  Enemy  to  Peace, 
Lafcivious,,  wanton,  more  than  well  befeems 
A  Man  of  thy  Profcffion,  and  Degree. 
And  for  thy  Treachery,  what's  more  manifeft  { 
In  that  thou  laid'ft  a  Trap  to  take  my  Life, 
As  well  at  London  Bridge^  as  at  the  Tower. 
Befide,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  Thoughts  were  fifted. 
The  King,  thy  Soveraign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
'10IA  envious  malice  of  thy  fwelling  B^»xu^^^^^   Wm, 


ting  Wchry  yi.  ':i40^ 

W$t$.  GU'Jttr^  I  do  dele  thee.    Lords,  vduch&i^ 
To  give  me  hearing  wharl  ftall  reply.    ' 
If  I  were  Covetous^  AmbkionSy  or  Perverfei  •        '     ^ 
As  he  will  have  cie;  how  am  I  ib  (toor  }  *  -  /^'\  ^ 
Or  how  haps  It,  I  feek  not  to  advance  *  •  ^     *  ^ 

Or  raifemy^Mf?  But  keep  mv  wonted  Calling.  ^'  ^  '  \ 
And  for  Diflefmon,  who  preierreth  Peace  *  <  *^  ,  * 
More  than  I  do/  except  I  beprovok'd.  u..   ; 

No,  my  good  Lords»  it  is  not  that  offend^>      -    / ' 
It  is  not  mit#  that  hath  incensed  the  Dukcf:     -  -    \ 
It  is  becaufe  no  one  flioold  fway  but  he,  '     '^ 

Ko  one,  but  he,  (hould  i>e  about  the'  King ;   ^         -    - 
And  that  engenders  Thunder  in  his  Breaft,  !^^ 

And  makes  hrai  roar  thefe  Accqfatioos  forth. 
But  he  (hall  know,  I  am  as  good-*-~ 

6/tf.  Asgoad? 
Thou  Baftard  of  my  Grandfathen 

Wm.  Ay,  Lordly  Sir;  for  what  are  you,  t  p^ayi 
But  one  imperious  in  another^s  Throne?  ' 

GU.  Am  not  I  Protedor,  fawcy  Prieft? 

Wm..KnA  am  not  I  a  Prelate  of  the  Church  H 

Glo.  Yes,  as  an  Outlaw  in  a  Cattle  kceps^ 
And  ufeth  it»  to  patronage  his  Theft.         - 

Wm.  Unreverend  OUcifier.  ' 

Gh*  Thou  art  Reverend,  * 

Touching  thy  fpiritual  Fundion,  not  thy  Lifej' 

Win.  Rome  fhall  remedy  this. 

W4tr.  Roam  thither  then. 
My  Lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

Som.  Ay,  fee  the  Bi(hop  ht  not  over-born : 
AAethinks  my  Lord  Ihould  be  Religious, 
And  know  the  Office  that  belongs  to  fuch. 

War.  Methinks  his  Lordftiip  ihould  be  humblerj 
It  fitteth  not  a  Prelate  fo  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  State  is  touch'd  fo  neari 

War.  State  holy,  or  unhallow'd,  What  of  that  i 
'  Is  not  his  Grace  Protedor  to  the  King  ? 

Rich.  PUntag$nct  I  fee  niuft  hold  his  Tongtie# 
l^efi  it  be  faid,  fpeak,  Sirrah,  when  you  ihould^ 
IVluft  your  bold  Verdidt  enter  talk  with  Lords  i 
life  would  I  have  a  fling  at  VVinchefieti    .    ~" 
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K.  H^j.  Uodcs  ofGk'M  ^  of  VKMclMfimi 
The  fpeciai  WatchflMii  of  our  EffgUfi  WeaU 
I  would  previilt  if  Pnyert  OMghc  prevail^ 
To  join  your  Hearts  io  Lore  and  Amity. 
Oli»  what  a  Scandal  is  it  to  our  Crown* 
That  two  fi>ch  Noble  Peers  as  ye  ihould  jar  1 
Believe  roe,  Lords,  my  tender  Years  can  teU, 
Civil  Diflention  is  a  viperous  Worm^ 
That  gnaws  the  Boweb  of  the  Common-wealth* 

[A  nrife  wiihin ;  Down  with  the  Tawny  Coiti» 

K.  Henrj.  What  Tumult  is  tkis{ 

Wdu  An  Uproar,  I  dare  warrant, . 
Begun  through  malice  of  the  Bi(hop's  Men. 

[A  mpifi  4gmm^  Ston^  Stones* 
Etmr  MdjWw 

Mdj$r.  Ob,  my  good  Lords,  and  virtuous  Aufy, 
Tity  the  City  of  Lond»m^  pity  ns: 
The  Bilhop,  and  the  Duke  of  Gh'Jfir's  Men»  . 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  Weapon, 
Have  fiil'd  their  Pockets  full  of  peble  Stoaesf 
And  bandiiv  themfelves  in  contrary  Paits^ 
Do  pelt  fo  laft  at  one  another's  Pate, 
That  many  have  their  giddy  Brains  knock'd  out  a 
Our  Windows  are  broke  down  in  every  Street, 
And  we,  for  fear,  compelled  to  (hut  our  Shops. 
En$ir  in  Skirmijb  mth  U^dj  Psues. 

K.  Henry.  We  charge  you  on  All^iance  to  olirfehres^ 
To  hoM  your  flaugbtering  Hands,  and  keep  the  Peace: 
Pray,  Uncle  GWfiir^  mitigate  this  Strife. 

I  Serv.  Nay»  if  we  be  forbidden  Stones,  we'll  fall  to  it 
with  our  Teeth. 

xSeru.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  rtfolute. 

[Skjrmifb  4^4un. 

Glo.  You  of  my  houlhold  leave  this  peevifli  broil. 
And  fet  this  unaccuftom'd  fight  afide* 

3;  Serv.  My  Lord»  we  know  your  Grace  to  be  a  Man 
Jiift,  and  upright ;  tnd  for  your  Royal  Birth, 
Inferior  to  none^  but  to  his  MajjeOy : 
And  e'er  that  we  will  fuffer  fuch  a  Prince, 
So  kind  a  Father  of^the  Common  Weal, 
To  be  diigra^tdby  an  Inlhhoni  Matr^. 
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We$  tod  our  Wives  and  Children,  all  will  fight, 
^od  have  our  Bodies  flaughter*d  by  thy  Foes* 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  pirings  of  our  NaOs 
Shall  pitch  a  Field  when  we  are  dead*  [Beim  ^igOnl 

Gh.  Stay,  ftay,  I  fay. 
And  if  you  love  me^  as  you  fay  you  do^ 
Let  me  perfwade  you  to  forbear  a  while. 

X.H4Hry.  O  how  this  dircord  doth  afflift  my  Soul! 
Can  you,  my  Lofd  o£  fPt$fchefier,  behold 
My  Sighs  and  Tears,  and  will  not  once  relentt 
Who  Siould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  cot  < 
Or  who  (hould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  Peaces 
If  Holy  Church^men  take  delight  in  Broils  ? 

Wat^  Yield  my  Lord  Protedor,  yield  Winchifier^ 
Except  you  mean  with  obftinate  Repulfe 
To  flay  your  SovereigOt  and  deftroy  the  Realm. 
You  fee  what  Mifchief,  and  what  Murther  top^ 
Hath  been  enaded  through  your  Enmity  t 
Thea  be  at  Peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  Blood* 

Jf^.  He  (hall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yieldJ 

Gh.  Compalfion  on  the  King  commands  me  ftoop^ 
'Or  I  would  fee  his  Heart  out,  e*er  the  Prieft 
Should  erer  get  that  privilege  of  me.  ^ 

War.  Behold,  my  Lord  oiWittchefier^  the  Duk< 
Hath  baniih 'd  moody  difcontented  Fury, 
As  by  hisfmoothed  Brows  it  doth  appear  1 
Why  look  you  ftill  fb  Stern  and  Tragical  ? 

GI0.  Here»  Wimhefiit,  I  oiFer  thee  my  Hand« 

K.  Hemj.  Fie,  Uncle  Bea/ffrrd^  I  have  heard  you  preachy 
That  Malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  Sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach .{ 
But  prove  a  chief  OflFeader  in  the  fame^ 

War.  Sweet  King;  the  Bifhop  hath  a  kindly  gifdi 
For  Shame,  my  Lord  ofWmehefier^  relent; 
What,  ihill  a  Child  inftrud:  you  what  to  doS 

mft.  Well,  Duke  oiGU'fier,  I  will  yield  to  theej 
Love  for  thy  Love»  and  Hand  for  Hind  I  give. 

GU^  Ay,  but  I  fear  me  with  a.  hollow  Heart* 
See  here,  my  Friends  and  loving  Countrymeir^ 
^hh  Token  fcrveth  for  a  Flag  of  Truce, 
Betwixt  our  (elves,  and  all  our  Followers  1 
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So  help  me  <8od»  as  I  diflefiible  not. 

ff^ift.  So  help  me  (Bod,  zs  I  intend  it  not. 

K.  Henry.  Ohjdving  Unck»  kind  Duke  of  Glo^fier^- 
How  joyful  am  I  midc  by  this  Contradi 
Away,  my  Mafter^,  trouble  us  no  more. 
But  join  in  Friendihip,  as  your  Lords  have  done* . 

I  Serv.  Content,  Dl  to  the  Surgeon's. 

1  Serv^  And  ib  will  L 

5  Sfrv»  And  I  will  fee  what  Phyfick  the  Tavern  affords. 

War.  Accept  this  Scrowl,  mod  gracious  Sovereign, 
Which  in  the  Right  df  Richard  Plamaiemt^ 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  Majefly. 

Clo.  Well  urg'd,  my  Lord  of  Warwick;  for,  fweet  Pfioce^ 
And  if  your  dace  mark  every  Circumftance, 
You  have  great  reafon  to  do  Richard  right, 
Efpecially  for  thofe  Occaiions 
At  Elf  ham  Place  I  told  your  Mafefty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  Occafions,  Uncle,  were  of  force: 
Tl  ercfore,  my  loving  Lords,  our  pleafure  is, 
That  Richard  ht  reftored  to  his  Blood. 

ff^ar.  Let  Richard^  be  reftored  to  hfs  BIood» 
So  (hall  his  Father's  Wrongs  be  recompensed. 

Win.  As  will  the  reft,  fc*  willeth  Winchefier. 

K.  Henry.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone. 
But  all  the  whole  Inheritance  I  give 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tiri^,^ 
From  whence  you  fpring,  by  lineaKDefcent. 

Rich*  Thy  humble  Servant  vows  Obedience, 
And  humble  Service  'till  the  point  of  Death. 

K.Henry.  Stoop  then,  and  fet  your  Knee  againft  my  Footi 
Andin  reguerdon  of  that  Duty  donf> 
1  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  Sword  of  Tofl(. 
Rife,  Richatd^  like  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  rife  created  Princely  Duke  of  Tork* 

Rich,  And  fo  thrive  Richard^  as  ihy  FoeS  may  fall,-    * 
And  as  my  Duty  fpring?,  fo  perifh  they 
That  grudge  one  Thcrj'^^ht  againft  your  Majefty. 

^IL  Welcome,  hfgh  Prince,^  the  mighty  Duke  of  Tiri^ 

^om.  Pcrrfh,  bafc  Prince,  ignobJe  Duke  ofTork.      C-^^' 
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Ch.  Now  will  it  beft  ivail  your  Majefty, 
To  crofs  the  Seas,  and  to  be  crown*d  in  Frdncei 
The  prcftncc  of  a  King  engender^  Love, 
Amongft  his  Subjc&s  and  his  loyal  Friends, 
As  it  diTaaimates  his  Enemies. 

KmHiwrf.  When  Gfo7?frfa.ys. the  word.  King  Henrj  goes. 
For  Friendly  Counfcl  cuts  off  many  Foes. 

Oh.  Your^hips  ilready  are  in  rcadinefs.        '     \JExtunu 
Manet  Exeter; 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  in  France^ 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  cftfuej 
This  late  DiflTention  grown  betwixt  the  Peers, 
Bwns  under  feigned  alhes  of  forg'd  Love, 
And  will  at  laft  break  out  into  a  Flame, 
As  fcftec'd  Members  rot  but  by  degreer, 
'Till  Bones,  and  Fjefti,  and  Siriews  fall  away; 
So  will  this  bafe  and  envious  Difcord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  Prophecy 
Which  in  the  time  of  Henry  nam'd  the  Fifthi 
Was  in  the  Mouth  of  every  fucking  Bake, 
That  Henry  born  at  Monmouth  fliould  win  all. 
And  Hettty  born  at  Windfir  ftiould  lofe  all : 
Which  is  fo  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wifb. 
His  days  may  finiih  e'er  that  haplefs  time.  [Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E   IL 

Enter  Joati  b  Pueelle  difgttis^d^  and  four  Soldiers  Tvhh 
'  Sacks  ttfoH  their  Backs. 

Pucel.  Thefe  ate  the  City  Gtte^^  the  Gates  of  Rodn^ 
Through  which  our  Policy  muft  make  a  Breach*         ' 
Take  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  Words, 
Talk  like  the  vutgar  fort  of  Marker-men, 
That  come  to  gather  Mony  for  their  Corn, 
If  we  have  entrance,  as  I  hope  we  fliall, 
And  that  we  find  the  flothflil  Watch  but  weak,' 
ni  by  a  Sign  give  notice  to  our  Friends, 
That  Charles  the  Diuphin  may  encounter  them.    * 

Sol  Our  Sacks  Ihall  be  a  means  to  fack  the  C^'ty, 
And  we  be  Lords  and  R.ulers  oyer  Roan, 
Therefore  wc^H  knock.  ^    ^  r- [Knocks. 
Ff  5             '^^'^'^^''^^^Watch. 


I4I4  ^^'  TirfVatt  ^ 

Watclt  Qui  vnU9 
Puccl.  Fa$Jms  pMuvfiS  gms  di  Frsnci. ' 
Poor  Market  Hilksthac  come  to  fell  their  Cwnl 
Watch.  £nter,  go  in,  the  Market  bell  is  rung. 
f»ccU  Now  R^dn^  1 U  t^M  thy  Bulwark  to  the  <SrauDd. 

Enter  Dauphh^  Bdfidrdf  and  Alenfoo. 
Ddm.  St.  Dcmis  bicfs  this  happy  Stratagcfl^ 
And  once  again  we'll  flpcp  fecure  in  R$mm. 

Bdft.  Here  cntrtdJ^nalle  and  her  Pradifants: 
Now  ihe  is  there,  Jbow  will  (he  fpccifie. 
Where  is  thebeft  and  fafeft  paflagein! 

Rei£.  By  thruftine  out  a  Torch  from  yonder  Tower^ 
Which  opce  difceri/d,  (hews  that  her  meaning  is. 
No  way  to  that  (for  weaknefs}  which  (he  eotred. 
£mer  Joan  la  Puccllew  the topttbrmfiing  Mt  drcrcbMermtfi 
.  PnceU  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  Wedding  Torch# 
That  joine th  Roan  unto  her  Countrymen, 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbontteu 

Baft.  See,  Noble  CharUt^  the  Beacon  of  pur  Friend^ 
^Thc  burning  Torch  in  yonder  Turret  ftands. 

J>Mi.  Now  (hines  it  like  a  Comet  of  Keveage^ 
A  Prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  Foes. 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangercms  £nd^ 
Enter,  and  cry.  The  Dauphin,  prefcntly. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  Watch. 

\An  Alarm^  Talbot  In  an  Excmjkn. 
TaL  France^  thou  (halt  rue  this  Treaibo  with  thy  Tein, 
If  Talbot  but  furvive  thy  Treachery. 
TucelU  that  Witch»  that  damned  Sorcerefs^ 
Math  wrought  this  helli(h  Mifchief  unawares* 
That  hardly  we  efcap'd  the  Pride  of  France  [Exit. 

An  Alarm  i  ExcnrfionSfhedford  brongh  inficl^in  a  Chair. 
£;v/tfr  Talbot  and  Burgundy  withcm;  wkhin  JoojiIol  Pu- 

cellf ,  Dauphin,  Bafiard  and  Reignier  §n  the  Wa&s. 
Tucel.  Good  morrow*  Gallants*  want  ye  Coroior  Bread? 
I  think  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  fuch  a  rate- 
'Twas  full  of  Darnel;  do  you  like  the  taite? 

Burg.  ScofFon,  vile  Fiend*  at:d  ftiamefiil  G^ui^zaq^ 
I  truil  e'er  long  to  choak  thee  with  thine  ojfii. 
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And  make  thee  curfe  the  Harveft  of  chat  Coirhl    '^'   ^^ 

DdH.  Your  Gfrace  may  ftarve,  perhif>9»  before  »hiitttfhe« 

Bed.  Oh  let  not  Words  but  Deeds  revenge  thisTi«ea(bo» 

Pmil.  What  wiN  you  do,  good  gray  Beird  ?  ^ 
Break  a  I,ance,  and  run  t  Tilt  at  Death  « 
Within  a  Cham  1    v 

TM.  Foul  Fiend  ofFirMCif  and  Hag  of  all  delp^r^ 
Incofflpafs'd  with  thy  luftful  Paramours, 
Becomes  it  thee  to  uunt  his  valiant  Age,    ,  ^ 

And  tidt  with  Cowardiic  ^  Man  half  dead  {  ^ 
Dunfcl,  I'll  have  a  Bout  with  you  again, 
Or  eire  let  Tsitet  perifh  with  his  Shame* 

Pmcel.  Are  you  fo  hot»  Sin  Yet  PpicetU  hbld  thy  peac^' 
If  Tdllfot  do  but  Thunder,  Rain  will  follow. 

{Thejf  whi/per  together  in  Cemfel^ 
God  fpeed  the  Parliament;  who  fhall  be  the  Speaker? 

TdL  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  Field? 

PuceL  Belike  your  Lord(hip  takes  us  then  for  Foo^s^ 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

TnU  I  fpeak  not  to  that  railing  Hecste^ 
But  unto  thee  Jttenfin^  and  the  reft. 
Win  yt,  like  Soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  I 

JUim.  Seignior,  no. 

7dU  Seignior,  hang:  Bafe  Muleteers  <^  France j 
Like  Peaiant  Foot^boys  do  they  keep  the  Walls* 
And  dare  not  take  up  Arms^  like  Gentlemen. 

PmceL  Captains  away,  let's  get  us  from  the  Wallsj 
For  Tulbet  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  Looks. 
God  be  wi'3roui  my  Lord;  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tel/you^^ 
That  we  are  here.  [Exemutfirmtftthe  fpkth. 

TaL  And  there  we  will  be  too,  e'er  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  Reproach  be  7alboth  greateft  Fame. 
Vow  Bnrgnndy^  by  Honour  of  thy  Houfc, 
Prick'd  on  by  publick  Wrongs  fuftain'd  in  France^ 
Either  to  get  the  Town  again,  or  dye. 
And  P,  u  fure  as  EngUJb  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  Father  here  was  Cbaqueror^ 
As  fure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  Town^ 
Great  QgurdeUen's  Heart  was  buried ; 
So  fure  I  fwetf'  tc^  g^t  the  Town  or  die. 
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Bmrgn  My  Vows  tre  equal  pictners  with  thy  Vows.^       .{ 

7W«.Jfot  e^ec  WjC  e(H  regard  this  dying  Pfioce* 
The  yaUa^i:  .Duke  of  Bedford:  Come,  my  Lord» 
We  wHI  be$<^w  ypu  in  fome  better  place. 
Fitter  for  Sickncfs,  4nd  for  crazy. Age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbet^  do  not  io  diihoffour  n)g: 
Here  ^.Vjllf  (if*  before  the  Waifs  oi  Rmt^ 
And  vrillbe  partner  of  your  Weal  or  Wo. 

Mfirg.  Couragious  Bedford^  let  us  now  perfuade  you. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence.-  For  once  I  read^ 
That  ftout  PendraMH^  in  his  Litter  fick, 
Caoie  to  the  Fiel(^  and  vanqui(hed  his  Foes. 
Ai|ahinkt  I  (hpuld  revive  the  Soldiers  Hearty    V 
Becauf^  I  ever. found  them  as  my  felf.     « 

7al.  UndUumed  Spirjt  in  a  dying  Breaft, 
Then  be  it  fo ;  Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  USci  ,  = 
And  now  no, more  ado^  brave  Burgmndj^  . 
But  gather  ijreour  Forces  out  of  hand. 
And  fet  upon  bur  boafting  Enemy.  .  {Exlu 

An  Alarm:  ExcHrfions:  Enter  Sir  ]ohn  ¥^&%S,  and 
aCapfainm 

Cap.  Whither  iway,  ^itjohn  Faljlaf^  in  fuch  hafte? 

FdU  Whither  away?  to  fave  my  feltby  flight. 
We  are  like' to  have  the  Overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What  1  will  you  fly,  and  leave  Lord  Taliati 

Fat.  Ay,  all  the  Tal&ffs  in  the  Worlfl  to  {avc  my  Life. 

'  ^  fExk. 

Cap.  Cowardly  Knight,  ill  Fortune  follow  thee.    [Exk. 

Retreat:  E^mrfions.  f\xCt\k, Aknfon^fnd J^at^hin fy. 

iPed^^  Now,  quiet  Soul,  depart  when  Heaven  pleafe. 
For  I  have  feen  our  Enemies  overthtqiw. 
What  is  the  truft  or  ftrength  o|^fooIi(h  Wlfn? 
They  that  of  late  were  daring,  wit^  their  Scoffs,. 
Are  gjiad  and  fajn  by  flight  to  fave  themfelves.' 

[DieSf  W  i{  carried  ifj^jjt  his  Chair. 
An  Alarm.    Enter  Talbot,  Burgundy,, if«f/fi&«  refi. 

TaL  Loft,  and  recovered  in  a  da]^  again,,  .'^^^  ./ 
This  is  a  double  Honour,  B/$ratindyi       :  \^]^  /.  ^      , 
Yet  Heavens  have  Glory  for  thiS;Vi(3:ory.^  J/    ,1  , 

B/trg.  Warlike  an4  MmnlTfliotp  Bur^^  . 

Inlhrincs  thee  in  his  HearV  and  there  ere5$ 
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Thy  Npbie  Deeds^  as  Valour's  Mooiimeots. 

Tal.  ThaDb»  gentle  Duke;  but  where  iiPmelU  qowS 
I  chink  her  old  Familiar  is  afleep. 
Now  where's  the  Baftard's  braves,  and  C^4r/e^  his  glikes! 
Wluty  all^amort  ?  R^m  hangs  her  Head  for  Grief* 
That  fuch  a  valiant  Company  are  0ed. 
Now  we  will  take  fome  Order  in  the  Town» 
Placing  therein  fome  expert  Officers, 
And  then  depart  to  Farts  to  the  King, 
For  there  young  Henry  with  his  Nobles  lye. 

Bwg.  What  "^iXhhordTalkot^pXttkthBHrgupidj. 

TmL  But  yet  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  Noble  Duke  of  BtdfirJ^  late  deceased, 
But  &e  his  Exequies  fulfiU'd  in  R^an. 
A  braver  Soldier  never  couched  Launce, 
A  gentler  Heart  did  never  fway  in  Court* 
But  Kings  and  migbtieft  Potentates  muft  dye. 
For  that*s  the  end  of  Human  Mifery.  \Ex0un$. 

I 

s  p  tisr  E  HI. 

Enier  Dauphin/ BafiaJ^,  Alenfon,  nif^  Joan  la  Pucellc. 

P$$ccL  Difmay  not,  Princes,  at  this  Accident. 
Kor  grieve  that  JS^iiif  ss.fo  recovered. 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy*^*  » 

Let  fjcantick  Talk^t  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  Peacock  fweep  along  his  Tail, 
We'll  pull  his  Plumes^  and  take  away  his  Train, 
If  Dauphin  aqd  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Dat$.  We  have  beien  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  Cunning  had  no  dimdence. 
One  fu^den  Foil  (hall  never  breed  diftruft. 

Baft  J  Search  out  thy  Wit  for  fccret  Policies, 
And  We  wilr  make  thee  famous  through  the  World. 

jilen^  We'll  fct  thy  Status  in  fome  Holy  Place, 
And  have  thee  reverenced,  like  a  blefled  Saint* 
Bmploy  thee  then,  fwcct  Virgin,  for  bur  good. 

Pt$cfl.  Then  thus  it  muft  be,  this  doth  Joan  devift ; 
By  fair  Perfuaiions^  mixt  with  Aigat*d  Words, 
AVe.  will  entice  the  Dufe  of  Bftrgmdj  ^       . 

TTokVit  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us.       Do^-dby^oo^^^ 
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Vam.  Ay,  marry,  Sweeting,  if  we  could  do^thtt, 
France  were  no  place  for  Hcwrfs  Warriors; 
Nor  (hdl  that  Nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  Provinces. 

Akn.  For  ever  fliould  they  be  expuls'd  from  Framel ' 
And  not  hwe  Title  of  an  Earldom  here. 

FuceL  Your  Honours  Ihall  perceive  how  I  wiH  woritj 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wi(hed  end. 

[Drttm  hdis  aptr  of. 
Hark*  by  the  found  of  Drum  you  may  perceive 
ITheir  Powers  are  marching  unto  Paris  ward. 

^Here  beat  am  Englilh  Marelh 
There  goes  the  Talbot  with  his  Colours  fpread. 
And  all  the  Trooprof  Englijb  after  him*      [French  Aidrck 
Now  in  the  Rereward  comes  the  Duke  and  his ; 
Fortune  in  favour  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  Parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpots  fommd  a  FarUp 
Enter  the  Dukf  of  Burgundy  marching. 

Dan.  A  Parley  wi(h  the  Duke  of  Bnrgnndy. 

Bnrg.  Who  craves  a  Parley  with  the  Bnrgtmdjg 

FnceU  The  Princely   Charles  of  France^  thy  Couotrf^ 
man. 

Bnrgn  What  fay'ft  ihou,  QtarUs  f  for  I  am  marchiag 
hence. 

Dan.  Speak,  Fncelle^  enchant  him  with  thy  Words.' 

Fncel.  Brave  Bnrgnndj^  undoubted  hope  M  FratMB 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  Hand-maid  fpeak  to  thee. 

Bisrg.  Speak  on,  but  be  dot  over-tedious. 

Fncel.  Look  on  thy  Country,  look  on  fertdle  Franco^ 
And  fee  the  Cities  and  the  Towns  defac^d^ 
By  wafting  Ruin  of  the  cruel  Foe, 
As  iookti  the  Mother  on  her  lowly  Babe, 
When  Death  doth  clofehis  tender-d3ring  Eyis; 
See,  fee  the  Pining  Malady  of  France: 
Behold  the  Wounds,  the  moft  unnatural  Wounds^ 
Which  thou  thy  felf  haft  given  her  woful  Breaft* 
Ob,  turn  the  edged  Sword  another  way. 
Strike  thofe  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  thofe  that  help : 
Onedrop  of  Blodd  drawn  from  thy  Country's  Bofbm^ 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ftreams  of  coAi»o»Gorei 
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R^etttro  thee  therefore  with  t  flood  of  Tetrs, 
And  wa(h  away  thy  Country's  ftained  Spots. 

Bmrg.  Either  (he  hath  btwirch'd  me  with  her  Vfctdsi 
Or  Nature  makes  me*fuddenly  relent. 

PmceU  Befidcs,  all  fnmcb  and  Frsnee  exclaims  on  thee^' 
Doubcing  thy  Birth  and  Lawful  Progeny, 
Whom  join'ft  diou  with,  but  with  a  Lordly  Nationij 
That  will  not  trufi  thee  but  for  Prc^ts  fakei 
When  Talhi  hath  fet  footing  once  in  Ftmc^ 
And  falhion'd  thee  that  Inftrument  of  III, 
Who  then  but  BhgUfh  Henry  will  be  Lord> 
And  thou  be  thruft  out  like  a  Fugitive? 
Call  we  to  mindt  and  mark  but  this  for  proof; 
Was  not  the  Duke  of  OrUam  thy  Foei 
And  was  he  not  in  England  Prifoner? 
But  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  Enemy, 
They  fet  him  free,  without  his  Ranfbm  paid» 
In  fpight  of  Bnfgundy  and  all  his  Friends* 
See  then*  thou  fight  il  againft  thy  Countrymen,^ 
And  join*ft  with  them  will  be  thy  Slaughter-men. 
Come»  come»  return*  return  thou  wandring  Lord, 
Chsrlis  and  the  reft  will  take  thee  in  their  Arms. 

Bnrg.  I  am  vanquiflied*  Thefe  haughty  Words  of  hers 
Have  batter'd  que  like  roaring  Cannon- fhot^ 
And  made  me  alaioft  yield  upon  my  Knees. 
Foreive  me  Country,  and  fweetCbuntryraen  ; 
And,  Lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace.  < 
My  Forces*  and  my  Power  of  Men  are  yours*    ^ 
So  farewel  Talbot^  I'Jl  no  longer  truft  thee. 

PmeU  Done  like  a  Frtnchman:  Turn,  and  turn  again. 

Ddnp  Welcome*  brave  Duke,  thy  Friendfliip  makes  us 
freHi.  ^ 

Bafi.  And  doth  beget  new  Courage  in  our  Breafts. 

.Min.  Pncelle  hath  bravely  play*d  her  part  in  this* 
And  doth  deferve  a  Coronet  of  Gold. 

Dan.  Now  let  us  on,  my  Lords,  and  join  our  Powers, 
And  feck  how  we  may  prejudice  the  Foe.  lExiu 


SCENE 
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SCENE     IV. 

f»/fr  2K»^  Henry,  Glouccfter,  Winchcftcr/VorktSuffott^ 
merfcc.  Warwick,Exctcr  J  To  them  Tdlkotm$h  his  Soldiers. 

TsL  My  gracious  Prince,  and  honourable  Peers, 
Hearing  or  your  arrival  tn  this  Realm* 
I  have  a  while  given  Truce  unto  my  Wars, 
To  do  my  Duty  to  my  Sovereign. 
In  fign  whereof*  this  Arm,  that  hath  reclaimM 
To  your  obedience*  fifty  Fortreffes, 
Twelve  Cities,  and  feven  walled  Towns  of  ftrengtb, 
Befide  five  hundred  Prifoners  of  Efteem ; 
Lets  fall  his  Sword  before  your  Highoefs  Feet: 
And  with  fubmiffive  Loyalty  of  Heart 
Afcribes  the  Glory  of  bis  Conqueft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  ®rsce. 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  the  fam'd  Lord  Talhot,  UndtGUfier^ 
That  hath  fo  long  been  Kefide^t  in  France  f 
.  GU.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  Majefty,  my  Liege.'  i 

K.  Henry.  Welcome*  brave  Captain*  and  viAorious  Lord. 
When  I  was  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  do  remember  how  my  Father  faid, 
A  -ftoiiter  Champion  never  handled  Sword. 
Long  fince  we  have  refolvcd  of  your  Truth, 
Your  faithful  Service,  and  your  toil  in  War : 
Yet  never  have  you  rafted  our  Reward, 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  with  fo  much  as  Thanks^ 
Becaufe  'till  now  we  never faw  your  Face? 
Therefore  ftand  up,  and  for  thefe  good  defcrtsj 
We  here  create  you  Earl  of  Shrtwshurj^ 
And  in  our  Coronation  tike  your  place^.  [J^xema. 

Manent  Vernon  and  Daflfet. 

Ver^  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  fo  h6t  at  Sea, 
Difgracing  of  thefe  Colours  that  I  wear,    * 
In  honour  of  my  Noble  Lord  of  Tir*, 
b^r^ft  thou  maintain  the  former  Words  thou  fpak^ft? 

9af.  Yes,  Sir*  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  fawcy  Tongue, 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Somerfeu 

Fgr.  Surah,  thy  Lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

B^af.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  As  good  a  Man  as  Twk^ 
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yir.  Mark  ye ;  not  fo  :  In  w ttnefs  take  yoa  that.  [Strikgs  bim. 

Bsf.  Villain^  thou  knoweft  the  Law  of  Arms  is  fiich 
That  whofo  draws  a  Sword,  *tis  prefent  Death, 
Or  elfe  this  Blow  (bould  broach  thy  deveft  BIood# 
But  Pll  unto  his  Majefty,  and  crave» 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  Wrong, 
When  thou  (halt  fee,  V\\  meet  thee  to  thy  Coft« 

Ver.  Well,  Mifcreant,  III  bet  there  as  loon  as  you,' 
And  after  n^et  joti>  fooner  than  you  would.  {Extnm. 


ACT    IV.     SCENE  I, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Winchefler*  York>  Suffolk^ 
Somerfet,  Warwick,  Talbot,  WBxeter,  Governor  $fV9t\u 

Clo^T  Ord  Bifhop*  fet  the  Crown  upon  his  Head. 

JL#  Win.  God  fave  King  Hernrj^  of  that  Name  the  Sixth* 

Glo.  Now  Governor  of  Paris  take  your  Oath* 
Th'at  you  t\t6t  no  other  King  but  him ; 
Efieem  none  Friends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  Friends, 
And  none  your  Foes»  but  fuch  as  (hall  pretend 
Maiicioiis  praSices  againft  his  State. 
This  ifaall  ye  do,  fb  help  you  righteous  God* 
Enter  Falftaff. 

FmL  My  gracious  Sovereign,  as  I  rode  from  OUdis^ 
To  hafte  unto  your  Coronation; 
A  Letter  was  deliver'd  to  my  Hands^ 
Writ  to  your  Grace,  from  the  Duke  of  Bnrgnndji 

TaL  Shame  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundj^  and  tbee: 
I  vow'd,  bafe  Knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next* 
To  tear  the  &rter  from  thy  Craven's  Le^^ 
Which  I  hsredooe;  becaufe,  unworthily. 
Thou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  Degree. 
Pardon,  my  Princely  Henrj^  and  the  reft  j 
This  Daftard,  at  the  Battel  of  PoiSiere^ 
When*  but  xh  all,  I  was  fix  thoufand  ftrong^ 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  ftroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trufiy  Squire^  did  run  away. 
In  which  Aifautt  we  loft  tl^etve  hundred  Men^ 
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My  lclf>  itid  <)ivf  rs  Gemietnea  bcfide^ 
Were  there  furpriz'd,  and  taken  Prifoner& 
Then  judge,  ^at  Lords,  if  I  have  done  amifs  i 
Or,  whether  that  fuch  Cowards  (Might  to  wetf 
This  Ornament  of  Knighthood,  yea  or  no? 

Gh.  To  Ay  the  truth,  this  Fad  was  infamottS»^ 
And  ill  befe^ing  any  common  Man; 
Much  more  aKnight*  a  Captain,  and  a  Leader* 

Tsl  When  firttthis  Order  was  ordain'd,  my  Lord% 
Knights  of  the  ©artcr  were  of  Noble  Birth  j 
Valuuit»  and  Virtuous,  full  of  haughty  Courage, 
Such  as  were  grown  to  Credit  by  the  Wars: 
Not  fearing  Death,  nor  fiirtnking  for  Diftre& 
But  always  refolute  in  moft  £xtreams. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furniOi'd  in  this  fort^ 
Djth  but  ufurp  the  facred  Name  of  Knighr^ 
Prophaning  this  moft  Honourable  Order, 
And  ftiould,  if  I  were  worthy  to  be  Judge; 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  Hedg^bora  Swain, 
That  doth  prcfume  to  boaft  of  Gentle  Blood. 

JC  Henry.  Stain  to  thy  Countrymen,  thou  hear'ft  thy  doon ; 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  waft  a  Knight  j 
Henceforth  we  baniih  thee  on  pain  of  Death.    \Exi$  Falftaff. 
And  now,  my  Lord  Protedor,  view  the  Letter, 
SeAt  from  our  Uncle,  Duke  of  Burmndy. 

Glo.  What  means  his  Grace,  that  hehath  changed  his  ftyle? 
No  .more  but  plain  and  bluntly.  To  the  JSng^         [^ReMim[, 
Hath  he  forgot  he  is  his  Sovereign  I 
Qr  doth  this  churlifh  Superfcription 
Portend  fome  Alteration  in  good  will? 
Whafs  here?'  /  have  upon  efpeeial  Cnmfer  [ReadsJ 

Movd  with  CompaJJieH  of  mj  fionntpfs  Wracks 
Together  with  the  pitiful  CompUiuts 
Of  fuch  as  joter  OppreJJlon  feeds  mpoup 
Forfaken  jour  pernickm  FaSlion^  , 
Mdjojtfd  with  Charks^  the  rightful  ISftgtfVttnctt 
O  monftrous  Treach^^  I  Can  this  be  To  $ 
That  in  AUiafice,  Amity,  and  Oaths^ 
There  (hould  be  found  fuch  falfe  dilTembUng  guile  | 

K.  Henrj.  Whit !  doth  my  Uncle  Burfftmdj  revolt} 

Glo.  He  doth,  my  Lord|  and  is  become  my  Foe. 
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iC  Hemjl  Is  that  the  worft  tUs  Letter  doth  cootiift? 

G/#.  It  is  the  worft,  and  all,  my  Lord,  he  writes. 

K.H€mj.  Wbytheo, Lord  r4/^##  there  IhaUuIkwithifiiii; 
And  give  him  Chaftifemenc  for  this  Abufe. 
Mow  fay  you,  my  Lord,  are  you  oot  content? 

TsL  CoQtentr  my  Liege)  Yes:  But  that  I  am  preve(>tedt 
I  ihoiild  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  empby'd. 

JC  HcmjShtD  gather  ftreogth,aBd  march  untohim  fireight: 
Eet  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  Treaibo, 
And  what  OflFence  it  is  to  flout  his  Friends. 

T4I0  I  go,  my  Lord»  in  Heart  defiriog  ftifl 
You  may  behold  Confufion  of  your  Foes.      Cf;^  Talbot* 
Emer  Vernon  Md  Bztteu 

Fer.  Grant  me  the  Combat*  gracious  Sovereign. 

Baf.  And  me,  my  Lord*  grant  me  the  Combat  too. 

T§rk.  This  is  my  Servant,  hear>him  Noble  Prince. 

S^m.  And  this  is  mine,  fweet  Meftrj,  favour  hitn. 

K.Utmj.  Be  patient,  Lords,  and  give  them  leave  tofpealr. 
Say,  Gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  Combat?  or  with  whom  ? 

Vtr.  With  him,  my  Lord,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Baf.  And  I  with  him,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.H€mrj.  What  is  that  wrong  whereon  you  both  complain/ 
Firft  let  me  know,  and  then  I'll  anfwer  you. 

Baf.  Croffing  the  Sea>  from  Et^Und  into  France^ 
Thu  Fellow  here  with  fliarp  and  carpijng  Tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  Rofe  I  wear; 
Saying,  the  fangiiine  Colour  of  the  Leaves. 
Did  reprefimt  my  Matter's  bhiihing  Cheeks: 
When  ftttbbornly  he  did  repugn  the  Truth, 
About  a  certain  queftion  in  the  Law, 
Arjg  u'd  betwixt  the  Duke  of  T^k^  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  Terms. 
In  Confutation  of  which  rude  Reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  my  Lord's  Worthinefi,^ 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  Law  of  Arms. 

Fir.  And  that  is  my  Petition^  Noble  Lord; 
For  though  he  feem,  with  forged  quaint  Conceit^ 
To  ftt  a  glois  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  Lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him. 
And  he  fit  ft  took  Exceptions  at  this  Badge, 
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Pfonouncing  that  the  pikniis  of  this  iQower) 
Bewray'd  the  faintoeTs  of  my  Matter's  Heart. 

nri^.  Will  ooe this  Malice,  ^^imryi^,  be  left! 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  Lord  of  Wr^  will^Nltj; 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it»  [.Men! 

K^Himrj.  GxxiLord}  Whatmadnefs  rules  in  Bfa»*fick 
When  for  fo  0ight  and  frivolous  a  Caufe, 
Such  fa&ioiis  Emulations  A) til  arife! 
Good  Coufins  both  of  Tari^  and  Samerfiu 
Quiet  your  felves,  and  beat  peace. 

Twks  Let  this  Diifention  firft  be  try?d  by  fight. 
And  then  your  Highnefs  ihall  command  a  Peace* 

S9m.  The  Quarrel  loucheth  none  but  us  alone» 
Betwixt  our  felves  let  us  decide  it  then.  * 

r^kz  There  is  my  Pledge,  accept  it,  S$merfet. 

Fir.  Nay,  let  it  reft  where  it  began  at  firft* 

Baf  Confirm  it  fb,  mine  honourable  Lord. 

Gh.  Confirm  it  fo?  Confounded  be  your  Strife^     . 
And  periih  ye  with  your  audacious  Prate ; 
Prefumptuous  Vaflals,  are  you  not  afliam'xl. 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  Outrage, 
To  trouble  and  difturb  the  King  and  Us? 
And  you,  my  Lords,  methinks  you  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  Obje&ions:. 
MtRrh  lefs  to  take  occafion  from  their  Mouths, 
To  raife  a  Mutiny  amongft  your  felves : 
Let  me  perfuade  you  take  a  better  courfe. 

Exe.  It  grieves  his  Highnefs : 
Good  my  Lords,  be  Friends. 

K^Hcwrj.  Come  hither  you  that  would  be  Combatano^ 
Henceforth  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  Favour^ 
Quite  to  forget  this  Quarrel,  and  the  Caufe. 
And  you,  my  Lords,  remember  where  you  ar^ 
In  Franct^  amongft  a  fickle  wavering  Nation : 
If  they  perceive  diflention  in  our  Looks, 
And  that  within  our  felves  we  difagree ;  1 

Now  will  their  grudging  Stomachs  be  pcovok'd 
To  wilful  Dlfabedience  and  Rebellion  { 
Befide,  what  Infamy  will  there  arife. 
When  Foreign  Princes  (hall  be  certified, 

lliat 
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That  for  a  toy^  a  thing  of  no  regard^ 
King  Hemj*s  Peers,  and  chief  Nobility^ 
DeftroyM  chemfelves,  and  loft  the  Realm  oiFranci\ 

0  think  upon  the  Conqueft  of  my  leather* 
JSAy  tender  Years*  and  let  us  not  forgo 
That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  Blood* 
Let  me  be  Umpire  in  this  doubtful  Strife  t 

1  fee  no  Reafon,  if  I  wear  this  Rofe, 
That  any  one  (hould  therefore  be  fufpicious 
I  more  encline  to  Somirfet  than  T9rk^: 

Both  are  my  Kinfmen,  and  I  love  them  both* 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  .my  Crown,* 
Becaure,  forfboth,  the  King  of  SCou  is  crown'd* 
But  your  Difcretions  better  can  perfuade, 
"Than  I  am  able  to  inftruft  or  teackx 
And  therefore  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. 
CouHn  of  TotJ^^  we  inftitut6  your  Grace 
To  be  our  Recent  in  thefe  parts  o{  Frsnai 
And  good  my  Lord  of  S^mnfit^  unite 
Your  Troops  of  Horremen,  with  his  Bands  of  Foot| 
And  like  true  Subjeds,  Sons  of  your  Progenitors* 
Go  chearfully  together,  and  digeft 
Your  angry  Cholcr  on  your  Enemies* 
Our  felf>  my  Lord  Protedor,  and  the  re(^. 
After  fome  refpite  will  return  to  Calaisi 
From  thence  to  EHgUnd^  where  I  hope  e'er  long 
To  be  prefented  by  your  ViAories, 
With  Charles^  jtUnfpn^  and  that  traiterous  rout«      [ExeUnf^ 
Manent  Yor k,  Warwick,  Exeter*  and  Vernon. 

Wir.  My  Lord  of  Tir^,  I  promife  you  the  King 
Prettily*  methought,  did  play  the  Orator. 

Tork^.  And  fo  he  did,  but  yet  t  like  it  not* 
In  that  he  weafs  the  Ba(ige  ofS^merfit. 

War.  Tufli,  that  Was  but  his  fancy*  blame  4iim  no^i 
1  dare  prcfume,  fwcet  Prince,  he  thought  no  harm* 

Tork.  And  if  1  wilh  he  did.— But  let  it  reft,  4^ 

Other  Affairs  muft  row  be  managed.  {Exennii 

Floitrifi).    Manet  Exeter.  . 

Exii  Wcll'didft  thou  Ricifard  to  fupprefs  thy  Voice; 
for  if  the  paflions  of  thy  Heart  burft  out^ 
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I  fear  wc  (hould  have  fecn  dccypher'd  there 

More  rancorous  fptghr,  more  furious  raging  Broils, 

That  yet  can  be  imagrn'd  or  fupposkl : 

Bur  howfbe'er»  no  fimple  Man  that  fees 

This  jarring  difcord  of  Nobility, 

This  (houldering  of  each  other  in  the  Court, 

This  fadious  bandying  of  their  Favoorites, 

But  that  he  doth  prefige  feme  ill  event. 

'Tis  much,  when  Scepters  are  in  Childrens  Hands; 

But  more,  when  Envy  breeds  unkind  Divifion: 

Then  comes  the  Rum,  there  begins  Confufion.  [^Exit. 

EmtpT  Talbot  with  Trnmpets  and  Drum  before  Bourdeaux* 

TaL  Go  to  the  Gates  of  Botttdeaux^  Trumpeter, 
Summon  their  General  unto  the  WeiL  {Souniu 

Enter  General  aloft. 
EngUfb  JohnTa^ot,  Captains,  calls  you  forth. 
Servant  in  Arms  to  Harrj  King  of  England^ 
And  thus  he  would :  Open  your  City  Gates^ 
Be  humbled  to  w,  caH  my  Sovcraign  yours. 
And  do  him  Homage  as  Obedient  Subjedf, 
And  ril  withdraw  me,  and  my  Bloody  Power, 
But  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  Peace, 
And  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  Attendants, 
Lean  Famine,  quartering  Steel,  arid  climbing  Fir^ 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  Earth 
Shall  lay  your  ftately,*  and  Air-braving  Towers, 
If  you  forfake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Cap.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  Owl  of  Death, 
Our  Nations  terrbur,  and  thcii-  bloody  Scourge, 
The  period  of  thy  Tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter  but  by  Death: 
For  I  proteft  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  ftiong  enough  to  iflfue  out  and  fighr. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin  well  appointed. 
Stands -with  the  S^ares  of  War  to  tangle  thee. 
On  cither  hand  thee,  there  are  Squadrons  pitchr. 
To  tall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  Flight; 
Ten  tho  land  E^tnch  have  ta'en  the  Sacrament, 
And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  Redrefs, 
But  Death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoil, 
A.nd  pale  deftruSton  meets  thee  in  the  Face: 
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Upon  DO  Chriftian  Soul,  but  Effgli/b  Talbot: 

JLo  there  thou  ftand*ft  a  breaching  valiant  Man» 

Of  an  invincible  unconquer'd  Spirit  t 

This  is  the  htcft  Glory  of  thy  Praife, 

That  I  thy  Enemy  dew  thee  withal; 

For  e'er  the  Glafs,  that  now  begins  to  run^ 

Finifh  the  procefi  6f  his  fandy  Koar, 

Thefe  Eyes  that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured^ 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drnm  a-far  off. 

Hark,  hark>  the  Dauphin's  Drum,  a  warning  Bell, 

Sings  heavy  Mufick  to  thy  timorous  Soul, 

And  mine  (hall  ring  thy  dire  departure  oMU  \ExiU 

Tal.  -He  faWcs  not,  I  hear  the  Enemy : 

Out  fome  light  Horfemen,  and  peruie  their  Wings. 

O  negligent  and  heedlefs  Difcipline, 

How  are  we  parkM  and  bounded  in  a  Pale{ 
A  little  Herd  of  EngUn£i  timorous  Deer,       \ 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  oi  French  Qyixu 
If  we  be  EHgliJh  Deer,  be  then  in  Bloody 
Not  Rafcai-like  to  £ill  down  with  a  pinch^ 
But  rather  idoody,  mad,  and  defperate  Brags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  Hounds»  Vrith  Heads  of  SteeU 
And  make  the  Cowards  (land  aloof  at  Bay  t 
Sell  every  Man  his  Life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  (hall  find  dear  Deer  of  us,  liiy  Friends* 
God  and  St.  G€$rgey  Talbot  and  EngUnd:s  Righr, 
Profper  our  Colours  in  this  dangerous  fight.  [j^iceuntA 

Enter  a  Mejfenger  that  meets  York.     Enter  York  with 

Trumpet i  and  many  Soldier^. 
Tork*  Are  not  the  fpecdy  Scouts  rtturtfd  again^ 
That  dogg'd  the.toighty  Army  of  the  Dauphin? 

Mejf.  They  are  returned,  my  Lordi  and  give  it  out^ 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bottrdeaux  with  his  Povirer 
To  fight  with  TaAot'^  as  he  march'd  along, 
By  your  efpyals  were  difcpvered 
Two  mightier  Troops,  than  that  the  Diuphin  led, 
Which  joined  with  him,  and  made  theif  march  for  Bourdiau^^ 

Tork^  A  plague  upon  that  Villain  Somerfet^ 
That  thus  delays  ray  proiliifed  Supply 
Of  HoTfemen  that  were  levied  for  the  Siege.^  .^^^^^^  r^oode  ' 
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RenowDed  TMlt0t  doth  exped  my  Aid^ 
And  I  am  lowtcd  by  a  Traitor  Villain* 
And  cannot  help  the  Noble  Chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  neceflity: 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewel  Wars  in  Frafta^ 
Enter  a  fecund  Aieffcngcu 

%  Mejf.  Thou  Princely  Leader  of  our  BngUp  ftrcngtb, 
Never  io  needful  on  the  Earth  of  France^ 
Spur  to  the  Refcue  of  the  Noble  Talbot^ 
Who  is  now  girded  with  a  wafte  of  Iron, 
And  hem'd  about  with  grim  Dtftruftiont 
To  Bourdeauxy  warlike  Duke,  to  Bourdeaux^  Tor kj 
"EKc  farewel  7alht»  France,  and  EngUnd^s  Honour. 

tork^  O  God!  that  Somerfet^  who  in  proud  Heart 
Doth  ftop  my  Cornets,  were  in  Talbei^  placci 
So  fhould  we  five  a  valiant  Gentleman, 
By  forfeiting  a  Traitor  and  a  Coward i 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  ciye,  while  remifs  Traitors  flcepi 

Meff^.  O  fend  fome  fuccour  to  the  diftrefs*d  Lonj. 

Tork^  He  dyes,  we  lofej  I  break  my  warlike  wordf 
We  mourn,  France  fmiles:  We  lofe,  they  daily  get: 
All  long  of  this  vile  Traitor  Somerfet. 

Mejf.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Ti/^a/'sSoul, 
And  on  his  Son,  young  John^  who  two  hours  fincC| 
I  met  in  Travel  towards  his  warlike  Fathtrv 
This  feven' years  did  not  Talbot  fee  his  Son, 
And  now  they  meet,  where  both  their  lives  are  done^ 

Torkz  Alas  I  What  Joy  (hall  Noble  Tabot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  Son  welcome  to  his  @ravel 
Away,  Vexation  almoft  flops  my  Breath, 
That  (undry  Friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  Death* 
Z«ry  farewel,  no  more  my  Fortune  can. 
But  chVfe  the  Caufe^  I  cannot  aid  the  Man. 
Mainey  Blojs,  PoiBierSy  and  Tours  are  won  away# 
Long  all  of  Sowerfet^  and  his  delay,  {fixit. 

Mejf.  Thus  while  the  Vulture  of  Sedition, 
Ff  eds  in  the  Bofum  of  fuch  great  Commanders, 
Sleeping  ntgleflion  doth  betray  tojofs. 
The  Conqutfts  of  our  Icarce  cold  -Conqueror, 
Ti.at  cvei-Uving  Man  of  Memory, 
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Hiftry  the  Fifth.    Whiles  tbey  each  pthers  crofu, 
Ulvest  Honours,  Lands,  and  all>  hurry  to  lofs.  \^Ex$k 

Enter  Somerfet  with  his  Armj. 

Som^  It  is  too  late,  I  cannot  fend  them  now: 
This  Expedition  was  by  Uri^and  TMb9t 
Too  raftily  plotted*     All  our  general  force 
iVlight  with  a  Sally  of  th^very  Town 
Be  buckled  with  ^  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  fullied  all  his  glofs  of  former  Honour 
By  this  unheedful^  defperate,  wild  Adventure: 
Tiri^fet  him  on  to  fight,  and  dye  in  ihame, 
That  Talbot  dead,  great  Tork  might  bear  the  name* 

Cdpt.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me, 
Set  Irom  our  b'er-matcht  F  >rces  forth  for  aid. 

Som.  How  now.  Sir  William^  whither  werft  thou  fent? 

Lftcj.  Whither  my  Lord  ?  from  Bought  and  Sold  L.  Talbot^ 
Who  ring'd  about  with  bo^d  adverfity, 
Cries  out  for  Noble  lir/^and  Somer/it^ 
To  beat  aflailing  Death  from  his  weak  Legions  j 
And  whiles  the  Elonourable  Captain  there 
Drops  bloody  Sii^eat  from  his  War-wearied  Limbs,^ 
And  in  advantage  lingring  looks  for  Refcue, 
You,  his  filfe  llopes,  the  truft  of  Englatt^s  Honour^ 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthlefs  Emulation : 
Let  not  your  private  Difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  Succours  that  (hall  lend  him  aid,| 
While  he,  renowned  noble  Gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  Life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
OrUatfS,  the  Baflardj  Charles,  and  Burgund]^ 
.AUnfon^  Reignier y  com^th  him  about. 
And  Talbot  peri(heth  by  your  default, 

Som,  2ir4fet  him  on,  Tork,  /hould  have  fcnt  him  aid. 

Lucy,  And  Tork^  as  faft  upon  your  Grace  exclaims. 
Swearing  that  you  with*hold  his  levied  Hof}, 
Collected  for  this  Expedition, 

Som,  Torklxtsi  He  might  have  fenr,  and  had  the  Hoi  fc; 
I  owe  him  Jittle  puty,  and  lefs  Love, 
And  take  foul  fcoro  to  fawn  on  him  by  finding. 

Lhcj.  The  fraud  of  Englandy  not  the  force  of  France^ 
Huh  now  entrapt  the  l^Qble-minded  74%/;/ 
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Never  to  Et^gUnd  (hall  he  bear  his  l^iis^ . 
But  dies  betrav'd  to  Fortune  by  your  ftrifc. 

Som.  Come,  go,  I  will  difpatch  the  Horfemen  ftraigfat: 
Wuhin  (ix  hojrs,  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lhcj.  Too  late  comes  Refcue,  if  hc*s  ta'en,  or  flaiPj 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled  : 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  Q)ight« 

Som,  If  he  be  deady  brave  T^ot  then  adieu. 
1    Lficj,  His  Faroe  lives  in  the  World,  his  Shame  in  you. 

[Exeunt. 
:   Etter  Talbot  and  his  Son. 

Jal.  O  young  John  Talbot^  I  did  fend  for  thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  Stratagems  of  War, 
That  Talboi%  Name  might  be  in  thee  reviv'd. 
When  fipi^fs  Age,  and  weak  unable  Limbs, 
Should  bring  thy  Father  to  his  drooping  Chair. 
But  O  malignant  and  ill-boading  Stars, 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  a  Feaft  of  Death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger, 
Therefore,  dear  Boy,  mount  on  thy  fwifteft  Horfc, 
And  ril  direft  thee  how  thou  ftialt  efcapfe 
By  fudddn  flight.     Come,  dally  not,  be  gone, 

John.  Is  my  Name  Talht  ?  and  am  I  yopr  Son? 
And  IhaH  I  fly?  QI  if  you  love  my  Motlier, 
Diihonour  not  her  Honourable  Name^ 
To  make  a  Baflard  and  a  Slave  of  me. 
The  World  wiH  fay.  he  is  not  Taliot^  Blood, 
That  bafely  fled,  when  Noble  Talbot  flood. 

TaL  Fly,  to  revenge  my  Death,  if  I  be  flaln. 

John.  He  that  fl.es  fo,  will  ne*tr  return  a^ain. 

Tal.  If  we  both  flay,  we  both  are  fure  to  dye. 

John.  Tbtn  let  me  flay,  and,  Father,  do  you  fly  x 
You  !of$  is  great,  fo  your  regard  fliould  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  lofs  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  Death,  the  French  can  little  boaft; 
In  yours  they  wir,  in  you  all  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  ftain  the  Honour  you  have  won. 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  Exploit  have  done. 
You  fled  for  Vantage,  everyone  will  fwear; 
But  if  I  bow,  they'll  fay  it  was  for  Fear, 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  flay. 
If  the  firft  hoar  I  flirink  ^d  run  away.         r-       t  Here 
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Fierc  on  my  Knee  I  beg  Mortality, 
K.ather  than  Li£r>  preferv'd  with  Infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  Mother's  hopes  lye  in  one  Tomb  ? 

yohn.  Ay,  rather  then  I'll  fiiame  my  Mother's  Womb* 

Tal.  Upon  my  bleffing  I  command  thee  go« 
'  John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  Foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  Father  may  be  {av*d  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him  but  will  be  (hame  in  me. 

Tal.  Thou  never  faadft  fi^enown,  nor  can  ft  not  lofe  iu 

John.  ,YeSt  your  renowned  Name;  (hall  flight  abu&  it? 

Tal.  Thy  Fatbe/s  charge  ihallxclear  thee  from  the  fiain. 

John.  You  cannot  witnefs  for  me«  being  flaio. 
If  Death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly* 

Tal.  And  leave  my  Followers  here  to  fight  and  die? 
My  Age  was  i\ev€r  tainted  with  fuch  fuch  fliame. 

John.  And  (halj  my  Youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame? 
No  more  can  I  be  fevered  from  your  fide. 
Than  can  your  fi^If  your  felf  in  twain  divide: 
Stay,  go»  do  what  you  will*  the  like  do  I; 
For  live  I  will  not;  jf  my  Father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee»  fair  Son, 
Born  to  ecUpfe  thy  Life  this  afternoon: 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  live  tpd  die. 
And  Soul  with  Soul  from  France  to  Heaven  fly.     {ExeunU 

Alarum:  Excmjions,  wherein  Talbot V  Son  is  hemm'd 
abo9^^  attd  Talbot  refines  him. 

XaL  St.  Ceorge»  and  Vidory,  fight  Soldiers,  fight: 
The  Regent  hath  with  ToAot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  tp  the  rage  of  France"%  Sword. 
Where  is  Joh^  Tdhoti  Pauff,  and  take  thy  Breathy 
I  gave  thee  Life,  and^refcu'd  thee  from  Death. 

John.  Q  twicie  my  Fathter,  twice  I  am  thy  Son: 
The  Life  thou  gav'ft  me  firft,  was  loft  and  done* 
*Till  with  thy  warlike  Sword»  defpight  of  Fate, 
To  my  derermin'd  time  thou  pav*ft  new  date. 

Tal.  When  from  theDauphiii'sCreft  thy  Sword  flruck  fire, 
Ic  warm'd  thy  Father's  Heart  with  proud  defirc 
Of  bold-fac'd  Vidory.    Tl  en  Leaden  Age, 
Quicken'4  with  Youthful  Spleen,  and  Warlkc  Rage, 
Beat  down  AUnJon^  Orleans^  BiirgunAj^ 
And  from  the  Pride  of  G4///4  refcued  thcf. 

Gg    4  Digitized  by  GoOglTh^ 


i4jt  The  FirftPart  $f 

The  ireful  Baftird  Orlemn^  that  drew  Blood  ' 

From  thee»  my  Boy,  and  had  the  Maidenhood 

Of  thy  fir  ft  fight,  I  foon  encountered. 

And  interchanging  blows  I  quickly  flied 

Some  of  his  Baftard  Blood,  and  in  difgrace 

Befpoke  him  thus:  Contaminated,  bafe 

And  mifs-begotten  Blood,  I  fpill  of  thine. 

Mean  and  right  Poor,  for  that  pure  Blood  of  mine^ 

Which  thou  didft  force  from  7^«^,  my  brave  Boy« 

Here  purpofing  the  Baftard  to  deftroy. 

Came  in  firong  refcue.    Speak,  thy  Father's  care^ 

Art  not  thou  weary,  Johni  Mow  do'ft  thou  farcl 

Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  Battel,  Boy,  and  fly  { 

Kow  thou  art  feal'd  the  Son  of  Chivalry  { 

Fly,  to  revenge  my  Death  when  I  am  dead. 

The  help  of  one  ftands  me  in  little  ftead. 

Oh,  too  much  folly 'is  it,  well  I  wot. 

To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  finall  Boat. 

If  I  to  day  die  not  with  Frenchmens  Rage^ 

Jo  morrow  I  (hall  die  with  mickle  age. 
y  me  they  nothing  gain,  and  if  I  ftay, 
*Tis  but  the  ftiortning  of  my  Life  one  day. 
In  thee  thy  Mather  dies,  our  Houfehold's  Name^ 
Hy  Death's  Revenge,thy  Youth,  and  EngUn£%  Ftme^       ' 
All  there,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay; 
All  thefe  are  fav*d,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

yohn.  The  Sword  of  OrUans  hath  not  made  BEie  ffflarf) 
Thefe  Words  of  yours  draw  Life*bIood  from  my  Heart. 
On  that  ;tdvantagei  bought  with  fuch  a  (hame. 
To  fave  a  paltry  Life,  and  flay  bright  Fame^ 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talht  fly. 
The,  Coward  Horfe  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die  5 
And  like  me  to  the  Peafant  Boys  of  France, 
To  be  Shame's  Scorn,  and  Subjeft  of  Mifchafite. 
Surely,  by  all  the  Glory  you  haVe  won. 
And  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Tatbot%  Son. 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot. 
If  Son  to  Talboty  die  at  Talbot^s  Foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  ihou  thy  defpVate  Sire  of  Crr«, 
Thtyx  Icar»s^  thy  Life  to  me  is  fweet;  m 

^      '        '  '  '   -r       T        ^!^ 
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If  thou  vilt  fights  fight  by  thy  Father's  fidc,^ 

And  commeodable  prov'd  let's  die  in  Pride.  [Exemfit. 

jiUrnm.     Excurfans.    Enter  old  Talbot  leal  * 

TaL  Where  is  my  other  Life?  mine  own  is  gone* 

O!  whcre's  young  Ti/^//  where  is  valiant  j^0&«; 

Triumphant  Death,  fmear'd  with  Captivity, 

Young  Tdlhot\  Valour  makes  me  fmile  at  thee. 

When  he  perceived jneifarinky  and  on  my  Knee» 

His  bloody  Sword  he  brandifh'd  over  me. 

And  like  a  hungry  Lion  did  commence 

Rough  deeds  of  Rage,  and  ftern  Impationce; 

But  when  my  angry  Guardant  ftood  albne» 

Tehdring  my  ruin,  and  aflail'd  of  none, 

Diizy-ey'd  Fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 

Suddenly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftarc 

Into  the  cluttering  Battel  of  the  French  : 

And  in  that  Sea  of  Blood,  my  Boy  did  drench 

His  over-mounting  Spirit;  and  there  dy'd 

My  learust  my  BloiTom  in  his  Pride* 

Enter  John  Talbot,  born* 
Seru.  O,  my  dear  Lord  f  lo  where  yoiiT  Son  is  bom* 
7*4/.  Thou  antick  Death,  which  laugh'ft  us  here  tofcom^ 

Anon  from  thy  infulting  Tyranoy, 

Coupled  in  Bonds  of  Perpetuity, 

Two  TaWets  winged  through  the  lithcr  Sky, 

In  thy  defpight  ihall  fcape  Mortality. 

O  thou,  whofe  wounds  become  hard  fav4^ured  death, 

Speak  to  thy  Faher,  e'er  thou  yield  thy  breath. 

Brave  Death  by  fpeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no: 

Imagine  him  a  Frenchman^  and  thy  Foe. 

Poor  Boy,  he  fmiles,  merbinks,  as  who  fiiould  /ay> 

Had  Death  been  French,  then  Death  had  died  to  day. 

Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  Father's  Arms, 

My  Spirit  can  no  longer  bear  chefe  harms. 

Soldiers  adieu:   I  have  what  I  would  have. 

Now  my  old  Arms  are  young  John  T^ht's  Grave,     iDiet^ 


ACT 
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A  G  T    V-     SCENE!. 

Etaer  Charles,  Alcnfon,  Burgundy^  Bafisrd^  and  Pucelle. 

Qaat. TT  A D  r^ri^and  Somnfet  brought  Refcue  in, 
XTl  Wt  fliaukl  have  fouad  a  bloody  Day  of  this. 

Bafi.  Hqw  the  young  whelp  of  Talh$i*%  raging  wood. 
Did  fleih  his  puny  fword  in  Frtmhmtn'%  bloody 

PhccL  Once  I  encountitd  hkn,  and  thus  I  faid: 
Thou  Maiden:  Youth,  be  vanquiflit  by  a  Maid. 
But  with  a  proud  Majeftical  high  fcorn 
He  afifwer'd  thus:  Youiig  TaJiat  was  not  born 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  Giglot  Wench, 
ite  left  me  proudly^  as  unworthy  fight* 

Bur.  Doubtlefs  he  wo^ld.  have  made  a  aoble  Knight  i 
See  where  h^  Iy«s  inhearled  in  the  Arms 
Of  the  moft  bloody  Nurfer  of  his  harinj. 

Bafi.  Hew  them  to  pieces*  hack  tfaetr  bones  a&Aderj 
Whofe  life  was  England:^  Glory,  GaUia's  Wonder. 

Char,  Oh  no,  &rbear:  For  that  which  w<  have  fled 
Purtng  the  life*  tet  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Lucy. 

L0CJI.  Herald*  condud  me  to  ti|f  Dauphitj^s  Teot^i 
To  know  who  kidi  obtain'd  the  glory  of  che  Day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmifltve  Meflage  art  thou  fent? 

Z^j.^Submiflioo,  Dauphin?  *tis  a  meer  FreMch  word ; 
We  EngU/h  Warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  Prifoners  thou  haft  ta'ef. 
And  ^o  furvey  the  Bodies  of  the  Dead. 

Chdr.^  For  Prifoners  ask'ft  thou?  H^U  our  Prifon  is. 
Put  tell  me  whom  thou  fcek'ft? 

L/$cy0  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  Fields 
Valiant  Lord  Talbot,  Etx\  ofSbnwslfmrjf 
Created  for  his  rafe  fuccefs  in  Arms, 
Great  Earl  o(Wafl?ford^  Waterford,  and  Faience, 
iioxd  Talbot  o^Goodrig  and  Vrehi97fietd\ 
Lord  Strange  of  Blachmere^  Lord  rerdon  of  jiltony 
Lord  Crom^el  of  Wingfieldy  Lord  Furnival  ofSh(feild, 
The  thrice  viftorious  Lord  of  falcontridge^ 
^night  of  the  Noble  Order  of  St.  George, 
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Worthy  Su  Michael  and  the  Golden  Fleece, 
Great  Marihal  to  our  King  Henry  the  fixtb^ 
Of  all  his  Wars  within  the  Realm  of  France. 

Fucel.  Here's  a  filly  (lately  ftyle  indeed: 
The  Turki  that  two  and  fifty  Kingdoms  hatb> 
Writes  not  fo  tedious  a  Style  as  this. 
H.m  that  thou  magnifi'ft  with  all  thef<  Titles^ 
Stif;king  and  fly-blown  lyes  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Thibet  flain«  the  Frenchmensonly  Scourge^ 
Your  Kingdom's  terrour,  and  black  Nemefisi 
Oh  were  mine  I^  ye- balls  into  Bullets  turn'd. 
That  I  in  rage  might  ihoot  them  at  your  Faces* 
Oh,  that  I  could  but  call  thefe  dead  to  life» 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  Ik^^^mol France. 
Were  but  his  Pifture  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudeft  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  Bodies  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  give  them  Burial,  as  befeems  their  worch, 

PnctU  I  think  this  upftart  is  old  Talbot*s  Ghoft, 
He  fpeaks  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  Spirt : 
For  Gods  fake,  let  him  have  him  9  to  keep  them  here. 
They  would  but  (link,  and  putrifie  the  air. 

Char.  Go  take  their  Bodies  hence. 

Lhcj.  rU  bear  them  hence;  but  from  their  aflies  (hall  be 
rear'd 
A  Phoenix  that  ihatl  make  all  France  afear'd. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  them  what  thou  wilt» 
And  now  to  Parii  in  this  Conquering  vein. 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talht's  (lain,  lExeunU 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

£«/rr  \Kjr>^  Henry,  Gloucefter,  4xr^  Exeter* 

K.Hcnrj.  Have  you  perus'd  the  Letters  from  the  Pope^ 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earl  of  Armagnacf 

Glo.  I  have,  my  Lord,  and  their  Intent  is  this. 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  Excellencej 
To  have  a  godly  Peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  Realms  of  England  and  o(  France. 

K.  Henry.  How  doth  your  Grace  affeft  this  Motion  f 
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Ch.  Wei!,  my  good  Lord,  and  as  the  only  means 
To  ftop  effufion  of  our  Chriftian  Bloody 
And  ftabli(h  qaietnefs  on  every  (ide. 

K.  Henry.  Ay  marry.  Uncle,  for  I  always  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  fuch  Immanity  and  bloody  Strife 
Should  reign  among  Profeflbrs  of  one  Faith, 

Gh.  Befide,  my  Lord,  the  fooner  to  e£FeA> 
And  furcr  bind  this  knot  of  Amity, 
The  Earl  of  Arm4gnaci  near  knit  to  Charles^ 
A  Man  of  great  Authority  in  Fraftce^ 
Proffers  his  only  Daughter  to  your  Grace 
In  Marriage,  with  a  large  and  fumptuous  Dowry. 

K.  Henry.  Marriage,  Uncle!  alas  I  my  Years  are  young: 
And  fitter  is  my  Study,  and  my  Books, 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  Paramour. 
Yet  call  th'AmbafTadors,  and  as  you  pleafe. 
So  let  them  have  their  Anfwers  every  one; 
I  (hall  be  well  content  with  any  choice 
Tends  to  God's  Glory,  and  my  Country's  Weal. 
'/  Enter  Winchcfter,  and  three  AmbaffadorSm 

Exe.  What,  is  my  Lord  of  Wtnchefier  inftaird. 
And  calPd  unto  a  Cardinal's  Degree? 
Then  1  perceive  that  will  be  verified 
Hefiry  the  Fifth  did  fomctime  Prophefie, 
If  once  he  come  to  be  a  Cardinal, 
He^l!  ftiafce  his  Cap  coequal  with  the  Crown, 

K.Henry.  My  Lords  Ambaflfadors,  your  feveral  fliit^ 
Have  been  confideiM  and  debated  on. 
Your  Purpofe  is  both  good  and  rcafonable  ; 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  refolvM 
To  draw  Conditions  of  a  friendly  Peace, 
Which  by  my  Lord  ofWinchefier  we  meaa 
Shall  be  tranfported  prefcntly  to  France. 

Cla.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  Lord  your  Mafter^^ 
I  have  informed  his  Highnefs  fo  ^at  large, 
As  liking  of  the  Lady's  virtuous  Gifts, 
Her  Beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  Dower, 
He  doth  iitcnd  (he  fhall  be  England^s  Qu^en, 

K.  Henry.  In  argument  and  proof  gf  which  ContraS. 
Bear  her  this  Jewel^  pledge  of  my  Affeflion.  ^ 
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And  fo,  my,  Lord  Prote&or,  fee  them  guarded, 

And  fafely  brought  to  Vover^  where  infliipp'd 

Commit  them  to  the  foituoe  of  the  Sea.  {ExiUnt^ 

Win^  Stay,  my  Lord  Legsuc^  you  ^all  firft  receivte     * 
The  ium  ot  Mony  which  I  promifed 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  HoHnefs^ 
For  cloathikig  me  in  thefe  grave  Ornamentf. 

Legate.  I  will  atteqd  upon  your  Lordihips  leifurt^ 
Win.  Now  Winchefier  will  not  fubmit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudeft  Peen 
Hmmphrj  of  Gh^fier,  thou  (halt  Well  perceive^ 
That  neither  in  Birth,  or  for  Authority, 
The  Bi(hop  will  be  over-bora  by  thee; 
III  either  make  thee  (loop,  and  bend  thy  Knee, 
Or  iack  this  Country  with  a  Mutiny*  [^Exemn^ 

SCENE   HI. 

Enter  Dat^hin,  Burgundy,  Alenfon,  Bajtardy  Keignier^ 
and  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Dan.  This  News,  my  Lords,  may  cheer  ourdn^pinsSpi* 
^Tis  faid,  the  ftout  Parijkns  do  revolt,  Lrits  X 

And  return  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

jilen.  Then  march  to  Paris,  Koyzl  Charles  of  France^ 
And  keep  not  back  your  Power  in  dalliance. 

PuceL  Peace  be  aroongft  them,  if  ichey  turli  to  us, 
Elfc  Ruin  combat  with  their  Palaces. 

Enter  Scent. 

Scent.  Succcfs  unto  our  valiant  Generalt 
And  happinef9>to  his  Accomplice!. 

Dan.  What  tidings  fend  our  Scouts?  I  prethee  fpeakii 

Scent.  The  Englijh  Army ^  that  divided  was 
into  two  Partiesi  is  now  conjoined  in  one. 
And  means  to  give  you  Battel  prefently. 

Dan.  Somewhat  too  fudden.  Sirs,  the  warning  iV 
But  we  will  prefcntly  provide  for  them. 

Bn>g.  I  truft  the  Ghoft  oiTalht  is  not  there  f    . 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  Lord,  you  need  not  fear^ 

iPtscil 
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Pftceh  Oi  all  bafe  Pa(fionsi  Fear  is  moft  tccurft. 
Command  the  Conqucft,  Charles^  k  (hall  be  thine: 
Ltt  Hfnrj  ittt^  and  all  the  World  repine. 

2>4>ir»Thenon,  my  hotds»tni France  befortunaice.  [Exe$$nt4 
jUarm :  Excmponsm    Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Pt$ceL  The  Regent  conquers^  sftd  the  Frenchmen  Ay. 
Kov  help  ye  charming  Spells  and  Periapts, 
And  ye  choice  Spirits  that  admontfti  mt$ 
And  give  me  figns  offuture  Accidents.  {jht^ndir. 

You  fpeedy  helpers  that  at*e  Subftitutes 
Under  the  Lordly  Monarch  of  the  Norths 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  finterprize* 

Enter  Fiends. 
This  ipeedy  and  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  year  accuftom'd  diligence  to  me« 
Now,  ye  familiar  SpiritSj,  that  are  cuH'd 
Out  of  the  powerful  Regions  under  Earth, 
Help  me  this  once,  chat  France  may  get  the  Field. 

\Thejji;alkiMndfpeak^not. 
OK  hold  me  not  with  iilence  over  long: . 
Where  1  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  Blood, 
1*11  lop  a  Member  oC  and  give  it  you 
III  earneft  of  a  further  Benefits 
So  you  do  condefcetkl  to  help  me  now. 

[They  hang  their  Heads. 
No  hope  to  hive  RcdreC?  My  Body  (hall 
Pay  recoiUpence,  if  you  will  grsTnt  my  fuit. 

[Tkej  Ibakji  their  Heads. 
Cannot  my  Body»  nor  btood^ficrtfice, 
Intreat  you  to  youi^  Wonted  furtherance  ?   , 
Then  take  my  Soul ;  my  Body,  Soiih  and  aMj 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[Thej  defort* 
See,  they  forfake  me;    Now  the  time  is  come. 
That  France  muft  vail  her  lofty  plumed  Creft, 
And  let  her  Head  fait  il)to  Englanis  Lap. 
My  ancient  Incantations  are  to  weak. 
And  Hell  too  ftrong  for  m^  to  buckle  with  t 
Now  France  thy  Gl6i*y  droopcth  to  the  Duft.         •    [Exit* 
,     [^xcHrJtons.  Pucelle  and  York  fight  Hand  in  Hand. 
'       '  Pucelle  ii  takfn.    TISfTrench  fij^ 
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Tork*  Damfel  of  France,  I  thfnk  I  have  yM  faff.  ^ 

Unchain  your  Spirits  now  with  fpelKng  Charms^ 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  Liberty. 
A  goodly  prize«  fit  for  the  Devil's  6raee. 
See  bow  tbe  ugly  Witch  doth  bend  her  Brows, 
As  ii;  with  Cirecy  (he  would  change  my  (hape. 

Pmc^L  Chang'd  to  a  worfer  (htpe  thou  can*ft  not  be. 

T0rk,.  Oh,  Cbarlts  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  Man, 
No  Shape  but  bis  can  pleafe  your  dainty  Eye.  ' 

FuciL  A  plaguing  mifchief  light  on  Charlts  and  theei!| 
And  may  ye  both  be  fuddenly  furpris'd 
By  bloody  Hands,  in  deeping  on  your  Beds. 

Torki  Pell  banning  Hag,  Inchantrefs,  hold  thy  Tongue. 

PticcL  I  prethee  give  roe  leave  to  curft  a  while. 

Torki  Curfe,  Mifcreanr,  when  thou  comeft  to  the  Stake. 

[ExetfHt. 
Alarm.  Enter  SufFoBc  with  M^irgaret  in  his  Hand. 

Suf,  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  arc  nvy  Prifoner. 

[Gaz.es  on  her. 
Oh  faireft  Beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fty  : 
For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverend  Hands, 
I  kifs  thefe  Fingers  for  eternal  Peace, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fidei^^ 
Who  art  thou,  f^y  ?  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Aiar.  Margaret  my  Name,  and  Daughter  to  a  Kin^fj 
The  Kmg  of  Naples,  whofoe'cr  thou  art. 

Suf.  An  Earl  I  ami  and  Sufalk  ami  calPd.  . 
Be  not  offended,  Nature's  Miracle, 
Thou  art  alotted  robe  ta'en  by  me: 
So  doth  the  Swan  her  downy  Cigdets  fave. 
Keeping  them  Prifoners  underneath  her  Wn3gs: 
Yet  if  this  fervile  ufage  once  offend, 
G^,  and  be  free  again,  as  Sfffolkj  Friend.        [She  is  going. 
Oh  ftay  f'  I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pafe. 
My  Hand  would  free  hcr^  but  my  Heart  fays  no. 
As  plays  the  Sun  upon  the  glafly  Streams,  "^ 

Twinkling  another  counterfeited  Beam, 
So  feems  this  gorgeous  Beauty  to  mine  Eyes: 
Fain  would  I  woe  her,  yet  I  dare  not  fpeak ; 
ril  call  f n-  Pen  and  Ink,  and  write  my  Mind; 
Fy«  T)e  la  Pole,  difablenot  thy  felf: 
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Haft  not  a  Tongue?  Is  flie  not  here  thy  PrifonerS 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  Woman's  fight  I 
Ay,  Beauty'i  trincely  Majefty  is  fuch. 
Confounds  the  Tongue»  and  makes  the  Senfes  rough. 

Mar.  Sajii  Earl  of  Enffolk^  if  thy  Name  be  fo. 
What  Ranlom  muft  I  pay  before  I  pafsi 
For  I  perceive  I  am  thy  Prifoncr. 

Stif.  How  canft  thou  tell  fhe  will  deny  thy  fuit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  Love  \ 

Mar.  Why  fpeak'ft  thou  not?  WhatRanfom  muft  Ipay[i 

Suf.  She's  beautiful^  and  therefore  to  be  wooed: 
She  is  a  Wonoan,  therefore  to  be  won. 

Mar.  \N ill  thou  accept  of  Ranfom,  yea  or  no? 

Snf.  Fond  Man,  remember  that  thou  baft  a  Wife, 
Then  how  can  Margant  be  thy  Paramour  / 

Mar.  I  were  beft  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear« 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  fare  the  Man  is  mad« 

S$^f.  And  yet  a  Difpenfation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  anfwer  me« 

&/•  ril  win  this  Lady  Marganu  For  whom  ?  ^ 

Why»  for  my  King :  Tu(h,  that's  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  Wood:  It  is  fome  Carpenter. 

Snf..  Yet  fo  my  Fancy  may  be  fatisfied. 
And  Peace  tft;bliihed  between  thefe  Realms  j 
But  there  remains  a  fcruple  in  that  too: 
For  though  her  Father  be  the  King  of  Naplesw 
Dulce  of  j^njoH  and  Main^  yet  he  is  poor. 
And  our  Nobility  will  fcorn  the  Match. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  Captain?  areybu  not  at  leifure? 

.  Suf.  It  fhall  be  fo«  difdain  they  ne'er  fo  much: 
Henrj  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam»  I  have  a  fecret  to  reveal. 

Mdr.  What  tho*  1  be  inthralPd,  he  fcems  a  Knight,  , 

And  will  not  any, way  difhonour  me.  /[ 

St^f.  Lady,  vouchfafe  to  li/len  what  I  iay. 

Mar.  Perhaps  I  fliall  be  refcu'd  !?y  the  French^ 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  cour\efie. 

S^f.  Svwect  Madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  caufr. 

Mar.  Tuft],  Women  have  been  captivate  e'er  now. 

Sfff'  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fo? 
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iH^r.  t  cry  you  mercy^  'tis  but  Qffid  for  Qua^ 

Suf*  Say,  gentle  PriQcefsi  would  you  not  (uppofe 
Vour  Bondage  happy,  to  be  mude  a  Queen? 

il^n  To  be  a  Queen  in  Bondage,  is  more  vile^ 
Than  is  a  Slave  in  bafc  fervility : 
For  Princes  ihould  be  free^ 

Suf.  And  fo  (ball  you. 
If  happy  EngUntti  Royal  King  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  mei 

Snf.  Ill  undertake  to  make  thee  H€nrf%  Queen^ 
To puta  Golden  Sccpterin-thy  Hand, 
And  let  a  precious  Crown  upon  thy  Head^ 
If  thoit  wilt  condefcend  to  my-    ■    ■■ 

-^^kWhat? 

Suf.  His  Love* 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to.be  tienrfs  ^\hi 

Snf.  No,  gentle  iMadam,  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  fo  fair  a  Dame  to  be  his  Wife, 
And  have  no  Portion  in  the  choice  my  felf*. 
How  lay  you.  Madam,  are  you  fb  content^ 

Afar.  And  if  my  Father  pleafe,  I  aim  content: 

Siir^vThen  call  our  Captains  and  our  Colour$fortbf 
And,  Madam»  at  your  Father's  Caftlc  Walls, 
VVc'U  crave  a  Parley  to  confer  with  him. 

Sound*     Enttr  Reignier  on  the  Wallsi 
See  Roignier^  fee,  thy  Daughter  Pirifoner, 

Reig.  To  whom  f 

Suf.  To  me. 

Reig.  Suffolk^  what  remedy  ? 
i  atn  a  Soldier  and  unapt  to  weep,  ,, 
Or  to  exclaim,  on  Fortune's  ficklenefs* 

Snf.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  Lord^  \ 
Conlent,  and  for  thy  Honour  give  confent. 
Thy  Daughter  (hall  be  wedded  to  my  King; 
V7  horn  I  ytixli  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto: 
And  this  her  ea(ie*held  Imprifonuient 
Hath  gain'd  thy  Daughter  Princely  Liberty. 

Reig.  Speaks  iTiir/^/^asht  thinks^  , 

Smf.  Fair  Margaret  knows,  ^ 
^hat  iW/tf/i^doth  nQt  flatter,  face^  ^i  faini 
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Reig.  Upon  thy  Princely  Warrant,  I  defccnd; 
To  give  thee  Anfwer  of  thy  juft  demand. 
Sfff.  And  here  I  will  expeft  thy  coining. 

Trumpets  fiund.     Enter  K^i^nitr. 
Riig.  Welcome,  brave  Earl,  into  our  Territories, 
Command  in  Anjou  what  your  Honour  pleafes. 

^nr/.  Thanks, \*figwi>r,  happy  for  fofwcet  a  Child, 
Fit  to  be  made  Companion  with  a  King: 
What  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  unto  my  fuit? 

Reig.  Since  thou  doft  daign  to  woo  her  little  worth. 
To  be  the  Princely  Bride  of  fuch  a  Lord : 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  Country  Main  and  Anjou^ 
Free  from  oppreffion,  or  the  ftroke  of  War, 
My  Daughter  Ihall  be  HenrfSy  if  he  pleafe* 
Sftf.  That  is  her  Rtnfom,  I  deliver  her; 
And  thofe  two  Countries,  I  will  undertake* 
Your  G:ace  Ihall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Reig.  And  I  again  in  Henry's  Royal  Name,. 
As  Deputy  unto  that  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  for  fign  of  plighted  Faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France^  I  give  thee  Kingly  thanks, 
Becaufc  it  is  in  Traffick  of  a  King. 
And  yet  methinks  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  Attorney  in  this  cafe.  [Afidu 

I'll  over  then  to  England  with  this  News, 
And  make  this  Marriage  to  be  lolemniz'd: 
So  farewel  Reignier^  fet  this  Diamond  fafe 
In  Golden  Palaces  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chriftian  Prince  King  Henry^  were  he  hcrc^ 

Adar.  Farewel  tny  Lord,  good  wiflies,  praiie,  and  prayers, 
Shall  Stiffhl^ever  have  of  JUatgaret.  \she  is  gnng. 

Snf.  Farewel,  fwcet  Madam  j  but  hark  you,  Murg^et^ 
No  Princely  Commendations  to  hjy  King  i 

^  Mar.  Siich  Commendations  as^be^comes  a  Maid, 
A  Virgin  and  his^Servant,  fay  to  htm. 

Suf.  Words  fwectly  plac'd,  and  modeftljr  direAed. 
But,  Madam,  I  muft  trouble  you  again. 
No  loving  Token  to  his  Majefty? 
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Mar.  Yes,  nay  good  Lord>  a  pure  unfpottcd  Heart, 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  1  fend  the  King, 

Suf.  And  this  wiihal.  [Kifesher. 

Mar.  That  for  thy  felf^ — 7 1  will  not  fo  prcfume. 
To  fend  fuch  pecvifti  Tokens  to  a  King. 

Saf.  O  wcr't  thou  for  my  felf but  Sufolk^R^y. 

Thou  mayeft  not  wander  in  that  Labyrinth, 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  Treafons  lurk. 
Sollicit  Hinrjf  with  her  wondrous  praife. 
Bethink  thee  on  her  Virtues  that  furmount. 
Made  natural  Graces  that  extinguiHi  Art, 
Repeat  their  femblance  often  on  the  Seas, 
That  when  thou  com'ft  to  kneel  at  Henrj%  Feet,, 
Thoumay'ft  bereave  him  of  bis  wits,  with  wonder.  {Extknt. 
Enter  York,  Warwick,  a  Shephetdyand  Pucelle.     • 

Tork^  Bring  forth  that  Sorcerels  condemned  to  burn. 

Shep.  Ah,  j^#4«,  this  kills  thy  Father's  Heart  out-right; 
Have  I  fought  tvtry  Country  far  and  near. 
And  low  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  our, 
Muft  I  behold  thy  timelefs  cruel  Death  I 
Ah  Joavy  fweet  Daughter,  I  will  die  with  thee* 

Pfuel.  Decrepit  Mifcr,  bafe  ignoble  Wretch, 
I  am  defcended  of  a  gentler  Blood. 
Thou  art  no  Father,  nor  no  Friend  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out—  My  Lords,  and  plcafc  you,  'tis  not  (b, 
I  did  beget  her  all  the  Parilh  knows; 
Her  Mother  liveth  yet,  can  teftifie 
She  was  the  firft  Fruit  of  my  Batch'lor-fhip. 

War. « @racelefs,  wilt  thou  deny  thy  Parentage  f 

T§rk^  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  been, 
Wicked  and  vile,  and  fo  her  Death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie  Joan^  that  thou  wilt  be  fo  obftacle : 
God  knows  thou  art  a  Collop  of  my  Flefli, 
And  for  thy  lake  have  I  ftied  many  a  Tear; 
Deny  me  not,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  Joan. 
*    'PficeL  Peafant,  avant.    You  have  fuborn'd  this  Man 
Of  pul'pofe  to  obfcure  my  noble  Birth. 

Shep.  'Tis  trut,  I  gave  a  Noble  to  the  Prieft, 
The  morn  that  I  wis  wedded  to  her  Mother. 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  Bleffing,  good  my  Girl. 
Wilt  thou  not  ftoop?  Now  curfed  be  the  time 
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Of  thy  Naiiyity,  I  would  the  Milk 

Thy  Mother  gave  thee*  when  thou  fuckMft  her  Breaft, 

Had  been  a  little  Ratsbane  for  thy  lake: 

Or  eire,  when  thou  didft  keep  thy  Laooibs  a(iel(}» 

I  wi(h  fome  ravenous  Wolf  had  eaten  thee. 

Doft  thou  deny  thy  Father^  curfed  Drab? 

0  hurt)  her,  bum  her,  hanging  is  too  good.  [Exit. 
Tork.  Take  her  away,  for  (he  hath  liv'd  too  long, 

To  fill  the  World  with  vitious  qualities. 

PhccU  Firft,  let  me  tell  you  whom  yotrhave  condemn'd, 
Not  me,  begotten  of  a  Shepherd  Swain, 
But  jfTued  from  the  Progeny  of  Kings, 
Virtuous  and  Holy,  chofen  from  above. 
By  infpiration  of  Celeftial  Grace, 
Tq  work  exceeding  Miracles  on  Earth. 

1  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  Spirits. 
But  you  \\m  are  polluted  with  your  Lyfts, 
Stain 'd  with  the  guiltlefs  Blood  of  Innocents, 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufand  Vices, 
Becaufe  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have. 
You  judge  it  ftreight  a  thing  impoITible 

To  compafs  Wonders,  but  by  help  of  Devils* 
No,  mifconceived  Joan  of  jirc  hath  been 
A  Virgin  from  her  tender  Infancy, 
Chifte,  and  immaculate  in  very  thought, 
Whofe  Maiden-blood  thus  rigoroufly  effus'd. 
Will  cry  for  Vengeance  at  the  Gates  of  Heav'n*  ' 

Tork.  Ay,  ay;  away  with  her  to  Execution. 

War.  And  h^ark  ye.  Sirs;  becaufe  (he  is  aMaid^ 
Spare  for  no  Faggots,  let  there  be  enow  : 
Place  Barrels  of  Pitch  upon  the  fatal  fiake, 
That  fo  her  torture  may  be  (hortned. 

Pucel,  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  Hearts  ? 
Then  Joan  difcovcr  thine  infirmity. 
That  warrantcth  by  Law,  to  be  thy  privilege. 
I  am  with  Child*  ye  bloody  Homicides: 
Murther  not  then  the  Fruit  within  my  Womb, 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  Death. 

Plan.  Now  Heav*n  forftnd  I  the  holy  Maid  with  ChiW? 

War.  The  greatcft  Miracle  that  e'er  you  wrought: 
If  all  your  {itidi  precifenefs  come  Co  tbisi 
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Torl^  She  and  the  Dauphin  havebeeh  juggling^ 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

Wdr.  Well,  go  tOf  we  will  have  no  Baftards  live, 
Efpecially  fince  Charles  mufl;  Father  it, 

PhccL  You  are  deceiy'd^  my  Child  is  none  of  his^ 
It  was  ^nfoH  that  enjoy 'd  my  Love. 

Tork^  Alenfin^  that  notorious  Matchevile  I 
It  dies*  and  if  it  had  a  thoufand  Lives. 

Pi$ceU  O  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you; 
Twas  neither  Charles^  nor  yet  the  Duke  I  nam'd. 
But  Reigmir  King  of  NafUs  that  prfevail'd. 

War.  A  married  Mm !  chat*$  moft  intolerable. 

Torl^  Why  here's  a  Girl  ,*  I  think  (he  knows  not  well 
(There  were  fb  many^  whom  Ihe  may  accufe. 

War.  It's  fign  (he  had  been  liberal  and  free. 

Tork.  And  yet  forfooth  ihe  is  a  Virgii^  pure; 
Scrumper^  thy  words  condemn  thy  Brat,  and  thee.  ^ 

Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Pucel.  Then  lead  me  hence;  with  whom  I  leave  flsy  curfe« 
May  never  glorious  Sun  reflex  his  Beams 
Upon  the  Country  where  you  make  abode; 
But  darknefs,  and  the  gloomy  ftiade  of  death 
Inviron  you,  'till  Mifchief  and  Defpair 
Drive  you  to  break  your  Necks,  or  hang  your  ielves.  [£;c//. 
Enter  Cardial. 

Torl^.  Break  thou  in  pieces*  and  confume  to  A(hcs» 
Thou  foul  accurfed  Minifter  of  Hell, 

Car.  Lord  Regent,  I  do  greet  your  Excellence 
With  Letters  of  Commiffion  from  the  King. 
For  know,  my  Lords»  the  States  of  Chriftendom^ 
Mov'd  with  remorfe  of  thefe  outrageous  broils. 
Have  earneftly  implor'd  a  general  Peace* 
Betwixt  our  Nation  and  th'afpiring  French ; 
And  here  at  hand,  the  Dauphin  and  his  Train 
Approacheth,  to  confer  about  fome  matters. 

Torl^,  Is  all  our  travel  tuf'n'd  to  this  EfFecl? 
After  the  flaughtcrof  fo  many  Peers, 
So  many  Captains,  Gentlemen,  and  Soldiers, 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  fold  their  Bodies  for  their  Countries  Benefit, 
Shall  we  at  laft  conclude  effeminate  Peace?  n^^;.T^ 
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Have  wc  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  Town% 
By  Treafi^n,  Falfliood,  and  by  Treachery, 
Our  great  Progenitors  had  conquered? 
Oh  Warwick^^  Warwick.,  I  forefee  with  grief 
The  utter  lof$  of  all  the  Realm  oi  France. 

Wat.  Be  patient,  Torkx  if  we  conclude  a  Peace, 
It  (hall  be  with  fuch  ftrift  and  fevere  Covenants, 
As  little  (ball  the  Frej/tchnHn  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles,  Alenfon^  Bafiarii^  and  Reignier. 

Char.  Since,  Lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed, 
That  peaceful  Truce  (hall  be  proclaimed  in  France^ 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  your  fclves. 
What  the  Conditions  of  that  League  muft  be. 

Tork^.S^ttikymnchefteri  for  boiling  Choler  chokes 
The  hollow  paflTage  of  my  poifon'd  Voice, 
By  (ight  of  thefe  our  baleful  Enemies. 

Win,  Charles^  and  the  rcfJ,  it  is  cnaded  thus: 
That  in  regard  King  Henrj  gives  confent. 
Of  mcer  compaffion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  eafe  your  Country  of  diftrefsful  War, 
And  fuffer  you  to  breath  in  fruitful  Peace, 
You  (hall  become  true  Liegemen  to  his  Crown. . 
And  Charles^  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  Tribute,  and  fubooit  thy  fclf. 
Thou  (halt  be  placed  as  Viceroy  under  him. 
And  ftill  ^cnjoy  thy  regal  Dignity. 

AUft.  Muft  he  be  then  a  (hado w  of  himfelf  ? 
Adorn  his  Temples  with  a  Coroner, 
And  yet  in  Subttance  and  Authority, 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  Man{ 
This  Proffer  is  abfurd  and  reafonlefs. 

Char.  Tis  known  already,  that  I  am  po(reft 
Of  more  than  half  the  GalUan  Territories, 
And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  King. 
Shall  I  for  lucre  of  the  reft  un^vanqui(h'd, 
Detrad  fo  much  from  that  Prerogative, 
As  to  be  caird  but  Viceroy  of  the  whole  2 
No,  Lord  Amba(rador,  Til  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have«  than  coveting  for  more^ 
Be  caft  from  poflibility  of  all. 

Tork^  Infultiog  Charles^  haft  tbou  bjbfecret  means 
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Us'd  interceffion  toobtiin  a^  League, 

And  DOW  the  matter  grows  to  coropromirey 

Staad'ft  thou  aloof  upon  CoiDparifon^ 

Either  accept  the  Title, thou  ufurp'ft. 

Of  benefit  proceeding  from  out  King, 

Aod  not  of  any  challenge  of  Dtfert, 

Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  inctilant  Wars. 

Reig,  My  Lord,  you  do  not  well,  ia  obftinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  courfe  of  this  Contradl: 
If  once  it  be  negleded,  ten  to  one 
We  (hall  ont  find  like  opportunity. 

^Uh,   To  lay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  fave  your  Subjefts  from  fuch  mafTucre 
And  ruthlcfs  flaughters  as  are  daily  feen 
By  our  proceeding  in  Hoflility. 
And  therefore  take  this  contrail  of  a  Truce, 
Although  you  break  it,  when  your  pleafure  ferves.  ^ 

l^lfiJi  to  tht  Dauphin* 

Wdr.  How  fay 'ft  thou  Charles  f 
Shall  our  Condition  fland  ? 

Char,  ft  (hall: 
Only  rcferv'd,  you  claim  no  intereft 
If  any  of  our  Towns  of  Garrifon. 

Tork*   Then  fwear  Allegiance  to  his  Majefly, 
As  thou  art  Knight,  never  to  difobey^ 
Nor  be  Rebellious  to  the  Crown  ot  England^  > 
Thou  nor  thy  Nobles,  to  the  Crown  of  England. 
So,  now  difmifs  yoyr  Army  when  you  pleafe  i 
Hang  up  your  finfighs,  let  your  Drums  be  ftill. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  folemn  Peace.  [Ex^n$. 

Emer  Suffolk  m  conference  with  Xlrxrg  Henry,  Gloucefler 
and  Exeter. 

iC.  Henrj.  Your  wondrous  rare  defcription,  noble  Earl, 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  aftoni(h'd  me: 
Her  Virtues  graced  with  external  Gifts, 
Do  breed  Loves  fettled  Paffions  in  my  Heart. 
And  like  as  rigour  with  tempeftuous  Gufts 
Provokes  the  mightieft  Hulk  againft  the  tidej 
So  I  am  driven  by  breath  of  her  Renown, 
Either  to  fuffer  Shipwrack,  er  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  Love.    ,^,,,,,^GooQle 
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Suf.  Tu(h»  my  good  Lord,  this  fuperficial  Tal^ 
Is  but  a  Preface  to  her  worthy  Praife: 
The  chief  Perfedions  of  that  lovely  Dame» 
Had  I  fufficient  Skill  to  utter  tbem» 
Would  make  a  Volume  of  inticing  lines. 
Able  to  ravi(h  any  dull  conceit. 
And  which  is  more,  (he  is  not  fo  Divine, 
So  full  repleat  with  choice  of  all  Delights^ 
But  with  as  humble  lowlinefs  of  Mind, 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command : 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chafte  intents. 
To  love  and  honour  Htnrj  as  her  Lord* 

K.  Henrj^  And  otherwife,  will  Henrj  ne'er  prefume  \ 
Therefore,  my  L^^rd  Protcftor,  give  confent, 
That  Margatet  may  be  Emglamts  Royal  Queen. 

Glo.  So  {hould  I  give  confent  to  flatter  Sin. 
You  know,  my  Lord,  your  Highnefs  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  Lady  of  cfteem. 
How  (hall  we  then  dif(>ence  with  the  Coptra^it 
And  not  deface  your  Honour  with  reproach? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  Ruler  with  unlawful  Oaths^ 
Or  one  that  at  a  Triumph,  having  voy'd 
To  try  his  ftrength,  forftketh  yet  the  Lifts 
By  reafoit  of  his  Adyerfary's  odds. 
A  poor  Earl's  Daughter  is  unequal  odd^. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  ofFenceii 

Glo.  Why,  what,'  I  pray,  is  Margant  more  than  that} 
Her  Father  is  no  better  than  an  Earl,  . 

Although  in  glorious  Titles  he  e3u:el. 

'  S$if.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  her  Father  is  a  King, 
The  King  of  Naples  and  Jerufatem^ 
And  of  fufh  great  Authority  in  France^ 
That  his  Alliance  will  confirm  our  Peace, 
And  teep  the  Frtnchmcn  in  Allegiance. 

Glo,  And  fo  the  Earl  of  ArmAguAc  may  do, 
Becaufe  he  is  near  Kinfnian  unto  Charles. 

Exe.  Be(ide»  his  weafth  doth  warrant  liberal  Dower* 
Where  Reignier  fooner  will  receive  than  give. 

Snf.  A  Dower,  my  Lords  J  Difgrace  not  fo  your  King, 
That  he  (hould  be  fo  abjed,  bafe,  and  poor,,.  "  . 
Tp  chufe  for  Wealth,  and  not  fSt  perfeft  Love, 
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Benrj  is  able  to  enrich  his  Queee, 

And  not  to  Aek  a  Queen  to  make  him  ricfa^^ 

So  worthlefs  Pcafmts  bargain  for  their  Wives^ 

A$  Market-^men  for  Oxen,  Sheep,  or  Horfe. 

But  Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  Attorncy-lhip: 

Not  whom  we  wilJ^  but  whom  his  Grace  affefls, 

Muft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  Bed. 

And  therefore.  Lords,  fince  he  aflPefts  her  moft. 

It  moft  of  all  thefe  Reafons  bindeth  us, 

In  our  Opinions  (he  Ihould  be  preferred ; 

For  what  is  Wedlock  forced,  but  a  HelF, 

An  age  of  difcord  and  continual  ftrife? 

Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  blifj. 

And  is  a  Pattern  of  celeftial  Peace. 

Whom  ihould  we  match  with  Henrj^  being  a  King,^ 

But  Mdrgsireh  that  is  Daughter  to  a  King  { 

Her  peerlefs  Feature,  joined  with  her  Birth, 

Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  King. 

Her  valiant  Courage,  and  undaunted  Spirit, 

More  than  in  Women  commonly  is  ieen» 

Will  anfwer  our  hope  in  iflue  of  a  King; 

For  HtHTj^  Son  unto  a  Conqueror, 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  Conquerors, 

If  with  a  Lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 

As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link'd  in  Love. 

Then  yield  my  Lords,  and  here^onclude  with  me. 

That  Margaret  fliali  be  Queen,  and  none  bJht  fhe. 

K.  Henry.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your  report. 
My  noble  Lord  of  Suffolk  i  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  i^ever  yet  attaint 
With  any  Paflion  of  inflaming  Love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  aiTur'd, 
I  feel  fuch  (harp  diflention  in  my  Breaft, 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take  therefore  Shipping}  poft,  my  Lord,  to  France, 
Agree  to  any  Covenants  and  procure 
That  Lady  Margaret  do  vouchfafe  to  come 
To  crofs  the  Seas  to  England^  and  be  Crown*d> 
King  Iienrj%  faithfuj  and  anointed  Queen. 
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For  your  Expences  and  fufficient  Charge^ 

Among  the  People  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  Uy,  for  *till  you  do  return, 

I  reft  perplexed  with  a  thoufand  Cares. 

And  you,  good  Uncle,  banifb  all  oiflPence:: 

If  you  do  cenfure  me,  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  y^u  are,  I  know  it  will  excufe 

This  fudden  Execution  of  my  Will. 

And  fo  condud  me,  where  from  con^pany, 

I  may  revolve  ^nd  ruminate  my  Grief.  [Exit. 

GIob  Ay,  grief  I  fear  me,  both  ^t  firfl  akid  laft. 

[Exit  Gloucefter« 

Suf.  Thus  S^foll^hzth  prevail'd,  and  thus  he  goes 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece, 
.  With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  profper  better  than  the  Trojan  did : 
Mariaree  (hall  now  be  Queen,  and  rule  the  King : 
But!  will  rule  bdth  her,  the  King,  and  Realm.  £Exit. 
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Dramatis  Perfon^. 

KING  Henry  VI. 
^  Humphry  Dnh  ^/  Glouceftcr,  7  ^^f^^  ^^  ^^^  ^ 
Cdtdind  Beaufort,  Bp.  of  W  incheftcr,  S      ^  ^ 

DhI^  of  York,  pretending  to  the  Crmfn* 
Duks  of  Buckjnghaio^p 
J)»k!  of  Somcrfet,       >Ofthe  King's  Pstrtj. 
Dnkf  of  SuiFolk,         J 

Urd  CliflFord,  of  the  King's  Party. 

iMrd  Say. 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  of  the  Tower* 

Sir  Humphry  Stafford. 

Thmtg  Sta^ord,  his  Brother.  . 

Alexander  Iden,  4  Kentifh  Gentleman. 

Young  Clifford,  Son  to  the  Lbrd  Clifford. 

Vaiix.  ji  Sea  Captain^  andWilttt  Whitmore— Pir4/f/. 

Hume  and  Southwel 1  Priefis. 

BulHngbrook,  an  Afirolager. 
A  Spirit  attending  on  Jordan  the  Witoh. 
Thomas  Horner«  an  Armorer. 
Peter,  his  Man. 
Major  of  St.  Albans* 
Simpcox,  an  Impojlor.            ^ 
.    Jack  Cade,  Bevis^  Michael  John  Holland,  Dick  the  Butcher^ 
Smith  the  Weaver^  and  feveral  Others^ Rebeb. 

Mar^arefj,  Queen  to  King  Henry  VI.  fecretljin  Love  with  the 

Duke  of  Suffolk. 
Dame  E'iinor,  Wtfe  to  the  Duke  of  Gloucefter. 
Mother  Jordan,  aWitchemplofdby  the DutchefsofGloucc&QT. 
Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Petitioner  Sy  AldermevyaBeadle,  SherifandOfficers^  with  Gseardsy 
MeJJengerSt  and  other  Attendant s% 
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A  C  T  I.    S  C  E  N  E   I. 

Fhurijb  of  Trumpets:  Then  Hautboys.  Enter 
KingHcnrjf  ©«^^  Humphry,  Salisbury,  War- 
wick,  and  Beaufort  on  the  one  Jide.  The 
^(en^  Suffolk,  York,  Somerfet,  and  Bucking- 
ham on  the  other. 

SVFFOLK. 

S  by  your  high  Imperial  Majefty, 

I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France^ 

As  procurator  to  your  Excellence, 

To  marry  Princefs  Margaret  for  your  Grace  ; 

So  in  the  famous  ancient  City,  Tours, 

In  prefence  of  the  Kings  of  France  and  Sicily 

The  Dukes  of  Orleans^  Calabar^  Bretaigne^  jilenfon^ 

Seven  EarlSf  twelve  Barons,  and  twenty  reverend  Biihops^ 

I  have  performed  my  Task,  and  was  efpous'd: 

And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  Knee, 

In  fight  of  England  znd  her  Lordly  PeerSy 

Deliver  up  my  Title  in  the  Queen 

[Prefenting  the  Omeen  to  the  King. 

To  your  moft  gractous  Hand,  that  are  the  Jubilance 
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of  that  great  Shadow  I  did  reprefent: 
The  hippicft  gift  that  ever  Marquefs  gave. 
The  faircft  Queen  that  CYcr  King  received* 

K.  Henry.  Snfolk  arife.    Welcome,  Queen  Margmnt^ 
I  can  cxprcfs  no  kinder  Jign  of  Love 
Than  this  kind  Kifs.     O  Lord,  that  lends  me  Life, 
Lend  me  a  Heart  rcpleat  with  thankfulnefs : 
For  thou  haft  given  me»  in  ^his  beauteous  Face, 
A  world  of  Earthly  Bleffings  to  my  Soul, 
If  fympathy  of  Love  unite  our  Thoughts. 

Q^Mar.  Great  King  of  EngUnd.  and  my  gracious Lori 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had, 
'  By  Day,  by  Night,  waking,  and  in  my  Dreams, 
In  courtly  Company,  or  at  my  Beads, 
With  you  mine  Alder  liefcft  Sovereign, 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  King, 
With  ruder  terms,  fuch  as  my  Wit  affords. 
And  over- joy  of  Heart  dothminiAer. 

K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravilh,  but  her  grace  in  Speecbf 
Her  words  yclad  with  Wifdom*s  Majefty, 
Make  me  from  wondring,  fall  to  weeping  Joys, 
Such  is  the  fulntis  of  my  Hearths  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice,  welcome  my  Ldve* 

Ali  k»eeL  Long  live  Queen  Margaret^  EHgtamtshtpfindk. 

Q^  Mar.  We  thank  you  alK  [FUwriJu. 

Sm/.  My  Lord  Protedor,  fo  h  pleafe  your  Grace, 
Here  are  the  Articles  of  contraded  Peace, 
Between  our  Sovereign,  and  the  French  King  Charles^ 
For  eighteen  Months  concluded  by  confenc. 

Glo.  Reads.']  Imprimis,  It  is  agreed  between  theVrenAKifft 
CharKs,  and  William  de  la  Pole,  Marquefs  of  Suffolk,  Jm- 
taffador  of  England,.  That  the  faid  Henry  Jhall  effoufe  tbt 
Lady  Margaret,  Daughter  unto  Retgnier,  King  of  Naples,  Si- 
cilia,  and  Jerufalem,  and  Crovm  her  Queen  of  England,  eer 
the  thirteenth  of  M,iy  next  enfuing. 

Item.  That  the  Dutchj  of  Anpu^  and  the  County  ofM^h 
Jhall  he  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  King  her  Father  m 

K.Henry.  Uncle,  how  now? 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  Lord, 
Some  fudden  qualm  hath  flruck  me  to  the  Heart, 
And  dimn'd  mine  Eyes,  that  I  can  reiid  no  further. 
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K^Henrj.  Uncle  of  Winchcfievj  I  pray  read  oa.^ 

Wtny  Item,  It  is  further  agreed  between  them^  That  the 
Duichies  of  Anjou  and  Main  fljoll  he  reUafed  and  delivered 
ever  to  the  King  her  Father^  and  Jhe  Jent  over  of  the  King  of 
England'/  own  frofer  Cofi  and  Charge^  without  having  any 
Dowry. 

K.  Henry.  They  pleafe  us  well.  Lord  Marqutfs, kneel  down; 
We  here  create  thee  the  firft  Duke  of  Suffolkji 
And  girt  thee  with  the  Sword.     Coufin  of  Tork» 
We  here  difcharge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 
I'th*  parts  of  France^  'till  term  of  eighteen  Moqtbs 
Be  full  expir'd.     Thanks,  Uncle  H^tnchejler, 
Clouceflerp  Tork^,  Buckingham^  and  Somer/etf 
Salisbury  and  WarTiHc^p 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done. 
In  Entertainment  to  my  Princely  Queen. 
Come,  let  us  in,  and  with  all  fpeed  provide 
To  fee  her  Coronation  be  perform^. 

lExeufst  King,  Queen,  4^  Suffolk* 
Manent  the  refi, 

Clo.  Brave  Peers  of  England,  Pillars  of  the  State, 
To  you  Duke  Humphry  muft  unload  his  Grief: 
YourCSriefi  the  common  Grief  of  all  the  Land« 
What?  did  my  Brother  Henry  fpend  his  Youth» . 
His  Valour,  Coin,  and  People  in  the  Wars? 
Did  he  fo  often  lodge  in  open  Field, 
In  Wir.ters'cold,  and  Summer's  parching  heat. 
To  conquer  France^  his  true  Inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  Brother  Bedford  toil  his  Wits 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got: 
Have  you  your  felves,  Somerfet^  Buckingham^ 
Brave  Tork^  Salisbury^  and  vidorious  Warwickj^ 
Receiv'd  deep  Scars  in  France  and  Normandfz 
Or  hath^  mine  Uncle  Bedford^  and  my  Itlf, 
With  all  the  learned  Council  of  the  Realm, 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  Council-houfe, 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro. 
How  France  mA  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe; 
And  was  his  Highnefs  in  his  Infancy, 
Crowned  in  Farts  in  defpight  of  FoeJ^  ? 
And  (hall  thefe  Labours,  and  thefe  Honours  die  S 
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Shall  Hiwfry's  Conqucft,  BedforJ^s  Vigilance, 
Your  Deeds  of  War,  and  all  our  Counfcl  die  f 

0  Peers  of  EngUnd»  (hameful  in  this  LeaguCf 
Fatal  this  Marriage,  cancelling  your  Fame, 
Blotting  your  Names  from  Books  of  memory, 
Rafing  the  Charafters  of  your  Renown, 
Defacing  Monuments  of  conquer'd  France^ 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been* 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  paffionate  t)itcourfe  \ 
This  peroration  with  fuchCircumftance? 
For  France f  *tis  ours;  and  we  will  keep  it  ftilL 
:    Gh.  Ay,  Uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can: 
But  now  it  is  impoffible  we  (hould. 
Suffolk,  the  new  made  Duke  chat  rules  the  roft^ 
Hath  given  the  Dutchy  oi  ^njon  and  Main^ 
Unto  the  poor  King  Reignier^  whofe  large  Style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leannefs  of  his  Parfe. 

SaL  Now  by  the  Death  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all# 
Thefe  Counties  were  the  Keys  oi Normandy : 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick^  my  valiant  Son  S 

War.  Tor  grief  that  they  are  part  recovery. 
For  were  there  hope  to  conquer  thein  again^ 
My  Sword  (hould  (hed  hot  Blood,  mineJ^yes  ho  Tearsi 
ulnjou  tnd Main f  My  felf  did  win  them  both: 
Thofe  Provinces  thefe  Arms  of  mine  did  conquer* 
And  are  the  Cities  that  were  got  with  Wounds 
Delivered  up  again  with  peaceful  Words? 
Mort  DiiH  / 

Tcrkc  For  Stiffolk's  Duke»  may  he  be  fu^ocate^ 
That  dims  the  Honour  of  this  Warlike  Ifle: 
Firancc  (hould  have  torn  an^  rent  my  very  Hearr> 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  League. 

1  never  read  bitt  Engtdnd^s^Kings  have  had 

Large  fums  of  Gold,  and  Dowries  with  their  Wives  ( 
And  our  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo.  A  proper  Jeft,  and  never  heard  beforet 
That  5/if^ii^  (hould  demand  a  whole  Fifteenth, 
For  Coft  and  Charges  in  tranfporting  her : 
She  (hould  have  ^zxd  in  France,  andftirv*d  in  Frmct 
Befpre-       '  ^^j 
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Car.  My  Lord  of  Glo^Jfer^  now  ye  grow  too  hot: 
It  was  the  pleafure  of  my  Lord  the  King.  ^ 

Gl0.  My  Lord  of  fFifffhe/fer,  I  know  your  Mind, 
'Tis  DOC  my  Speeches  that  you  do  miflikei 
Bat  'tis  noiy  Prefeoce  that  4oth  trouble  you, 
Rancour  will  outt  proud  prelate ;  in  thy  Fac| 
i  fee  thy  fury:  if  I  longer  ftay. 
We  (hall  begin  our  ancient  Bickerings,  . 
Lordings  farewell  and  fay  when  I  am  gone, 
t  prophefi'df  Frafta  will  be  lo/l  e*er  long,  C^f^/* 

Car*  fiOf  there  goes  our  Protestor  in  a  rage: 
'Tis  known  )to  ypu  he  is  o^ine  Enemy  p 
Nay  more,  an  Enemy  unto  you  aU, 
And  ho  great  Friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  King^ 
Confider,  Lords,  he  is  the  next  of  Blood, 
And  Heir  apparent  to  the  Bnglijb  Crown'; 
^ad  Hewrj  got  an  Empire  by  his  Marriage, 
And  all  the  wealthy  J^'ngdoms  of  the  Weir, 
There's  reafon  tie  (hould  oe  difplea&M  at  itt' 
Look  to  it^  Lords,  let  not  his  fmoothing  ^ot^f 
Bewitch  your  HearQ,  be  wife  and  circumfped. 
What  tliough  the  common  People  favour  nim. 
Calling  him  Hmmpbry^  thig99d  Dttke  a/Glo'ftei{ 
Clapping  ^ir  Hands,  and  crying  yith  loud  voice! 
Jefm  mdintain  jpuf  Rfjai  Ef:ccllencip 
With  God  frcfirvc  the  good  DhI^o  Humphry, 
I  fear  me.  Lords,  f  jr  all  this  flattering  gbrs,' 
^e  will  be  found  a  dangerbus'l^roteftor. 

Buck:  V^l^y  fl^ould  }^t  x)xin  prored  our  Si^vereigp,^ 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himfelf  {  ' 

Coufin  oiSf^vffU  join' you  with  me, 
And  all  together  wijth  the  Duke  of  ^uffolkj^ 
We*ll  quickly  hoifc  Duke  HHmfhrj  from  hisSealL 

Otr.  This  Direi^ty  buHnefs  will  not  brook  delay,' 
riltotbePukcof  Ji»/#/i^prefentJy.     '      '         ^^    £jf^. 

Som.  Coufin  of  Buckmghanf^  though  Unwfhrft  Pridt 
And  greatneis  of  his  Place  be  grfef  to  us^  ' ' 

Yet  let  us  fratch  the  haughty  c!;^ardinal : 
His  Infpl^ce  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  Princes  in  the  jL^nd  befide;     ' 
If  GUfier  ^  dirplac*4.  k«*J|I  be  Protestor, 
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Buck*  Or  thou^  or  I,'  Somerfet^  will  be  Protcdor, 
Defpight  Duke  Humfhrjy  or  the  Cardinal. 

lEx:t  Buckingkim  and  SoflKrfet. 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  Ambition  follows  him. 
While  thcfe  do  labour  for  their  own  Preferment, 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  Reafm. 
I  never  faw  but  ffumffhrj  Duke  of  Glojler, 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  Gentleman: 
Oft  have  I  feen  the  haughty  Cardinal, 
More  like  a  Soldier  than  a  Man  o'th*  Cjhurch, 
As  ftout  and  proud  as  he  were  Lord  of  all, 
Swear  like  a  Ruflialh,  and  demean  himfelf 
Unlike  the  Ruler  of  a  Common- weal. 
Warwick^tny  Soti^  the  Comfort  of  my  Age, 
Thy  Deeds,  thy  Plainnefs,  and  thy  Houfe-keeping, 
Have  won  the  greateft  favour  of  the  Commoni, 
Excepting  none  but  Good  Duke  Humphry. 
And  Brother  Tork-  thy  Afts  in  IrcUnd, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  Difctpline; 
Thy  Jate  Exploits  done  ir):Jie  Heart  of  Ffanctt 
When  thou  wert  Regent  for  our  Soi^rcign, . 
Have  made  thee  fear'd  and  honour'd  of  the  People: 
Join  we  together  for  the  publick  'Good,  ! 

in  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  fupprefs 
The  Pride  of  Sufolkj,  and  the  Cardinal, 
With  S§mirftt*%  and  ^mkinghAm%  Ambition, 
And  as  we  may  cherifh  Duke  Humphrfs  Deeds* 
While  they  do  tcifd  the  profit  of  the  Land. 

War.  Si  God  help  Warwick^  as  he  loves  the  Land, 
And  common  profit  pf  his  Country. 

For  he  hath  greateft  caufe. 

Sd.  Then  let's  make  haftc  away. 
And  look  unt6  the  main. 

^Kir.  .Unto  the  main  ? 
Oh  Father,  Adaik  is  loft, 

That-^4i»,  which  by  main  force  FKiniz/Vi^did' win. 
And  would  have  kept,  fb  long  as  breath  did  laft : 
Main*chance  Father  you  meant,  but  I  meant  Main^ 
Which  I  will  wrn  from  France,  or  clfe  be  flain. 

\^Exit  Warwick  4»</  Salisbury.  Mani$  York. 
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Tork^  Jinjw  and  Main  are  giveA  to  the  French^ 
Paris  is  loft,  the  State  of  N9rmandj 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
*SW/^//(^  concluded  on  the  Articles, 
The  Peers  agreed,  and  Hfnry  was  well  pleas*d, 
To  change  two  Dukedoms  for  a  Duke's  fair  Daughtert 
I  cannot  blame  them  all,  what  is't  to  them? 
'Tjs  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  Pillage, 
And  purchafe  Friends,  and  give  to  Courtezans, 
Scill  revelling  like  Lords  'tilTail  be  gone. 
While  as  the  (illy  Owner  of  the  Goods 
Weeps  over  thero*  and  wrings  his  haplefs  Hands,  , 
And  ihakes  his  Head,  and  trembling  ftands  aloof. 
While  all  is  (har'd,  and  all  is  born  away, 
Ready  to  ftarve,  and  dare  not  touch  his  own* 
So  Tork^  muft  (it,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  Tongue, 
While  his  own  Lands  are  bargained  for,  and  fold: 
IVlethinks  the  Realms  of  England^  France  and  Inland^      ,  . 
Bear  th^c  proportion  to  my  Flefli  and  Blood, 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  jiUhta  burnt. 
Unto  the  Prince's  Heart  of  Ci/iV/a;^! ; 
Mjou  and  Main  both  given  unto  the  Fnnthl 
Cold  News  for  me :  For  I  had  hope  of  France, 
Bven  as  I  have  of  fertile  EnglanJt%  SoiL 
A  day  will  coQie,  when  Terl^  (hall  claim  his  own. 
And  therefore  X  wilt  take  the  NeviUs  parts. 
And  make  a  (hew  of  Love  to  proud  Duke  Humfhrj, 
And  when  i  fpy  advantage  claim  the  Crown  ^ 
^or  that's  the  golden  Mark  I  feek  to  hit: 
Nor  (ball  proud  Lancafier  ufurp  my  Right, 
Nor  hold  the  Scepter  in  his  childtth  Fift, 
Nor  wear  tl;ie  Diadem  upon  his  Head, 
Whole  Church-like  Humour  fits  not  for  a  Crown* 
Then  Tork  be  ftill  a  while,  'till  time  do  ferve: 
Watch  tboU,  and  wake  when  others  be  afleep, 
To  pry  into  the  Secrets  of  the  Scare, 
Till  Menry  furf citing  in  joys  of  Love, 
With  his  new  Bride,  and  England*^  dear  bought  Queen^ 
And  Hnmphrj  with  the  Peers  be  fall'n  at  Jars. 
Then  will  I  raife  ^loft  the  Milk-white  Rofe,       r-^ 
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With  wbofe  fweet  fmell  the  Air  (hall  be  perfum'd; 
And  in  my  Standard  bear  the  Arms  of  Torl^^ 
To  grapple  with  the  Houfe  ofLancafier^ 
And  force  perforce  Til  make  him  yield  the  Crownf 
Whofe  Bookiih  Rttle  hath  puU'd  tair  EngUnd  dovn. 

lExit  Yoii 
Enter  Divi^  Humphry,  andhisWifel^Xeinor. 

EUan.  Why  droops  my  Lprd>  like  over-ripen*d  Corn« 
Hanging  the  Head  at  Crr^i  plenteous  Load? 
Why  doth  the  great  Duke  Hmmphry  knit  his  Brows, 
As  frowning  at  the  Favours  of  the  World? 
Why  are  thine  Eyes  fixt  to  the  fullen  Earth, 
Gazing  at  that  which  feems'  to  dim  thy  ^ght/ 
What  feed  thou  there?  King  H$nn*%  Diadem» 
Inchac'd  with  all  the  Honours  of  the  World? 
If  fo,  gize  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  Face, 
Until  thy  Head  be  circled  with  the  fame. 
Put  forth  thy  Hand,  reach  at  thejglorious  Gold. 
What,  is't  too  ihort?  Ill  lengthen  it  with  mine. 
/  And  having  both  together  heav'd  it  upf 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  Heads  to  Heaven, 
And  never  more  abafe  our  Sight  fo  low. 
As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  upon  the  Ground. 

Glo.  O  Nellyjmttt  NeU,  if  thou  doft  love  thy  Lord, 
Bani(h  the  Canker  of  ambitious  Thoughts : 
And  may  that  Thought,  when  I  imagine  111 
Againft  my  King  and  Nephew,  virtuous  Hi»rj^ 
Be  my  iaft  breathing  in  this  Mortal  World. 
My  troublous  Dreams  this  Night  do  make  me  fad. 

EUan.  What  dream'd  my  Lord?  tellme^  and  Pit  requite  it 
With  fweet  R^earfal  of  my  Morning*s  Dream. 

Qlo.  Methought  thisSr^ff,  mineOffice>badge|nCoiirt| 
Was  broke  in  twain  j  by  whom,  I  have  forgot. 
But  as  I  think,  it  was  by  tfa*  Cardinal, 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  Wand 
Were  placed  the  Heads  of  Edmondy  Duke  ot  Smirfitp 
And  miiiam  de  la  Pole,  firft  Duke  of  Sfif^lks 
This  was  the  Drc^w^  what  it  doth  bode»  God  knows* 

Elean.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  Argumenr, 
Th^t  he  that  breaks  a  Srick  of  Gh^fiefs  Groye> 
.Shall  lofe  his  Head  for  hij  Prefumption,      ^'      . 
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But  lift  to  me,  my  Himphry^  my  fweet  Du&e: 

Methougbt  I  fate  in  Seat  of  Majefty, 

In  the  Cathedral  Church  of  Tf^efiminfier^ 

And  in  that  Chair  where  Kings  4ind  Queens  were  crown'd. 

Where  Himrj  and  Margfirtt  kneel'd  to  fne^ 

And  on  my  Head  did  let  the  Diadem. 

Glo.  Nay,  BUmot^  then  muft  I  chide  outright: 
Prefumptuous  DamQ>  il]-natur'd  Ele09t9r, 
Art  thou  not  fecond  Woman  in  the  Realm? 
And  the  Prbtedor's  Wife«  belov'd  of  him  i 
Haft  thou  not  worldly  Pleafure  at  command, 
Above  the  reach  or  compafs  of  thy  Thought? 
And  wilt  thou  ftill  be  hammering  Treachery, 
To  tumble  down  thy  Husband  and  thy  fdf, 
From  top  of  Honour,  to  Dilgrace's  feet? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more* 

£^4«f,  What»  what,  my  Lordfjre  you  IbCholeri^k 
With  EUan^r^  for  telling  but  her  Dream/ 
Next  time,  V\\  keep  my  Dreams  unto  my  ftlf, 
And  not  be  checked, 

Gh.  Nay,  be  not  tngry»  I  am  pleased  again* 
Entfr  MS^ngpr. 

Mijf.  My  Lord  Protedor,  'tis  his  HighiieA  pleifuret 
You  do  prepare, to  ride  unto  S^»  jilbans. 
Whereas  the  King  and  Queen  do  mean  to  Hawk, 

Glo,  I  go:  CotSitNiU^  thou  wilt  ride  with  us?  [C;v.GIp. 

EfU49h  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  Til  follow  prertpndy. 
Follow  I  muft,  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  Glo'fter  bears  this  bafe  and  hun^blp  Mind. 
Were  I  a  Man,  a  Duke,  and  next  of  Blood, 
I  would  remove. thefe  tedious  ftumbling  Blocks, 
And  fmooth  my  way  upon  their  hepdlefs  NeckSf 
And  bein^  a  Woman,  I  will  n  >t  be  fliCk 
To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  Pagea'^t. 
Where  are  you  there  f  Sir  John;  nay  fear  nor,  Man, 
We  are  alone,  htre's  none  but  thee  ai  d  L 

Etfttr  Hume. 

Jfrnte.  Jdfas  preferve  you'  R.oyal  Majefty, 

^At§.  What  fay'ft  thou?  Maj  fty:  I  amhur  Grjcr. 

J^ftme.  But  hy  the  Grace  o^  God,  and  Hmme\  Advice, 
Your  Grace's  Title  (hall  bem'  Iriply'dj 
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EUan.  What  ity'ft  thotif  Man 2  Haft  thou  ttytt  conferr d 
With  iUargerj  Jordan^  the  cunning  Witch ; 
With  Roger  BulUngbrciok^  the  Conjurer, 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  oie  good? 

Hnme.  This  they  have  promifed*  to  (hew  your  Highncfs 
A  Spirit  rais'd  frona  depth  of  under  Ground, 
That  (hall  make  anfixrer  co  fuch  Queftions, 
As  by  your  Grace  fi)att  be  propounded  him. 
-    Elea,n,  It  is  enough.  Ill  think  upon  the  Qiseftioos^ 
When  from  St.  jilbans  we  do  make  return; 
WeM  fee  thofe  things  etFeftcd  to  the  full. 
Here  Hume^  take  this  Reward,  make  merry  Man 
With  thy  Confederates  in  this  weighty  Caufe. 

\Exh  Eleanor. 

Hume.  Hume  muft  makenrerry  with  the  Dutchcft's  GoM: 
Marry  and  (hall^  but  how  now.  Sir  JohnH»met 
Seal  up  your  Lips,  and  give  no  Words,  but  Mum; 
The  bufinefs  asketh  filent  fecrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  Gold,  to  bnpg  tht  Witch  : 
Gold  cannot  come  amifs,  were  (he  a  Devil. 
Yet  have  I  Gold  flies  from  aaother  Coaft : 
J  dare  not  fay,  from  the  rich  Cardinal, 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  D  ktofSuffhlk^i 
Yet  I  do  find  it  {o :  For,  to  be  plain. 
They  (knowing  Dame  Eleanors  afpiring  Humour^ 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  Dutcnefs, 
And  buz  thefe  Conjur^ions  in  her  Brain. 
They  fay,  a  crafty  Knave  does  need  no  Broker; 
Yet  am  I  Sufidl(s,  and  the  Cardinal's  Broker. 
Hume^  if  you  take  not  heed>  you  (hall  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  Knaves. 
Well,  ^o  it  (lands*,  and  thus  I  fear  at  lafl^ 
Hume^  Knavery  will  be  the  Dutchtf/s  Wrack, 
And  her  Attainrure  will  ht  H»nfphrj\  Fall: 
Sort  how  it  wil^  I  (hall  hive  Gold  for  ail.  [Exiu 

Enter  three  or  four  Petitioners^  the  Armeirer^i  2^4 an  heing  cifr. 

1  Pet.  My  Mafteis,  la's  ftand  clofe,  my  Lord  Piotefior 
w;ll  come  this  way  by  and  by,  andj^then  We  ma)^  deliver  our 
Supplications  in  the  Quill. 

2  Pet.  Marry,  the  Lord  prottd  him*  forhe's  a  good  Man, 
Jefu  blefs  him.  ^ 
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Enter  SuflFolk,  a»d  Queen. 

1  Pet.  Here  a  comes  methrnks,  and  the  Queen  with  him: 
rU  be  the  firft  fure, 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool,  thfc  is  the  Duke  of  Suff^lk^  and 
not  my  Lord  ProlecSor.  ' 

Suf.  How  now,  Fellow ;  'wouId*ft  any  thing  with  me  ? 

I  Pet.  I  pray,  riry  Lord,  pardon  me,  I  took  ye  for  my  Lord 
Proteflor. 

Q^  Mar.  To  my  Lord  Proreftor?  are  your  Supplications 
to  his  Lordlhip?  llet  me  fee  thefti;  what  is  thine  ? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is,  and't  pleafeyour  Grace,  againftJ^^A*  Gpod-- 
many  my  Loud  Cardinal's  Mah,  for  keeping  my  Houfe,  and 
Laids,  and  Wife,tand  all  from  me. 

Suf.  Thy  Wife  too?  That's  fome  wrong  indeed.  Whites 
yours?  U^hat's  here?  \ReAis:\  Againfi  the  Duk^e  of 
Suffolk,  for  inclofing  the  Cprmnons  of  Melford*  How  now. 
Sir  Knave'?  * 

2  Pet.  Alas,  Sir,  t  am  but  a  poor  Petitioner  of  our  whole 
Townlhrp. 

}  Pet.  Againft  my  Matter,  TT&aw^/Jffor/rtfr,' for  faying,  That 
the  Duke  of  TSri^  was  rightful  Heir  to  the  Ciown. 

Q.Afar.  What  fay'ft  thou?  did  the  Duke  of  rerk  fay, 
he  was  rightful  Hdr  to  the  Crown? 

3  Pet^  That  my  Miftrefs  was?  No,  forfooth;  my  Mafter 
faid,  that  he  was;  and  that  the  King  was  an  Ufurper/ 

Suf.  Who  is  there  ? 

\      *     '      '    Enter  Servant. 
Take  this  Fellow-  rn,  and  fexid  f  >r  his  Mafter  with  a  Purfui- 
vant  prefcntly;,  we^ll  hear  more  of  your  Matter  before  the 
King.  '  '  [fATiVScrv. 

Q^Mair.  And  as  for  you  that  love  to  he  prote^ed 
Under  the  wings  of  our  Protcftor*s  Grace, 
Btgin'your  Suits  ahew^  and  fue  to  him. 

Tears  the  Supplications. 
Away,  bafe  Cullions:  Suffolk^  let  them  go. 

All.  Come,  let's  .be  gone.  [Exeunt^ 

O.  Mar.  My  Lord  of  «y;!r/J//^,  fay,  is  this  the  g"ifef 
Is  this  the  fa Ih ion  of  the  Court  of  England  ?     - 
Is  this  the  Government  of  Britain  s  Ifle? 
And  this  the  R6yalcy  of  Albion  s  King  ? 
What,  (hall  Kin^Henrj  be  a  Pupil  ftill, 

•    *        *-^  li  4  ^     U/idcf 
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tJoder  t^e  Tttrly  GU"fiir%  Governance  { 

Am  I  a  Queen  in  Title  and  in  Style, 

And  muft  be  made  a  SubfeA  to  a  Duket 

I  tell  thee»  PooU  when  in  the  City  Tturs 

Thou,  ran*ft  a  Tilt  in  Honour  of  my\  Love, 

And  herft  away  the  Ladies  Hearts  of  Brandi 

I  thought  I(ing  Henrj  had  refembled  thee, 

f  n  Courage^  Courtihip,  and  Proportion  i 

But  all  his  Mind  is  bent  to  Hdinefs, 

To  number  Avi  Maries  on  his  Beads: 

His  Cfhampionji  are  the  Prophets  and  Apoftlesj 

His  Weapons  Holy  SaWs  of  Tacred  Writ,  » 

His  Study  ii  his  TiH-yacd,  and  his  Loves 

Are  brazen  Images  of  Canooiied  Saints* 

I  would  the  College  of  the  Cardinals 

Would  chufe  him  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  R^me^ 

Apd  fet  the  Triple  Crown  upon  his  Head; 

That  were  a  State  fit  for  his  Holinefi. 

Snf.  MiAm^  be  patient  ^  as  I  was  the  <paufe 
Your  Highnefs  cUme  to  EngUigdj  fo  will  I 
In  ^Hfland  wOrk  your  Grace's  full  content. 

jg.  Mar.  Befide  the  haughty  Protedor,  have  wb  Biakfardy 
The  Imperious  Churchman;  Somtrfet^  Brnk^Bgh^^ 
And  grumbling  T^rkj  and  not  the  leaft  of  thefe. 
But  can  do  inore  in  EmUnd  than  the  King. 

S^.  And  he  of  the(e  that  can  do  moft  of  all, 
.Cann<)t  do  more  in  EngUnd^  than  the  Ntvih\ 
Salhbmrj  and  Warwick  are  no  (imple  Peers. 

Q^Mar,  Not  all  thefe  Lords  do  vex  me  half  fo  much^ 
As  chat  prtoud  Dame,  the  Lord  Proteftor^s  Wife: 
She  fweeps  it  through  the  Court  with  troops  of  Ladies, 
More  like  an  Empirefs,  than  Duke  Hnmphrf%  Wife: 
^craneers  in  Court  do  taSke  her  for  the  Queen  > 
She  l^ars  a  Duke's  Keyeniies  on  her  Back, 
And  in  her  Heart  Ihc  (corns  our  t^overty  \ 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avcng^i  on  her? 
Contemptuous  baferborn  Callot  as,i(he  is. 
She  vaunted  'mongft  her  Minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worft  wearing  Gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  Father's  Land% 
'  rill  'Stiffolk^ivit  two  Dakedoms  for  his  Daughter 
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Smf,  Madjun,  my  felf  hive  lin'd  t  bu(h  for  her. 
And  pitc'd  a  Quire  of  fuch  enticing  Birds^ 
That  (he  will  light  to  liften  to  their  Lays, 
And  nevar  mount  to  trouble  you  agaim 
So  let  her  reft;  and.  Madam,  lift  to  inci 
For  I  am  bold  to  counrel  you  in  this ; 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  Cardinal, 
Yet  muft  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  Lords. 
'Till  we  havie  brought  Duke  Hmmfhrj  in  difgracic. 
As  for  the  I^u&e  oftorf^  this  late  Complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit; 
So  one  by  one  well  weed  theih  all  at  laft^ 
And  you  your  felf  iOhall  fteer  tlie  happy  Helm. 
Enter  KiHgHttkxy^  2>/vi^(r Humphry,  Cardinsl^  Buckingham, 
York^  Salisbury,  Warwick,  and  the  Dmchefs. 
,    k.,Henry.  For  my  parn  Noble  Lords,  I  care  not  which. 
Or  Semerfii^  or  Torkj  all's  one  to  me. 

hrk,.  If  Tork  have  ill  detaean'd  hilnfelf  in  frdna^ 
Then  let  him  be  deny*d  the  Regentihip. 

Sm$.  If  Smerfet  be  unworjhy  of  the  placid, 
Let  Tork  be  Regent,  I  will  ^ield  to  him. 

Wkr,  Whether  your  Grace  be  worthy,  yet  or  no^ 
Dilpute  not  that,  Terkj^  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick^  let  thy  Betters  fpeak. 

War.  The  Cardinars  not  my  Better  in  the  Field. 

Sucks  ^U  in  this  prefence  are  thy  Betters,  Warwick^ 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  beft  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  Son;  and  (hew  fomereafon,  Bmckingham^ 
Why  Somerfit  (hould  be  preferr'd  in  this? 

Q^Mar.  Becaufe  the  King  forfooth  will  have  it  fo. 

Glo.  Madam,  the  King  is  old  enough  himfelf 
To  give  this  Cenfure:  ihefc  are  no  VVoman's  Matters* 

Q^  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your  Grace 
To  t>e  ProteAor  of  his  Excellence  ? 

GU.  Madam,  I  am  Proted:or  of  tlie  Realm, 
And  at  his  pleafUre  wiR  refign  roy  Place. 

Smf.  Refign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  Infolcnce. 
Since  thou  wert  King,  as  who  is  King,  but  thou} 
The  Commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wrack, 
The  Dauphin  bath  prevailed  beyond  the  Sca?i 
And  all  the  Peers  and  Nobles  of  the  Realm 
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Have  been  is  Bond-men  to  thy  Sovereignty, 

Car.  The  Commons  haft  thou  rack'd^  the  Clergy's  Bags 
Are  hnk  and  lean  with  thy  Extortions. 

Som.  Thy  fumpcuous  Buildings,  and  thy  Wife's  Attire 
Have  coft  a  mafs  of  publick  Treafure. 

Buck.  Thy  cruefty  in  Execution 
Upon  Offenders  hath  exceeded  Law, 
And  left  th^e  to  the  mercy  of  the  Law. 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  falc  of  Offices  and  Towns  in  Framce^ 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  fulpeft  is  great, 
l^ould  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  Head. 

[ExitCh. 
Give  me  my  Fan ;  what*  Minion,  can  ye  not? 

[She  gives  the  Dntehefs  a  box  on  the  Ear. 
I  cry  you  mercy.  Madam ,  was  it  you  { 

Elean.  Was't  I?  yeai  I  it  wai,  proud  French  woman: 
Could  I  come  near  your  Beauty  With  my  Naiils, 
I  coul4  fet  my  Ten  Commandments  in  your  Face. 

K.Henrj.  Sweet  Aunt,  be  quiet,  'twas  againft  her  Will. 

Elean.  Againft  her  Will,  good  King?  look  to'tln  time, 
She'll  hampeY  thee,  and^tkmdle  thee  }ike  a  Baby: 
Though  in  this^  place  mofl:  Mafter  weirs  no  Breeches 
She  ftiill  not  ftrike  Dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd. 

lExif  Eleanor. 

BHck.'Lotd  Cardinal,  I  will  follow  Elea^ory 
And  liften  after  Humphrjy  how  he  proceeds : 
She*s  tickled  now,  her  Fume  can  need  no  fpurs. 
She'll  gallop  £41  enough  to  her  Dtftiuftion. 

[^Exif  Buckinghair. 
Enter  Hurpphry. 

Glo.  Now,  Lords,  my  Choler  being  over-blowo^ 
With  walking  once  about  the  Quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  Commonwealth  Affairs. 
As  for  your  fpightful  falfe  Objections, 
Prove  them,  and  I  lye  open  to  the  Law : 
But  God  in*  mercy  deal  fo  with  my  Souf, 
As  I  in  Duty  love  my  King  and  Country. 
But  to  the  Matter  that  we  have  in  hand: 
I  fay,  my  Sovereign,  Tori^is  meeteft  Man 
To  be  your  Regent  in  the  Realm  of  France. 
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Sftf*  .Before  w^make  £kftioD|  gi^  me  kav» 
To  ihew  fome  i^ezioa^  of  no  little  force. 
That  Tork  is  mo(i  i^nn^cet  of  any  Man. 

Tork.  rii  tell  thccr  Sufolkji  why  I  am  unmeet :. 
Firft,  for  I  cannot  flater  thte  iaPride,  , 
Ncxt>  if  I  be  appointed  f  u  the  Place, 
My  Lord  of  Sfm^fa  will  keep  ine  here. 
Without  Dijfcharge^  Mony,  or  Fureiture, 
'Till  Fr4nce  t>e  won  into  the  Dauphin's  Hands, 
Laft  time  I  danced  attendance  on  his  Will, 
'Till  Paris  was  befieg*d,  fkmilhM  and  loft. 

Warm  That  I  can  witnefs,  and  a|  fouler  Fad 
Did  je^er  Tiaitor  in  the  Land  commit. 

Snf.  Peace,  hcad-ftrong  Wdrm(k^ 

War^  Image  of  Pride,  why  /hould  I  hold  my  Peace  S 
Smer  Horner  the  jirmorer^  difd  his  Mdm  JPctier • 

Suf.  6ecau(^  here  is  a  Man  accused  of  Treafon, 
Pray  God  the  Duke  of  Tori^  e^cufe  htmfelf. 

iorl^  Doth  any  ose  accufe  Tyrk^iot  a  Traitor  J 
i:./fe«irnWhatmean'fl:  thoy,5ir/i/j^/  tell  toe,  what  are  thcfe? 

S$sf^  Plbafe  it  yoyr  Majefty,  this  is  the  Man 
That  doth  accufe  his  Maflcr  of  Higb*Treafon: 
His  Wocds  ware, theft;  That  kkh4rA  Duke  of  r^r^. 
Was  rightful  Heit  u»to  tbie  S»gU(h  Cfown, 
And  tbtt  your  Majefty  w^  ap  Ufurper* 

K.  Hfnrj.  S^y,  Man,  w^e  tbefe  chy  Words  ? 
.   Jii^m.  And't  (hall  ple^e  yoiir  Majefly,    I  never  faid  nor 
tjboy^ht  any  fiLch  Mattery  God  is  my  witfiefr,  I  ami  &lfly 
accu$\d  hy.the  Ydlain. 

Pettr.  by  thefe  ten  Bones  my  Lords,  he  did  fpeak  them 
to  me  in  the  Garret  one  Nighty  as  we  were  fcowVing  my 
I-ord  of  TorlC^  Armour* 

Tifj^  Bafe  Dunghii  Villain,,  afid  Mechanical, 
ru  have  thy  Head  for  this  thy  Traitor's  Speech; 
I  do  befeech  yoor  Royal  Mijcfty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigor  of  the  Caw. 

^rm.  Alas,  my  Lord,  hanggxeif  ever  I  fpakc  the  Words: 
my  Accufer  is. my  Prentice,  and  when  I  did  corred  him  for 
his  Fault  the  other  Da.y,  he  did  vow  upon  his  Knees  he  would 
be  even  with  me,  I  have  good  wjtn^s  of  this;  therefore  I 
hefeeth  your  Majefty,  do  not  caft  away  an  honeft  Man  for 
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K.Henry.  Uncle,  what  (hall  wc  fay  to  this  in  Law? 

6U.  This  doom,  my  Lord,  if  I  may  Jiidgei 
Let  Somerfit  be  Regent  o'er  the  Frtftchi 
Becaufe  in  r«rf  this  breeds  fuipicion; 
And  let  thefe  haw  a  Day  appointed  them 
For  (ingle  Combat,  in  convenient  place,  * 

For  he  hatd  witnefs  of  his  Servant's  Malice : 
This  is  the  Lawi  and  this  Duke  Hi$mphitfs  doom. 

Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  Hoyal  Majefty. 

Armi  And  I  accept  the  Combat  willingly. 

Peter.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  cannot  fight;  for  God*s(akepit)r 
my  Cafe  \  the  fpight  of  my  Mafter  prevaileth  againft  me.  O 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  I  (hall  never  be  able  to  fight  a 
blow :  O  Lord,  my  Heart. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  muft  fighr^  or  elfe  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Away  with  them  to  Prifonj  and  the  day  of 
Combat,  (hall  be  the  laft  of  the  next  Month.  Come  Samn- 
fet^  we'll  fte  them  fent  away*  [Extum. 

FloHriJb.  Emer  Mother  Jordan,  Hume,  Southwel,  and 
Bullingbrook. 

Hume.  Comci  my  Matters,  the  Dutchefs,  I  teU  you,  ex- 
pe&s  performance  of*your  Promifes.^ 

BdUng.  Matter  Hnme^  we  are  therefore  provided:  Will 
her  Ladyiiiip  behold  and  hear  our  Exor^ifmsi 

Hume.  Ayj  what  elft?  Fear  you  not  her  CoiiVagCr^ 

Billing.  I  have  heard  her  reponed  to  be  a  Woman  of  an 
invincible  Spirit;  but  it  (hall  be  convenient.  Matter  J9imvr, 
that  you  be  by  heralofr,  while  we  be  bufie  below;  and  ((^1 
pr:»y  you,  go  in  God's  Name*  and  leave  us.  [Exit  Home. 
Mother  Jerdan^  beprottrate,  and  grovel  on  the  Earth;  Jelm 
Sefiihwel^  read  you,  and  let  us  to  our  work 
Enter  Eleanor  ahfvi. 

Elean.  Well  Ui6,  my  Matters,  and  welcome  to  all:  To  this 
gecr,  the  fioner  the  better. 

Stilling.  Patience,  good  Lady,  Wizards  know  their  timess 
Deep  Night,  dark  Night,  the  filent  of  the  Night, 
The  time  of  Night  when  Ttoy  was  fct  on  Fire, 
The  times  when  Screech«owk  cry,  and  Ban-dogs  howit 
When  Spirits  walk,  and  Ghofts  break  up  their  Giavesi 
That  time  fits  bett  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

Madim, 
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Madtnot  fit  Voa»  and  fear  not;  whom  we  raife 
Wc  will  make  fift  withio  a  hallow'd  Vei^ge. 

[^Hirefh€y0U  tlndrem^mis  biUnging^  mi  mskg  thi  Gr$h% 
BuUiogbrook,  or  Southwel  udds^  Conjuro  te»  fire.  It 
Thunders  Md  Lightens  terriklji  thin  the^ritrifeflh 

SpMtp  Adfstm. 

M.  j^d.  jifmsth,  by  the  eternal  Godt 
Whofe  Name  and  Power  thou  tremblcft  atf 
Anfwer  that  I  ask:  For  'till  tfaou  fpeak» 
Thou  Ihalt  not  pafs  from  bence« 

Sfirit^  Ask  wnat  thou  wilt.  That  I  bad  (aidt  and  done  I 

BmlUng.  Pirft  of  the  King:  What  (hall  of  him  become. 

Sfirit.  The  Duke  yet  lives*  that  Henry  (hall  depofe: 
jBut  him  out-live^  and  die  a  violent  Death* 

[jls  the  Spirit  Jpeski  thejT  write  the  anjwer* 

Bnlting.  What  Fates  await  the  Duke  oiSmfelkJt 

Spirit.  By  Water  (ball  he  die,  and  take  bis  End. 

Bmlling.  What  (haU  befall  the  Duke  o{  Semerfet^l 

Spirit.  Let  him  Aiun  Caftlet. 
Safer  (hall  he  be  upon  fandy  Plains,' 
Than  there  where  lofty  Caftles  mounted  ftand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Bmlling.  Defceod  to  Darknefi*  and  the  burning  Zake: 
<Fair<:  Fiend  avoid.    [Thstnder  and  Lightning.  Spirit  defiendt. 

Enter  the  Dnki  of  York>  and  the  Dt$ks  ^f  Buckingham* 
with  their  Gttard»  andhreal^in. 

Terk'  Lay  Hands  upon  thefe  Traitors  and  their  tra(h : 
Beldam,  I  think  we  watch'd  you  at  ao  Inch. 
Whar,  Madamt  are  you  there  {  The  King  and  Commonrweal 
Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  Painsj 
My  Lord  Protedor  will,  I  doubt  it  natk 
iSee  you  well  gucrdon*d  for  thefe  good  deftrts. 

Elean.  Not  half  fo  bad  as  thine  to  EtsgUmdfs  King* 
Injurious  Duke,  that  threatn'ft  Where's  no  caufe. 

Bttck^  True,. Madam,  none  at  all:  What  call  yoii  tliist 
Away  with  them*  let  them  be  dap'd  up  cloCe, 
And  kept  afunder:  You,  Madam,  0iall  witji  us,. 
Staflndf  take  her  to  thee. 
We'll  fee  your  Trinkets  here  forth*coming  all. 
Awa^.  CC^MMTf  (^^ria^/^  JordaD9SouAw;d,l(c; 
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Tork^  Lord  BucklfiglMmt  methiftks  yoa  watth'd  Iier  w'eUV 
A  pretty  Plot,  wpll  ctofen  cobuiW -ttpttn      \ 
Now,  prty  my  Lord,  let's  f«e  the  DmI  5  Writ.  , 
Whac  bive  wc  here?  iRcdds. 

Thf'Di^  jH  livetf  thM  Henry  fhall  dtf^f^^ 
Bfif  him  out' live,  and  die  a  violent  Death.  • 
Why,  this  is  Juft,  jito  tet^ddde^  RomdPtos  vincert  poffe. 
Well,  to  the  reft: 

Tell  nre  whit  fate  awaits  tfcc^ Duke  of  SfiffkVi  ? 
Bj  Water  Jhall  he  die^  and  take  his  End. 
What  fliill  betide  the  Duke  of  Sometfetf 
Lit  %im  flmn  Cafiles^ 
Safer  jhall  he  he  upon  fandf  Plains »        " 
Than  there  where  iofty  Cafiles  momntedfiand. 
Comcf  come,  my  Lords, 
The  Oracles  are  hardly  aetain*d, 
And  hardly  underftood. 

The  King  is  ftow  in  progrefs  towards  St.  Albans; 
With  him  the  Husband  of  this  lovely  Lady: 
Thither  go  thefe  News, 
As  faft  as  Horfe  can  carry  them : 
A  forry  breakfaft  for  my  Lord  Protc<5b>r.  ^  ^ 

Buck:  Your  Grace  fli  all  give  me  leave,  my  Lord  of  Terk» 
f  o  be  the  Poft,  in  hope  of  his  Reward* 

Toak.  At  your  Pleafure,  my  good  Lord. 
Who's  within  there,  hoe  ? 

Enter  a  Serving^man. 

Invito  my  Lords  oiSalishury  and  fParwiek, 

TofttpwSth  me  tomorrow  Night.     Away.  [^Exenm* 

Enter  King  Henry,  Queeny  ProteSor^  Cardinal^  and  Sutfblky 

with  Fatilkners  hollowing. 

O.  Mar.  fidieve  me  Lords,  for  flying  at  the  BroolTft  . 
I  Taw- no  better  Sport  thefe  fe  ven  years  day  \ 
Yet  by  your  letve,  the  Wind  was  very  high, 
Abd  tefTto  one,  old  Joan  bad  not  gone  our. 

K,  Henry.  But  what  a  point,  my  Lord,  your  Faakonmide# 
And  what^  pitch  (he  flew  above  the  reft: 
To  fee  how  God  in  all  his  Creatures  works. 
Yea  Man  and  Birds  are  fain  of  climbing  high, 

/iWf.  iilo  marvel,  and  ic  like  your  MajeAy, 
My  Lord  Protcftor's  Hawks  do  towre  fo  well; 
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They  know  their -Mafter  loves  to  be  aloft, 

And  bears  his  Thoughts  tbovie  his  Faitlcon*s  pitch* 

Gta^  My  Lord>  'tis  but  a  bafe  i^oble  Mind, 
That  mounts'flo  higher  than  a  Bird  tas  foar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much,  he  would  be  above  the  Ctoadi. 

GI0.  Ay,  my  Lord  Cardinal,  how  think  you  by  that  $ 
Were  it  not  good,  your  Grace  could  fly  to  Heaven? 

K.  Henrj.  The  Treafury  of  evcritfting  Joy, 

Car.  Thy  Heaven  is  on  Earth;  thine  Eyei  alid  Thoaghts 
Beit  on  a  Crbwn,  the  Trcafuife  of  tby  Heart, 
Pernicious  Proteftor,  dangerous  Pe«;,' 
That  fmooth'ft  it  fo  with  King  and  Coflonionweal. 

Gh.  What,  Cardinal! 
Is  your  Priefthbod  grown  fo  peremptory  ?    . 
Tanune  ammis  Cmlifiihm  irie?  Churchmen  fo  hot? 
Good  Uncle,  hide  fuch  Malice: 
With  fuch  Hoh'nefs  can  you  do  it  ? 

Suf.  No  malice,  Sir,  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  Quarrel,  and  fo  bad  a- Peer. 

Glo.  As  who,  my  Lord  ? 

Suf.'  Why,  as  you,  my  Lord, 
An'^  like  your  Lordiy  Lord  Protedorfhip. 

Glo.  Why,  Sftffolkj^  EniUnd  knows  thine  Infolence. 

Q^Mar.  And  thy  Ambition,  Gfo*/^. 

K.Hinrj.  I  prethee  peace,  good  Queen, 
And  whet  not  on  th^e  tdo  toofuriotis  Peers^ 
For  bleffed  are  the  P^ace-makers  on  Earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  bleffed  for  the  Peace  I  make, 
Af  amft  this  proud  Protcdor,  with  my  Sword. 

GU.  Faith,  Holy  Uncle,  would  'twere  coraeto  that.  * 

Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'ft. 

Glo.  Make  up  oofadious  numbers  for  that  matteti 
In  thine  own  Perfon  aafwer  thy  Abufe.  \  AfiJU. 

Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'ft  not  peep : 
And  if  thou  dar'ft,  this  Evening, 
On  the  Eaft  fide  of  the  Grove,  j 

JKi  Henrj*  How  now,  my  Lords  ? 

Car.  Believe  me,  Coufin  Glo*fier^ 
Had  not  your  Man  put  up  the  Fowl  fo  fuddenly. 

We  had  had  more  (port* 

Come  with  thy  two  Hand- Sword.  [^4/idi  t$  Gfo. 

Digitized  by  \jO     G^^ 


X 


1 47 1  ^^^  Second  Part  of 

GU.  True,  Uncle,  ire  yc  advis'd  ? 

The  £ift  fide  of  the  Qrove; 

Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  i^' 

K»  Henry.  NVhy  how  now.  Uncle  Gb'fierf 
Oh.  Talking  of  Hawking,  nothing  clfe#  my  Lord.— 
Now  by  God's  Mother,  Prieft^ 
rU  (have  your  Crown  for  this. 

Or  all  my  fence  ihall  faiU  VA^^ 

.    C^.  Afiie^  Mtdi€€  fMr4  teiffmmt  Protedor  fee  too'c  well, 

K.  Hcnrj.  The  Winds  grow  high,         [proteft  your  fdf. 
So  do  your  Stomachs,  Lords. 
How  irkfome  is  this  Mufick  to  my  Heart  i 
When  fuch  Strings  jar,  what  hope  of  Harmony  { 
I  pray,  my  Lords,  let  me  coippouod  thi^  ftrifc. 
Enter  One^  erjing  Jf^  Miracle. 

Gl$.  What  means  this  Noifei 
Fellow,  what  Miracle  do'ft  thou  prQcIaim  f 

One.  A  Miracle,  a  Miracle. 

Suf.  Come  to  the  King,  and  teU  him  what  Mtrade. 

One.  Forfooth.  a  blind  Man  at  Sr,  jilk^'s  Shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour  hath  received  hi;  fight* 
A  Man  that  ne*er  (aw  in  l^is  lii^  beforcp 

K.lf.enrj.  Now  Qod  be  prajs*d,  that  to  believing  Souls 
Gives  Light  in  Darknefs,  Comfort  in  D^fpair. 

Enter  thf  Mayer  ef  St.  Albans,  anJi  his  Brethren^  h^'H 
SimpGox  between  two  ind  Chdir^  SifDpcox'i  VyifefiU^^' 

Car.  Here  come  the  Townimen  on  proceffion^ 
To  prefcnt  your  Highnefs  with  the  Man, 

K.  Henry,  ^reat  is  bis  comfort  in  this  Earthly  Valci 
Although  by  bis  Hghc  his  Sin  be  multiplied* 

Glo.  dcand  by,  my  Mafters,  bring  him  near  theKiogt 
His  Highnefs  pleafure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

K.  Henry.  Good-fellow^  tell  us  here  the  Circumfiance^ 
'    That  we  for  thee  may  glorifie  the  Lord. 
.What,  haft  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  rcftor'di 

i$imp.  Born  blind,  and't  pleafe  your  Qrace* 
^    IFffe.  Ay,  indeed  was  he. 

j$nf.  What  Woman  is  this? 

'j^$fe.  His  Wife,  and*t  plcafc  your  Woi;^ip^ 
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Glo.  Hadft  thou  been  his  Mother^  thou  couldft  have 
better  told, 

K^  Htnrj.  Where  wert  thou  born  ? 
Simf.    At   Bermcl^  in    the   North,    and't   like    your 
Grace.  '    ' 

K.  Htnrj^  Poor  Soul, 
©od'$  goodnefs  hath  been  great  to  ihces 
Let  never  Day  nor  Night  unhallowed  pafs^ 
But  ftili  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

QSttn.  Tell  me.  Good-fcUow, 
Cam 'ft  thou  here  by  Chance^  or  of  Devotion, 
To  this  holy  Shrine? 

Sitnf.  ®od  knows  of  pure  Devotion. 
Being  caird  a  hundred  times,  and  O^nert 
In  toy  fleep>  by  good  Saint  Alban: 
Who  faid ;  Simm^  come,  come  oflFer  at  my  Shrine^^ 
-And  I  will  help  thee. 

W5/%*  Moft  true,  forfoothj 
And  mafty  a  time  and  oft  my  felf  have  heard  a  Voice> 
To  call  himfow 

Card.  What,  art  thou  lame  < 
Simp.  Ay,  ©od  Almighty  help  me* 
*  Snf.  How  cam'ft  thou  fo  t 
Simf.  A  fall  off  a  Tree. 
Wif9.  A  Plum-tree,  Mafter. 
Glo,  How  long  haft  thou  been  blind  { 
Simp.  O  born  fo,  Mafter. 
GU.  What,  and  wouWft  climb  a  Tree? 
A'*^.  But  that  in  my  Life,  when  I  was  a  Youth. 
Wife.  Too  true,  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dear.^ 
Gio.  Mafs,  thou  lov'dft  Plums  well,  that  wouldft  ven* 
ture  fo. 

Simp.  Alas,  good  Matter,  my  Wife  defired  fome  Dam* 
Ions,  and  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  Life. 
Glo.  A  fubtile  Knave,  bat  yet  it  Ihall  not  fervc: 
Let  me  fee  thin^  Eyes,  wink  now,  now  open  them, 
In  my  opinion,  yet  thou  feeft  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  Maftert  clear  as  day,  I  tliftBk.<3^  aadSifet- 

Glo.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo;  what  Colour  is  ihis  Cloak  of{ 
Simp.  Red,  Mafter,  red  as  Blobd. 
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Glo.  Why  that's  weli  (aid:  What  colour  is  my  Qowo 
of? 

Simp.  Black,  forfooth,  coal-black,  as  Jet. 

K*  Henrj.  Why  then*  thou  know'ft  what  colour  Jctis  of? 

Snf.  And  yet,  I  think.  Jet  he  did  never  fee. 

Glo.  But  Cloaks  and  Gowns,  before  this  day,  a  m&oy. 

Wife.  Never  before  this  day>  in  all  his  Life. 

G/^.,  Tell  me,  Sirrah,  what's  ray  Name  ? 

Simp.  Alas  M after,  I  know  not. 

GU.  What's  his  Name  \ 

Simp.  I  know  not* 

Qlo.  Nor  his  \ 

Simp.  No  indeed.  Mailer. 

Glo.  What's  thine  own  Name^ 

Simp.  Saunder'SimpcoXj  and  if  it  pleafe  you,  Mafter. 

Glo.  Then  Sdunder,  (it  there. 
The  lyingft  Knave  in  Chriftendom* 
If  thou  hadft  been  born  blind. 
Thou  might 'ft  as  well  have  known  all  our  Name$, 
As  thus  to  know  the  feveral  Colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  diftinguilh  Colours : 
But  fuddenly  to  nominate  them  all, 
Itisimpodible. 

My  Lords,  Saint  j^han  here  hath  done  a  Miracle : 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  Cunning  to  be  great, 
Thait  could  reftore  this  Cripple  to  his  Legs  again? 

Simp.  O  Matter,  that  you  could? 

Glo.  My  M afters  of  Saint  Jilbans^ 
Have  you  not  Beadles  in  your  Town, 
And^  things  call'd  Whips? 
.  Major.  Yes,  my  Lord,  if  it  pleafe  your  Grace. 

Gh.  Then  fend  for  one  prefently, 

ji)f4Jfor.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  Beadle  hither  ftraight.[£jfi^' 

Clio.  Now  fetch  me  a  Stool  hither  by  and  by. 
Now  Sirrah,  if  you  mean  to  itave  your  felf  from  Whipping 
leap  me  over  this  Stop!,  and  run  away. 

Simp.  Alas  Mafter,  I  am  not  able  to  ftand  alone  : 
You  go  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Beadle  with  Whips. 
'  Glo*  Well  Sir,  we  nmft  have  you  find  your  Legs. 
Sirrah  Beadle,  whip  him  'till  he  leap  over  that  fame  Stool. 
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Bead.  I  wilL  my  Lord, 
Come  on  Sirrah,  off*  with  your  Doubkt,  qaickly.  ^ 

Simp.  Al^Sy  Mafl:er9  what  (hall  I  do  ?  I  am  not  able  to 
ftaiKi. 
\jAfter  the  Beadle  bath  hit  him  onee^  he  haps  ever  the  Steely 

and  runs  awaj  ^  and  they  foUavfy  and  crj^  A  Miracle. 

K, Henry.  OGod»  feeft  thou  this,  and  beareft  fo  long! 

Queen.  It  made  me  laugh,  to  fee  the  Villain  run. 

Clo.  Follow  the  Knave,  and  take  this  Drab  away* 

Wtfe.  Alas,  Sir9  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Glo.  Let  him  be  whipt  through  every  Market  Town^ 
Till  they  come  to  Berwick^  from  whence  they  came. 

\Exit  Beadle. 

Car.  Duke  Humphrj  has  done  a  Miracle  to  day. 

Suf.  True,  made  the  Lame  to  leap,  and  fly  away. 

GU.  But  you  ^ave  done  more  Miracles  than  \\ 
You  made  in  a  Day,  my  Lord,  whole  Towns  to  fly. 
Enter  Buckingham. 

KmHenrj.  What  Tidings  with  our  ConGn  Buckingham  t 

Buck*  Such  as  my  Heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold: 
A  fort  of  naughty  Perfons,  lewdly  bent. 
Under  the  Countenance  and  Confederacy 
Of  L2dy  Eleanor,  the  Proteftor's  Wife, 
The  Ring-leader  and  Head  of  all  this  Rout, 
Have  praais'd  dangeroufly  againft  your  State, 
Dealing  with  Witches  and  with  Conjurers, 
Whom  We  have  apprehended  in  the  Faft, 
Raifing  up  wicked  Spirits  fiom  under  Ground, 
Demanding  of  King  Henrf^  Life  and  Death, 
And  other  of  your  Mighnefs  PriVy. Council, 
As  more  at  large  your  Grace  (hall  underftand. 

Car'  And  fo,  mv  Lord  Protefior,  by  t&i$  means 
Your  Lady  isfortn-comin?,  yet  at  London. 
This  New5,  I  think,  hath  turn'd  your  Weapons  edge    ' 
;Ti$  like,  my  Lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

;  [4^^^  ^^  Glo'fter. 

GU.  Ambitious  Church-man,  leave  to  afflid  my  Heart ; 
Sorrow  and  Grief  have  vanquifh'd  all  my  Powers; 
And  vanqui(h*d  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee# 
Or  to  the  meanefl  Groom» 


jrj    ^.  Digitized  by  ^jjj 


enrj. 


147^  ^^^^  Second  Part  of 

K.  Henrj.  O  God,  what  mifchicfs  work  the  wicked  ones. 
Heaping  confuHoa  on  their  own  Heads  thereby? 

Ouee^.  Glo*fterj  fee  here  the  Tainture  of  thy  Neft, 
And  look. thy  felf  be  faultlefs,  thou  wcrt  beft. 

Gh.  Madw,  for  my  felf,  to  Heav'n  I  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  lov*d  my  King,  and  Common  wealth: 
And  for  my  Wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ftands. 
Sorry  ^m  I  to  hear,  what  I  have  heard; 
Noble  flie  is ;  but  if  (he  have  forgot 
Honour  and  Virtue,  and  convers'd  with  fuch* 
As  hke  to  Pitch,  defile  Nobility; 
I  bani0i  her  my  Bed  and  Company, 
And  give. her  as  a  Prey  to  Law  and  Shame, 
That  hath  di (honoured  Qlo*fier\  honeft  Name. 

K.  Hint].  Well,  for  this  Night  we  will  repofe  us  here; 
To  morrow  toward  Lmdon^  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  Bufinefs  thoroughly. 
And  call  thefe  foul  Offenders  to  their  anfwers; 
And  poife  the  Caufe  in  jufticc  equal  Scales, 
Whofe  Beam  flands  fure,  whofe  rightful  ci^e  prevails; 

.  /  [Ex€Mn$. 

Enter  York,  Salisbury,  4«^  Warwick. 

Tork,  Now,  my  good  Lords  ofSalisbt^j  and  Wdrwickj 
Our  fimple  Supper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  ckie  Walk  to  fatisfae  my  felf, 
la  craving  your  Opinion  of  my  Title, 
Which  is  infallible  to  EngUnd^  Crown. 

SaUs.  My  Lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  thus  at  full. 

War.  Sweet 2^ri^ begin;  and ifthy  claim  be good» 
The  Ncvils  are  thy  Subjeds  to  command. 

2crrit.  Then  thus: 
Edward  the  Third,  my  Lords,  had  feven  Sons: 
The  firft,  Edivsrd  the  Black  Prince,  Prince  of  Wales  i 
The  fecond,  William  of  Hatfield;  and  the  third, 
Lionel  Duke  of  CUrettce ;  next  to  whom, 
Was  John  of  GatMt^  the  Duke  of  Lancafier ; 
The  fifth,  was  Edward Langlejy  Duke  of  Kr^^j 
Thefixtb,  Thomas  Woodflock^  Duke  of  Glo^fier-^ 
William  of  Windfir  was  the  feventh  and  laft. 
Edward  the  Black  Prince  dy'd  before  his  Father, 
And  leik  behind  him  Eichard^  his  only  Son,  ^       . 
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Who,  after  Edward  the  third's  Death,  rcignM  King, 
'TilJ  Henry  Bullingbroke»  Duke  of  Lancafier^ 
The  eldeft  Son  and  Heir  of  J§hn  of  Gsunt, 
Crown'd  by  the  Name  of  Henry  the  fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  Realnr,  deposed  the  rightful  Kin^,     ' 
Sent  his  poor  Queen  to  France^  from  whence  (he -came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
H^rmlefs  King  Hkhard  was  murthered  traiteroufly.  - 

Wdr.  Father,  the  Duk^  hath  cold  the  truth; 
Thus  got  the  Honfe  of  Lancafier  the  Crown. 

Terki  Which  now  th^y  hold  by  force,  and  not  by  right: 
For  Rkhardy  the  firft  Son's  Heir,  being  dead. 
The  Iffuc  of  the  next  Son  (hould  have  reign'd* 

SsL  But  William  of  Hatfield  dy'd  without  an  Hw. 

Torl^  The  third  Son,  Duke  of  Clarence^ 
From  whore  Line  1  claim  the  Crown, 
Had  iffue  Phil/p,  a  Daughter, 
Who  married  Edmond  Mortimer^  Earl  of  March* 
Edmond  had  IfTue,  Roger  Earl  of  March  : 
Roger  had  Iffue,  Edmonds  ^hne^  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmond^  in  the  reign  of  BuUingbrookj^ 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  Crown, 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendour^  had  been  King ; 
Who  kept  him  in  Captivity,  'till  he  dy'd. 
But,  to  the  reft. 

rorl^.  His  eldcft  Sifter,  jlnne^ 
My  Mother,  being  Heir  unto  the  Crown, 
Married  Richard  Earl  ^f  Cambridge, 
Who  was  Son  to  Edmond  LangUy^ 
Edward  the  third's  fifth  Son's  Son  ^ 
By  her  I  claim  the  Kingdom : 
She  then  was  Heir  to  Roger  $  Earl  of  March^ 
Who  was  the  Son  of  Edmoftd  Mortimor^ 
Who  married 'Pi&#///,  fole  Daughter 
Unto  Lionely  Duke  of  Clarence. 
So,  if  the  Iffue  of  the  eldeft  Son 
Succeed  before  ttie  younger,  I  am  King. 

ff^ar.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than  this  ? 
Henry  doth  claim  the  Crown  from  John  ofGaunt^ 
The  fourth  Son  ^  liri^  claims  it  from  the  third : 
!Tili  Lionel's  Iffuc  fail*  he  (hould  not  Reign. 
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It  fails  not  yet»  but  flourifheth  in  thee 

And  in  thy  Sons,  fair  Slips  of  fuch  a  Stock. 

Then  Father  SaUsbHtj^  kneel  we  together. 

And  in  this  private  Plot  be  we  the  nrft. 

That  (hall  fdute  our  rightful  Soveraign 

With  honour  of  his  Birth*rigbt  to  the  .Crown. 

Bnh.  Long  live  our  Soveraign  Riihard^  EngUnJ^s  Kicg. 
T9rki  ^^  (b^^  y^u>  Lords: 

But  I  am  not  your  King,  'till  I  be  crown'd; 

And  that  my  Sword  be  ftain'd 

With  Heart^blood  of  the  Houfe  oiL^ncafier: 

And  that's  not  fuddenly  to.  be  performed, 

But  with  Advice  and  lilent  Secrecy. 

Do  you,  as  I  do»  in  thefe  dangerous  Days, 

Wink  at  the  Duke  of  Sufolk^s  Infolence, 

At  Bedford's  Pride,  at  S^merfeis  Ambition, 

At  Bticki»ihsmj  and  all  the  Crew  of  them, 

*Till  they  have  fnar'd  the  Shepherd  of  the  Flock> 

That  virtuous  Prince,  the  good  Duke  Humphrji 

•Tis  that  they  fetk  \  and  they,  in  fcekiog  that. 

Shall  find  their  Deaths,  H  Tork^  can  Prophefie. 

S^L  My  Lord,  here  break  we  off;  we  know  your  Mind 
at  full. 

Wdr.  My  Heart  affures  me,  that  the  Earl  oiWanMHck^ 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  Tork,  a  King. 
Torkc  And  Nivil^  this  I  do  afTure  mv  fdf. 
JtieharkOxiW  live  to  make  the  Earl  oi  Warwick^ 
The  greattft  Man  in  EniUndrb\xi  the  King.  [^xennt. 

SoHBd  Trumpets.     Enter  King  Henry,  and  State^  wtb  * 

Guards  to  ianip  the  Dmche/s. 
jr.  Henry.  Staad  forth.  Dame  Eleanor  Cobham^ 
«kVfjr*$Wife: 

In  fight  of  God,  and  us,  your  Guilt  is  great. 
Receive  the  fentence  of  the  Law  for  fin, 
Such  as  by  God's  Book  are  adjudg'd  to  death. 
You  f  )ur  from  hence  to  Prilbn,  back  agaim 
T\om  thence,  unto  the  place  of  Execution; 
The  Witch  in  Smithfield  ihall  be  burn'd  to  A(hes^ 
And  you  three  ihall  be  flrangled  on  the  Gallows. 
You  Madam*  for  you  arc  more  nobly  born, 
De^oyled  of  your  Hononr  in  your  Life, 
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shall  [after  three  Days  open  Penance  done, 
Live  in  your  Country  here,  in  Baniflimcnt, 
With  Sir  >/?»  Stanlj^  in  the  IJle  of  Man. 

EUan.  Welcome  is   BaQiihment,    welcome    were  my 
Death. 

Gh.  Eleanor^  the  Law  thou  feeA  hath  judged  thee  -, 
I  cannot  juftiBe,  whom  the  Law  condemns. 
Mine  Eyes  are  full  of  Tears,  my  Heart  of  Grief. 
Ah  Humphrj^  this  diflbonour  in  thine  Age, 
Will  bring  thy  Head  with  Ibrrow  to  the  Ground. 
I  befetch  your  Majefty  give  me  leave  to  go; 
Sorrow  would  folace,  and  my  Age  would  eafi. 

K.  Henry.  Stay  Humphry^  Duke  oiGloftcr  ; 
£*er  thou  go,  give  up  thy  Staff, 
Henry  will  to  himfelf  Prote&or  be. 
And  God  ihall  be  my  Hope,  my  Scay>  my  Guide, 
And  Lan thorn  to  my  Feet. 
And  go  in  peace,  Hnrnphry^  no  lefs  belov'd. 
Than  when  thou  wert  Pro^eAor  to  thy  King. 

Q^Mar.  I  fee  no  reafon,  why  a  King  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  prote Aed  like  a  Child : 
God  and  King  Henry  %ovtxn  E,nglan£%  Realm: 
Give  up  your  Staff,  Sir,  and  the  King  his  Kealm, 

Glo.  My  Scaff ?  Here»  noble  Henry ^  is  VDy  Staff: 
As  willingly  do  I  the  fame  refign, 
As  e'er  thy  Father  Henry  made  it  mine; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it. 
As  others  would  ambitioufly  receive  it. 
Farewel  good  King  \  when  I  am  dead  and  gone^ 
My  honourable  Peace  attend  thy  Throne.        \Exit  GIo*iler« 

Q^  Mdr.  Why  now  is  Henry  King,  and  Margaref  Q}xq^^0 
And  Humphry^  Duke  of  Glo'fier^  fcarce  himfclf. 
That  bears  fb  (hrewd  a  maim;  two  Pulls  at  once  ; 
His  Lafly  baniAi'd,  and  a  Limb  lopt  off. 
This  Stiff  of  Honour  raught,  there  Ut  it  (land. 
Where  btft  it  fics  to  be,  in  Henry^s  Hand. 

Sfif.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  Pine,  and  hangs  his  fprayes. 
Thus  EUanor]i  Pri4e  dies  in  her  younger  days. 

Tj9r\.  Loi^ds,  let  him  go.     Pleaft  it  your  Maj^fty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  Combate, 
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And  ready  are  the  Appellant  and  Defendant, 
The  Armourer  and  his  Man^  to  enter  the  Lifts» 
So  pleafe  your  Highnefs  to  behold  th^  Fight. 

Q^M^r.  Ay,  good  my  Lord|  for  purpofely  therefore 
Left  I  the  Court,  to  fee  this  Quarrel  try'd. 

K.  Henrj.  A  God's  Name  fee  the  Lifts  and  all  things  fit» 
Here  let  them  end  it»  and  God  defend  the  right* 

Tork^  I  never  faw  a  Fellow  worfe  beftead, 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight*  than  is  the  Appellant, 
^The  Servant  of  the  Armourer,  my  Lords.  . 

Mnter  at  one  Door  the  Armonr  4md  his  Niightours^  Jrinking 
to  himfo  mttch^  that  ho  is  drnnl^;  and  lot  inters  with  a 
Jhnm  before  him,  and  his  Staff'  mth  a  Sa^d-bag  fafined 
to  it  \  and  at  the  other  Door  his  Man^  with  a  Drnm  and 
a  Sand^bagy  and  Prentiees  drinking  to  him. 

I  Neigh.  Here,  Neighbour  Horner^  I  drink  to  you  in 
a  Cup  of  Sack ;  and  fear  nor.  Neighbour,  you  ftiali  do  well 
enough. 

%  Nei^h.  And  here,  Neighbour,  hdre's  a  Cup  of  Char- 
neco, 

J  Neigh.  And  hf  re*s  a  Pot  of  good  double  Beer,  Neigh* 
bour;  drink,  and  fear  not  your  Man, 

Arm^  Let  it  come  i'faith,  and  I'll  pledge  you  all,  and  a 
Fig  for  Peter. 

1  Pren.  Here  Petery  I  drink  to  thee,  and  be  not  afraid. 

2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter^  and  fear  not  thy  Matter^  fight 
for  the  credit  of  the  Prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you,  all ;  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I  pray 
yxui,  for  Z  think  \  have  taken  niy  lift  Draught  in  this 
World.  Htxt  Robin^  if  I  die*  I  give  thee  my  Apron  ;^  and 
^/4  thoii  ihalt  have  my  Hammer;  and  here,  Tom^  take 
all  the  Mony  that  I  have,  O  Lord  blcfs  me,  I  pray  God, 
for  I  am  hever  able  to  deal  with  tny  Mafter,  he  hath  learned 
fo  much  to  fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blpws« 
Sirrah,  what's  thy  Name? 

Petifr.  Peter y  forfooth. 

Sal.  Peter?  yrhat  piore? 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sal.  Thump?  Then  fee  thou  thump  thy  Mafter  welL 
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jirm.  M afters,  I  am  come  hither  as  it  were  upon  my 
Man's  Inftigation,  to  prove  him  a  Knave,  and  my  felf  an 
horieft  Man:  And  touching  the  Duke  of  Tar^,  t  will  take 
my  Death,  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  King  nor  the 
Queen,  and  therefore  P^tcr  have  at  thee  with  a  downright 
'  Blow, 

Tork.  Difpatch,  this  Knave's  Tongue  begins  to  double. 
Sound  Trumpets,  Alarum  to  the  Combatants. 

^  [71?<r7^k,  and  Vtitx  firikes  him  d»wm. 

Arm.  Hold  Vetttt  hold ;  1  confefs,  I  confefs  Trcafon. 

Torkj.  Take  away  his  Weapon:  Fcltew,  thank  God,  and 
the  good  Wine  in  thy  Mailer's  way. 

?ettY.  O  ®od,'have  I  overcome  mine  Enemy  id  this  pre^ 
fence  i  O  fcttr^  thou  haft  prevailed  in  right. 

Km  Henry.  Go,  take  hence  that  Traitor  from  our  fight. 
For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  Jufti'ce  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  Truth  and  Innocence  of  this  poor  Fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murdered  wrongfully. 
Come  Fellow,  fellow  us  far  thy  Reward.  l^Extmnu 

Enter  Dnki  Humphry  and  his  Men^  in  Mourning  Cloaku 

GU.  Thus  fometimes  hath  the  brighteft  day  a  Cloud; 
And  after  Summer,  evermore  fucceeds 
Barren  Winter,  with  hisr  wrathful  nipping  Cold; 
So  Cares  and  Joys  abound,  as  Seafons  fleet. 
Sirs,  what's  a  Clock  .^ 

Serv.  Ten,  my  Lord. 

Glo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me. 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  puni/h'd  DutcheR: 
Unneath  (he  may  endure  the  flinty  Streets, 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  Feet. 
Sweet  Nellj  ill  can  thy  Noble  Mind  a-brook 
The  abjed  People  gazing  on  thy  Face, 
With  envious  Looks  ftill  laughing  at  thy  Shame, 
That  erft  did  follow  thy  proud  Chariot  Wheels, 
When  thou  didft  ride  in  Triumph  thro*  the  Streets. 
But  fefc,  I  think  (he  comes,  and  111  prepare 
My  Tear-flain'd  Eyes,  to  fee  her  Miferies. 
^   Enter  the  Dutchejfs  in  a  white  She^t^  and  a  Taper  hnrmng 
in  her  Hand^  with  a  Sheriff  and  Officers. 
Sitv.  So  pleafc  your  Grace,  we'll  take  her  from  the  Sheriff. 
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Clo.  No,  ftir  not  for  jour  lives,  let  he/  p^s  by. 

£Ua».  Come  you,  my  Lord,  to  fee  my  open  Shame? 
Now  thou  doft  Peoatncf  coo.    Look  how  they  gaze. 
See  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 
And  nod  their  Heads,  and  throw  their  Eyes  on  thee. 
Ah  Gkfktr.  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  Looks, 
And  in.  thy  Clofet  pent  up,  rue  my  Shame, 
And  ban  our  Enemies,  both  mine  and  chine. 

GU.  Be  patient*  gentle  NtU^  forget  this  Grief. 

EUm.  Ah  Glofier^  teach  me  to  forget  my  felf : 
For  whilft  I  think  I  am  thy  married  Wife, 
And  thou  a  Prince^  Protedor  of  this  Land, 
Methinks  1  ihould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  Shame,  with  Papers  on  my  Back, 
And  followed  with  a  Rabble*  that  rejoice 
To  fee  my  Tears,  and  hear  my  deep*flt  Grdans. 
The  ruthlefs  Flint  doth  cut  my  tender  Feet* 
And  when  I  ftart  the  envious  People  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  I  ^read. 
*  Ah  Hnrnphrj^  can  I  bear  this  (hameful  Yoak? 
Troweft  thou,  chat  e*er  III  look  upon  the  WorW, 
Or  count  them  happy  that  enjoy  the  Sun? 
No:  Dark  (hali  be  my  Light,  and  Ni^ht  my  Diy.  ^ 

To  think  upon  my  Pomp,  (hall  be. my  Hell. 
Sometime  111  fay  I  am  Duke  Humfhrf^  Wife, 
And  he  a  Prince;  and  Ruler  of  the  Land : 
Yet  fb  he  Rul'd,  and  fuch  a  P/ince  he  was. 
As  he  flood  by*  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  Dutchefs, 
Was  made  a  Wonder,  and  a  pointing  Stock 
To  every  idle  Rafcal  Follower* 
But  be  thou  mild*  and  blufli.  not  at  my  Shame, 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  'till  the  Ax  of  Death 
Hang  over  thee*  as  fure  it  ftiortiy  will. 
For  Suffolk^  he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her*  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all. 
And  Torkci  and  impious  Bcduford,  that  falfe  Prieft,  ^ 

Have  all  lim'd  Buflies  to  betray  thy  Wings,  ^ 

And  fly  thou  how  thou  can'ft*  they'll  tangle  thee: 
But  fear  thou  not  until  thy  Foot  be  fnar*d, 
Nor  ever  fcek  prevention  of  thyFoes^ 
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Clo.  Ah,  I^ell^  forbetr;  thou  aimeft  all  awry/ 
I  muft  ( ffeod  before  I  be  attainted  / 
And  fiad  1  twenty  times  fo  many  Foc% 
And  each  o^  them  had  twenty  times  their  Powcf) 
Ail  ihele  could  not  procure  me  any  Icathc, 
So  long  as  I  am  Loyal,  True,  and  Crimde& 
Wouldlt  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  Reproach{ 
Why  yet  thy  Scandal  were  not  wip'd  away, 
But  1  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  Law. 
Ti.y  grcarcft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Ntlh 
I  pray  thee  fort  thy  Heart  to  patience, 
Tb^fc  few  Days  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 
Eitter  a  HiraU. 

Her.  I  fummon  your  Grace  to  his  Majefty's  Parliameoc 
Holden  at  Bnrj^  the  6rft  of  this  next  Month. 

Glo.  And  my  confent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before? 
This  is  clofe  dealing.    Well,  I  will  be  there; 
My  Nell^  I  take  my  leave :  And  Maftcr  Sheriff, 
Let  not  her  Penance  exceed  the  King's  Commiflion. 

Sher.  And*t  pleafe  your  Grace,  here  my  Commiffion  ftayss 
And  Sir  John  Stanly  is  appointed  now. 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  IJle  of  Mm. 

Glo.  Muft  you,  Sir  John,  proted  my  Lady  here  ? 

Stanlj.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may*t  pleafe  your  Grace. 

Qlo.  £ntreat  her  not  the  worle,  in  that,  I  pray 
You  ufe  her  well;  the  World  may  laugh  again. 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if  you  do  it  her. 
And  fo.  Sir  John^  farewel. 

Ele4n.  What  gone,  my  Lord,  and  bid  me  not  fareweL 

Glo.  Witnefs  my  Tears,  I  cannot  ftay  to  fpeak, 

^      ,  [Bxit  Glouccftcr. 

Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too?  all  Comfort  go  with  thee. 
For  none  abides  with  me  j  my  Joy  is  Death; 
Death,  at  whofe  Name  I  oft  have  been  ifear'd, 
Becaufe  I  wifti'd  this  World's  Eternity. 
Stanlj,  I  prethee  go,  and  take  me  hence, 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  Favour ; 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why  Madam,  that  is  to  the  Ifloof  MoHp 
There  to  be  Us*d  according  to  your  State* 
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EUm.  That*s  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  Reproach: 
And  ihall  I  then  be  us'd  reproachfuily  ? 

Stan.  No$  like  a  Dutchefs,  and  Duke  HumphrfsLtAy^ 
According  to  that  State  you  (hall  be  us'd. 

ElcMn.  SberiflF  farewel,  and  better,  than  T,  fare» 
Although  thou  haft  been  Conduft  of  my  Shame. 
Sher.  It  is  my  Office,  and,  Madant,  pardon  me. 
EUm.  Ay,  ay,  farewel,  thy  Office  is  dircharg'd. 
Come  Stanlj,  ihall  we  go?   ' 

Stan.  Madam,  ybur  Penance  done. 
Throw  off  this  Sheet, 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  Journey; 

EUan.  My  Shame  wiJrnot  be  ihifted  with  my  Sheet : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richeft  Kobes, 
Arid  ihew  it  felf,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way,  I  long  to  fee  my  Prifon.  {Exeunt. 

EntirKiniHtnty^  Q^ien,  Cardinal,  Suffolk,  York,  Buck- 
inghafo,  Salisbury  and  Warwick,  to  the  Parliament. 
KMenri.  I  mufe  my  Lord  of  GUfier  is  not  come: 
'  TTis  not  *hi^  wont  to  be  the  hindmofl  Man, 
Whatever  occaHon  keeps  hirti  from  us  now. 

Q^Mar.  Can  you  not  fee?  or  will  ye  not  obferve 
The  ftrangenefs  of  his  altered  Countenance  ? 
With  what  a  Majefty  he  bears  himfelf. 
Now  Infolent  of  late  he  is  become. 
How  proud,  how  peremptory  and  unlike  hinifelf ! 
We  know  the  time  fince  he  was  Mild  and  Affable, 
And  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  Look, 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  Knee, 
That  all  the  Court  admir'd  him  for  Submiffion. 
But  meet  him  now,  and  be  it  in  the  Morn, 
When  every  one  will  gii^e  the  time  of  Day, 
He  knits  his  Brow,  and  (hews  an  angry  Eye, 
And  paffeth  by  with  fliff  unbowed  Knee, 
Difdaining  Duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  Curs  are  not  regarded  when  they  grin, 
But  great  Men  tremble  when  the  Lion  roars. 
And  Humphry  is  no  little  Man  in  England. 
Firft  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  Defcent, 
And  (hould  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
iMc  feemcth  then,  it  is  no  Policy, 
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Refpcding  what  a  RaDCorous  Mind  he  bearff 

And  his  advantage  following  your  decealc, 

That  he  (hould  come  about  your  Royal  Perfon, 

Or  be  admitted  to  your  Highnefs  Council. 

By  Flattery  hath  he  won  the  Commons  Hearts :  ' 

And  when  he  pleafe  to  make  Commotion, 

'Tis  to  be  fear'd  they  all  will  follow  him. 

Now  'tis  the  Spring,  and  Weeds  are  (hallow  rootedy . 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'er-grow  the  Garden^ 

And  choak  the  Herbs  for  want  of  Husbandry.  ^ 

The  reverent  Care  I  bear  unto  my  Lord» 

Made  me  colled  thefe  dangers  in  the  Duke« 

If  it  be  fond«  call  it  a  Woman's  fear: 

Which  feary  if  better  Reafbns  can  fupplant, 

I  will  fttbfcribe*  and  fay  I  wrong*d  the  Dukc« 

My  Lord  of  SMjfblkj  Bmckingham^  and  Tork,^ 

Reprove  my  Allegation,  if  you  can. 

Or  elfe  conclude  my  Words  elFeAual. 

Suf.  Well  hath  your  Highnefs  feeh  into  this  Duke. 
And  had  I  firft  been  but  to  fpeak  my  Mind* 
I  think  I  (hould  have  told  your  Grace's  Tale. 
The  Dutchefs,  by  his  Subornation,. 
Upon  my  Life  began  her  devilifh  Pradices : 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thefe  Faults, 
Yet  by  repeating  of  his  high  Dcfcenr, 
As  next  the  King,  he  was  Aicceflive  Heir, 
And  fuch  high  Vaunts  of  his  Nobility, 
Did  inftigatethe  Bedlam  brain*(ick  Dutchefs, 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  Sovereign's  Fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  Water  where  the  Brook  is  deept 
And  in  his  (imple  (hew  he  harbours  Treafon. 
The  Fox  barks  not  when  he  would  fteal  the  Lamb. 
No,  no,  my  Sovereign,  Glo*fter  is  a  Man 
Unfounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  Deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not,  contary  to  form  of  Law, 
Devife  ftrange  Deaths,  for  fmall  Offences  done? 

Tarks  And  did  he  not,  in  his  Proted^orlhip, 
Levy  great  fums  of  Mony  through  the  Realm, 
For  Soldiers  pay  in  France^  and  never  fent  it? 
By  means  of  which  the  Towns  each  day  revolted* 
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^     Bbc\.  Tut,  thcfe  arc^pctty  faults  to  faults  unknown. 
Which  time  will  brine  to  light  in  fmooth  Duke  Humphrj. 

K.  Henrj.  My  Lords  at  once  ;  the  care  you  have  of  us. 
To  mow  dow»  Thorns  that  would  annoy  our  Foot, 
It  worthy  Praife ;  but  (hall  I  fpeak  my  Confcicnce, 
Our  Kinfoian  Glo'fier  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  Treifon  to  our  Royal  Pcrfon, 
As  is  the  fucking  Lamb,  or  harmlcfs  Dove  5 
The  Duke  is  virtuous,  mild,  and  too  well  given, 
JTo  dream  on  Evil,  or  to  work  my  Downfal. 

Q^M^.  Ahl  whut's  more  dangerous,  than  this  fond  affi- 
Seems  he  a  Dove?  His  Feathers  are  but  borrowed,       fancc? 
For  he  is  difpofcd  as  the  hateful  Raven. 
It  he  a  Lamb{  His  Skin  was  furcly  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclined  as  is  the  ravenous  Wolf, 
Who  cannot  fteal  a  ftiape  that  means  deceit  ? 
Take  heed,  my  Lord,  the  welfare  of  us  all, 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  fliort  that  fraudful  Man. 
Enttr  Somerfet. 

Sem*  All  Health  unto  my  gracious  Sovereign. 

JC.flii»y.Wclcome,Lord  Somerfit;  what  News  from  Fmrncti 

Sem.  That  all  our  Intereft  in  thofc  Territories, 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  loft.  [a^ne. 

K.  Henry.  Cold  News  Lord  .J^^wfryj/ j  but  God*s  Will  be 

r$rki  Cold  News  for  me;  for  I  had  hope  oiFramct, 
As  firmly  as  I  hop'd  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  Bloffoms  blafted  in  the  Bud, 
And  Caterpillars  eat  ray  Leaves  away. 
But  I  will  retaedy  this  gear  e'er  long. 
Or  fell  my  Title  for  a  glorious  ©rave.  [jtfidi. 

Enter  Gloucefter. 

Glo.  All  happincfs  unto  my  Lord  the  King: 
Pardon,  iny  Liege,  that  I  have  ftaid  fo  long. 

Snf.  Nay,  GU^fier^  know  that  thou  art  come  too  foon, 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  Loyal  than  thou  art; 
I  do  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon  here. 
•  e/o.  Well  Smfolk:,  yet  thou  (halt  not  fee  me  blufli^ 
Nor  change  my  Countenance  for  this  Arreft : 
A  Htart  uofpotted  is  not  eafily  daunted. 
The  pureft  Spring  is  not  fo  free  from  Mud, 
As  X  am  clear  from  Treafon  to  my  Sovereign. 
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Who  can  accufe  me?  wherein  am  I  guilty/ 

Torkf  'Tis  thought,  my  Lord» 
That  you  took  Bribes  01  France, 
And  being  Protedor*  ftaid  the  Soldiers  Pay, 
By  means  whereof  his  Highnefs  hath  loft  Frdnci. 

GU.  Is  it  but  thought  fo  ? 
What  are  they  that  think  it? 
I  never  robb'd  the  Soldiers  of  their  Pay, 
Nor  never  had  one  penny  Bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  ®od,  as  I  have  watch'd  the  Night, 
Ay »  Night  by  Night,  in  ftudying  good  for  EngUmJU 
That  Doit  that  e*er  I  wreftcd  from  the  King, 
Or  any  Groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ufe. 
Be  brought  againft  me  at  my  Trial  day. 
No;  many  a  Pound  of  my  own  proper  fiorc, 
Becaufe  I  Would  not  tax  the  needy  Commons* 
Have  I  disburfed  to  the  Garrifons, 
And  never  ask'd  for  Reftitution. 

Car.  It  fervcs  you  well,  my  Lord,  to  fay  fo  much. 

Glo^  I  fay  no  more  than  Truth,  fo  help  rte  God. 

Terk^  In  your  Protedorftiip  you  did  devife 
Strange  Tortures  for  Offenders,  never  heard  ofc 
That  England  was  defam*d  by  Tyranny, 

Gh.  Why  'tis  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was  Protedxir^ 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me: 
For  I  fhould  melt  at  an  Offender's  Tears, 
And  lowly  Words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault: 
Unlefs  it  were  a  bloody  Murthcrer,  11^ 

Or  foul  felonious  1  hief,  that  fleec'd  poor  Padengers^ 
I  never  gave  them  condign  Punilhment. 
Murther  indeed,  that  bloody  Sin,  I  tortur*d 
Above  the  Felon,  or  what  Trefpafs  clfe. 

S»f.  My  Lord,  thcfe  faults  are  cafie,  quickly  tnfwer*d: 
But  mightier  Crimes  are  hid  unto  your  Charge^ 
Whereof  you  cannot  cafily  purge  your  felf, 
I  do  arreft  you  in  his  Highnefs  Name, 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  Lord  Cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  Trial. 

JC.  Hisnrj.  My  Lord  of  Glofier,  'tis  my  fpecial  hope. 
That  you  will  clear  your  felf  from  all  fufpicion. 
My  Confcience  tells  me  you  are  Innocent. 
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Qlo.  Ah  gracious  Lord,  thefe  days  are  dangerous : 
Virtue  is  choaVd  with  foul  Ambition^ 
And  Charity  chac'd  hence  by  Rancor's  Hand ; 
Foul  Subornation  is  predominant. 
And  Equity  exilM  your  Highnefi  Land. 
1  know,  their  Comploc  is  to  have  my  Life: 
And  if  nay  Death  might  make  this  Ifland  happy» 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  Tyranny* 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingnefs* 
But  mine  is  made  the  Prologue  to  their  Play: 
For  thoufands  more,  that  yet  fufpeA  bo  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  Tragedy, 
Biduford^s  red  fparkling  Eyes  blab  his  Heart's  malice* 
And  Sfiffoll(s  cloudy  Brow  his  ftormy  hate; 
Sharp  BHckingham  unburthens  with  his  Tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lyes  upon  his  Heart: 
And  dogged  Torl^  that  reaches  at  the  Moon> 
Whofe  over- weening  Arm  t  have  pluck'd  back» 
By  faiie  accufe  doth  level  at  my  Life. 
And  you,  my  Sovereign  Lady,  with  the  reft, 
Caufelefs  have  laid  Difgraces  on  my  Head,- 
And  with  your  beft  endeavours  have  ftirr'd  up 
]V1y  liefeft  Liege  to  be  mine  Enemy  : 
Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  Heads  together. 
My  felf  had  notice  of  your  Conventicles, 
And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltlefs  Life. 
I  (hall  not  Want  falfe  Witnefs  to  condenan  me. 
Nor  ftore  of  Treafon  to  augment  my  Guilt : 
The  ancient  Proverb  will  be  well  effeded, 
ji  Stdff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  Dog. 

Car.  My  Liege«  his  railing  is  intolerable. 
If  thofe  that  care  to  keep  your  Rjoyal  Perfon 
FromTreafon's  fecret  Knife,  and  Traitor's  Rage, 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid  and  rated  at. 
And  the  OflFender  granted  fcope  of  Speech, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  ZeaJ  unto  your  Grace. 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  Sovereign  Lady  here 
With  ignominious  Words,  though  Clarkly  couchc  ? 
As  if  (he  had  fuborned  Tome  to  fwear 
Falfe  Allegations  to  overthrow  his  State. 

Q^  Mat.  But  I  can  give  !;hc  jtoftr  leave  to  chide- 
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GU.  Fir  truer  fpoke  than  meant  ^  I  lofe  indeed^ 
Befhrew  the  winner^,  for  they  pky'd  me  falfe; 
And  well  fuch  Lofers  may  have  leave  to  ipeak, 

Bifcki  He'll  wreft  the  lenfe^  and  hold  us  here  all  day. 
Lord  Cardinal,  he  is  your  Prifoner. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  Duke>  and  guard  him  fijre.  ] 

Glo.  Ah,  thus  King  Hinry  throws  away  his  Crutch, 
Before  his  Legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  Body; 
Thus  is  the  Shepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide. 
And  Wolves  are  gnarling,  whd  (hall  gnaw  thee  firft» 
Ah  that  my  fear  were  faife,  ah  that  it  were; 
For  good  King  &mjf  thy  Decay  I  fear.  [Exito 

K»Hcmy.  My  Lord%  what  to  your  Wifdom  feeineth  bcif. 
Do  or  undo,  as  ifourfelf  were  here. 

Q^Mdr^  What)  will  your  Highnefs  leave  the  Parliaments 

K.Hemj.K'^MiiriaM:  M^  Heart  isdrown'dwith@rief, 
Whofe  Flood  bttins  to  flow  within  my  Eyes; 
My  Body  round  engirt  with  Mifery  ; 
For  what's  more  miferable  than  DifcontentS 
Ah  Uncle,  Humphry^  in  thy  Face  I  fee 
The  Map  of  Honour,  Truth,  and  Loyalty : 
And  yet,  good  Humphry^  is  the  hour  to  comCf 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  tnee  falfe,  or  fear*d  thy  Faith; 
What  lowring  Star  now  envies  thy  eflate? 
That  thefe  great  Lords,  and  Margaret  our  Queen^ 
Do  feek  fubverfion  of  thy  harmlefs  Life, 
That  never <lidfl  them  wrong,  nor  no  Man  wrong: 
And  as  the  Butcher  takes  away  the  Calf, 
And  binds  the  Wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  flrays^ 
Bearing  it  te  the  bloody  Slaughter- houfe; 
£ven  fo  remorflefs  have  they  born  him  hence: 
And  as  the  Dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmtefs  young  one  went. 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  Darling's  lofs; 
Even  fo  my  felf  bewails  good  Glo*fiers  cafe, 
With  fad  unhelpful  Tears;  and  with  diin*d  Eyes," 
Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good: 
So  mighty  are  his  voWed  Enemies. 
His  Fortunes  I  will  weep,  and  't^ixt  each  Groan^ 
Say,  who's  a  Traitcflr?  Glo'fier  he  is  none.  [Exit. 

yot.  III.  LI  ^V.Mar. 
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jg.  M4r0  Free  Lords: 
Cold  Sn9W  mdcs  witfa  th(  Suo*s  hoc  BcaCP^y, 
H€Mr)^  my  Lord,  is  ^uld  in  great  hffiirs^ 
Too  full  of  fijoliih  pityi  ^^d  Ch'ficr^s  Shtw 
Beguiles  him,  »s  the  mounif  J  Cfocodde 
With  fo'^FOV  r^urcs  relenting  P&flenger$t 
Or  as  tke  Sfukc»  rull'd  ui  a  fl  j vry  Bjidk^ 
Wirh  (hmini?  checker 'd  Slough,  doth  fiijti|  a  CbUdi 
That  for  the  Beauty  th<ob  it  excellent. 
Believe  n^c,  l^vdst  wece  none  marc  wite  t]un  T, 
And  >et  herein  I  ;udge  taj  own  Wit  g'^Qd,  . 
This  Glo'fier  (hould  be  cjuicWy  rid  tht  Wpdd, 
Tq  rid  «$  irom  tb^  £bdr  we  b^^vc  of  hiiiv     '■ 

Car.  That  he  (hould  dif,  is  womhy  poliipy, 
Bitt  ytt  we  w^nt  a  colour  hs  his  pcatb : 
Hi  meet  ke  be  coodemn'd  by  couiCe  oFL^v. ' 

5i»/l  But  io  my  Mwdi  that  wec^e  oo  ^Ii(y  ^ 
The  Kmg  wiii  labour  AiJI  to  fave  hi  Liff^ 
The  Commons  haply  lik  to  Ave  hi?  Lifci., 
And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  Argument, 
M.>re  than  MififuA^th^t  (hews  him  worthy  peath^ 

rorJ(.  So  thaf  by  this,  you  would  not  hav«  him  die» 

Suf.  Ah  nr4.,  no  Mao  alive,  fo  fain  at  L 

Tork.  'Tis  Kr^that  hatib  Wiorcreifon  for/hif  Death. 
But  my  Lord  Cardinal  and  you  my  Lorfl  of  Sufolky 
Say  as  you  thiok,  and  fptalc  it  £om  your  Souls: 
Wcr*t  not  aJJ  one,  an  empty  Eagle  were  fex 
To  guard  the  Chxken  from  a  hungry  Kit<^ 
As  place  Duke  Hwnphrj  for  tbe'King^  ProtcSor? 

Q.  Mar.  So  tH-  poor  Chicken  fliould  be  furc  of  Death. 

Suf*  Madam,  'tis  tiut,  .and  wer*t  not  madnefs  then^ 
To  make  the  Fox  Surveyor  of  the  Fold? 
Who  being  accused  a  crafty  Murthereri^ 
Mis  Guilt  §i(»uld  be  but  idly  pofted  over, 
Bccaufe  his  purpolie  i^  nor  executed. 
No ;  let  hiiQ  die,  in  that  he  is  a  Fox,. 
By  Nature  prov*d^  an  Enemy  to  the  FlocSr, 
Before  his  Chaps  be  ftain'd  with  Crimfon  Bloody 
K%  Hmmphrj  prov*d  by  Reaians  to  my  Li^ge. 
And  do  not  ftand  on  Quillets  how  to  fljiy  \kimi 
Be  it  hij  Ginns,  by  Snafes^  by  Subtilty, 
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Slee^rinrg/  dr  walfing,  'cii  no  matter  hbw^ 

So  he  be  dead;  for  that  is  good  d^teit 

Which  mates  him  firft,-  thit  firft  tntindu  deceif. 

i2i  M^^'  Thrice  noh\t  Snffolk^  'tis  refolutely  fpoJte* 

<S»^  Not  refolttte,  eKept  fo  much  were  done; 
For  tfaiirgs  are  often  f^ke,  afntf  ftfldoiA  meattt; 
But  that  my  Heart  accordeth  with  my  Totiguei 
Seeing  the  AttA  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preferve  my  Sovereign  from  bis  Foe» 
Say  but  the  word,  anfd  I  wrif  ht  his  tntfii 

Car.  But  I  woulcl  have  htm  dead,  my  Loi^d  tASt^\ilki 
£*er  you  can^  tAe  due  Orders  for  i  Prieft : 
Say  you  confenty  and  cenfure  weff  the  Deed, 
And  I'll  provide  his  Executioner, ' 
I  tender  fo  the  fafety  of  my  Lrege* 

Suf.  Here  is  my  Hand,  the  Dted  is  worriiy  doing« 

Q^  M^.  And  fo  hy  I. 

Twrk^  And  I  ?  and  now  we  thr^fi  bWc  fpbke  it, 
It  skills  not  greatiy  who  impugns  our  dooir. 

P^fi.  Great  Lords',  (rott/reUf^  am  I  ccfttt  am«ii)i^ 
To  fignifie  that  Rebels  there  ate  6p, 
And  put  the  Engtijbmen  unto  the  Sword ; 
Send  Succours^  Lords,  and  flop  the  Rage  berime. 
Before  the  Wound^  do  grow  incurable  r 
For  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Cmt.  a  Breach  that  craves  a  quicic  exp^entft6p« 
What  Counfel  give  you  in  this  Weighty  Caufe? 

t(fTf{.  That  Spmirjfh  be  fent  t  Regent  thidier  2 
'Tis  meet  the  lucky  Ruler  be  imptoy'd, 
Witnefs  the  fortune  he  bath  had  in  fntnee. 

Som.  liTarkji  with  aH  his  far*  f(^  PoNcy, 
Had  been  the  Regent  there,  iriftead  of  me» 
He  never  wcfuicf  nave  ftaid-  in  frattce  fo  long« 

T^k.  No,  not  to  lofe  it  all,  as  thou  haft  done« 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  Life  befiiftes» 
Tbatt  bring  r  btirtHeto  of  DilhbftW  hohie. 
By  ftaying  there  fo  bng^  *till  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  one  Sirar  chara^er'd  on  thy  Skin: 
Mens  Flefti  preitrv^d  fo  whole,  do  feldom  wifl# 
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QJl/Ur.  Nay  then,  this  iptrk  will  profe  a  ragiiig  .Fifc» 
If  Wiod  and  Fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with : 
No  more,  good  Torkj  f^eet  Somerfit  be  ftilk 
Thy  fortude^  forl^  hadft  thou  been  &egeot  there* 
Might  haply  have  prov'd  far  worfe  than  his, 

T^ks  Wha%  wbrfe  than  oaughc{  nay,  theoa  ihametakeaUi 

Svm.  And  in  the  number,  thee  that  wilheft  Shame. 

Or.  My  Lord  ofT^rl^  try -what  your  Fortune  i$. 
Th*  uncivil  K^rns  of /r^^^uMJ  are  in  Arms,  ' 

And  temper  Clay  with  Blood  of  Enpifimtn^ 
To  IrtUmd  will  you  lead  a  Band  of  Men, 
Collefted  choicely^  frpm  each  Country  fome. 
And  try  your  hap  agatnft  the  fri/bmen  f 

Tork.  I  will,  my  Lord,  fo  pleafe  hts  Ma)ef(y«> 

Suf.  Why*  our  Authority  is  his  Confent, 
And  what  we  do  eftabliffi  he  confirms  ^ 
[Then,  Noble  T^rkj^  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

]1rri^  I  ^m  concent:  Provide.me Soldiers,  Lor(fs# 
Whiles  I  take  Order  for  mine  own  Affairs. 

Smf.  A  charge*  Lord  Torky  that  I  will  fee  perform'd^ 
But  now  Ttturn  we  to  the  falfe  Diike  Hmtnfhri. 

Qnr.  No  more  of  him;  for  I  will  deal  with  him. 
That  henceforth  he  (hall  trouble  us  no  more: 
And  fo  break  oflF,  the  Day  is  almoft  fpent* 
Lord  Sufcfk^y  you  and  I  muft  calk  of  that  Events 

Tork^  My  Lord  of  SHffolk^y  within  fourteen  Days 
At  Briftdl  tx^Gt  my  Soldiers* 
For  there  I'll  Ship  them  all  for  Ireland^ 

Sgf.  ril  fee  it  truly  done,  my  Lord  of  K^ri^.       [Exemii^ 
MoHit  York. 

Thrl^  Now  Torkt  or  never,  ft  eel  thy  fearful  Thought^ 
And  change  Mifd^ubit  to  Rcfolut^n: 
Be  that  thou  hob'tt  to  b^,  or  ,wkat  thou  art 
Refign  to  Desicb,  it  ts^not  worth  th' enjoying: 
Let  pale-fac'd  Fei[r  keep  with  the  mean^born  Mar, 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  K.oyal  Heart.  « 

Fafter  than  Spring»cime  fiiowers,  comes  thought  on  though'. 
And  not  a  thonghr,  but  thinks  on  Dignity.      . 
My  Brain,  more  bu^e  than  the  labouring  Spider, 
Weaves  tedious  Snares  to  trap  mine  Enemies* 
Well  Nobles,  well;  *tispo]iticWy  done, 
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To  fend  me  paci[iog  with  an  Hbft  of  Men : 

I  fear  me*  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  Snake « 

Who  cherifli'd  in  your  Breads,  will  fting  your  Heartf« 

'Twas  Men  I  lack'd,  and  you  Will  give  them  me ; 

I  cake  it  kindly;  yet  be  well  aflur'a. 

You  put  (harp  Weapons  in  a  mad  Man*$  Hands. 

Whilft  I  in  Ireland  nouri(h  a  mighty  B;ind» 

I  will  ftir  up  in  BngUnd  fome  black  Storm, 

Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  Souls  to  Heaven  or  Hell; 

And  this  fell  Tempeft  (hall  not  ceafe  to  rage. 

Until  the  golden  Circui;:  on  my  Head 

Like  to  the  glorious  Sun'$  tranrparcnt  Beams* 

Do  calm  the  furv  of  cbis  mad-brain'd  FlaWi^ 

And  for  a  Minilter  of  my  intent, 

I  have  feduc'd  a  headftrong  Kentifb  Man^ 

yifbm  C^de  o£  yijhfard, 

To  make  Commotion,  as  full  well  he  €an| 

Under  the  Tide  of  Johm  Aiartimtr. 

In  Ireland  have  I  feen  this  ftubborn  Cade 

Oppofc  bimfeif  againft  a  Troop  of  Kerns, 

And  fought  fo  long,  *till  that  his  Thighs  with  Py tf 

W^re  almoft  like  a  (harp-quill'd  Porcupine: 

And  in  the  end  being  refcued,  I  have  feen 

Him  caper  upright,  like  a  wild  Morifco, 

Shaking  the  bloody  Darts,  as  he  his  Bells^ 

Full  o^en,  like  a  (hag-hair*d  crafty  Kern^ 

Hath  he  converfed  with  the  Enemy, 

And  undifcovered  come  to  me  again. 

And  given  me  notice  of  their  Villanies* 

This  Devil,  here,  (hall  be  my  Subftitiite  i 

For  that  yohn  Aiertimer^  which  is  now  dead.  ! 

In  Face,  in  Gate,  in  Speech  he  doth  refemble. 

By  this  I  (hall  perceive  the  Commons  Mind, '  ' 

How  they  aflfeft  the  Houfe  and  Claim  of  :firi^^ 

Say  he  be  taken,  rack'd  and  tortured^ 

I  know  no  ^in  they  can  inflift  upon  him. 

Will  make  him  fay*  I  mov'd  him  to  thofe  Arms^* 

Sa^  that  he  thrive,  as  'tis  great  like  he  will, 

Whv  then  frofn  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrength| 

And  reap  the  H|rvei^  vM^h  ^^^^  R^aFcal  fow'd; 
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For  Humphry  beinf  ^fcad,  p  H  Qiltt  ^ 

Aod  ^(TM^  put  9r^fmt  t^e  oeit  for  m.  [£|if* 

£Mrr  n^t  jr  tkr£€  r^fmw^  fuir  $h$  Smg/B,fr§^  fb^  Mmr'^ 
thir  fflUiiii  Humphry. 

X.  Run  to  my  Lord  (^fSf^olki  \t%  biqa  kapw 
We  have  difpatcb'd  t|ie  Diikft  ?<  h«  cpqupanded. 

2.  Oh  that  it  were  to  do;  What  bfvp  wf  ^ooe/  . 
Didft  ever  hear  %  Mao  f  >  peniteoti 

£/tf«r  Suffolk. 

X.  Here  comes  my  Lord* 

Smf.  Now,  Sirs,  lu^ve  you  difpatcht  t^^  ihipg! 

I.  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  he*$  dead. 

Smf.  Why,  tba>s  wtU  f^^id*    Gc3i»  «et  yqu  to  qiy  Hpvfc^ 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  veoturous  Deed: 
The  Kiflg  aod  all  the  Peer$  ^re  here  at  band. 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  Bed?  are  all  thiogs  well^ 
According  as  I  gave  Diredionsi 

I.  YeS)  my  good  Lord* 

Snf.  Away,  be  gone!  [Ext(f9t. 

EmtiT  Ksf^  Henry,  il^f  Quetn^  Cardinalf  Saffbllr,  So- 
merfet,  wiiif  jlftfttd^tu 

K.Bmry.  Go  fall  our  fJqcle  t^our  prefeoce  flraigbt: 
Say  we  intend  to  try  \n$  Gjr^ce  to  day, 
if  he  br  guilty,  as  'tis  p^t^i^(^^c4• 

Suf.  Ill  call  biip  prefcntly,  my  No^e  Lord.        [£««♦ 

K.  Henry.  Lords  take.yowr  PU^^esj  and  I  pr^y  you^U 
Proceed  no  ftraitet  'gain  ft  our  Uncle  Glo^^er, 
Than  from  true  Evidence  of  gQn^d  efl^eei^*. 
He  be  approved  in  pradif  e  9ilpa^. 

Q.Mdr»  God  forbid  any  A^ice  ftofild  prevail, 
That  faulrlefs  may  con^ttfin  a  Hbblem;t^q  .* 
Pray  God  he  may  acqivc/hii^  pf  Sufpiciop. 
*    K.  Henrj.  \  think  dheeiN&4  thcfc  Words, consent  W  mudi. 

^  ^         '  Enter  %MSo\k^ 

How  now?  why  lock'ft  thpq  palei  why  tremblcfi  tboo/ 
Where  is  our  tJncU  ?  wb^t's  the  isatter,  Sffff^tiit 
^   Suf.  Dead  ib  hit;  Bed,,  my  Lord/.p/^/^is^'e^ 
jg.  Mar.  Marry  God  forlcnd.       '^    ' 
Car.  G6d*$  iCecret  Judgment :  I  did  dreaiOi  to  ^igf)<» 
The  Duke  was  dunib^  ahdcould  not  fpeak  a  word.  [./C^j5^^^* 
Q.Mdr.  How  fares  my  Lorcj?  Help  Lords, the  King  is  dead. 
&«ii  Rear  up  his  Body,  wring  bim  by  the  Nofc       . 
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Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  helpi  kelpr  Oh  ShHrf^  ope  iMneEycs. 

&/.  He  doth  Ttyvn  agttn,  Mtdifti  be  patient 

K.  Henry.  O  Heavenly  God  I 

Q^  Mar.  Hjw  ftres  my  gracfotis  lord? 

Suf.  Cumfof r  my  Sovereign»  gracioii^^  Htnirf  comfort. 

K.  Hewrj.  Whar^  dottt  my  Lord'of  SufdkjcoteA^tt  me  ! 
Came  h    right  nbw  to  ftnp  a  Rai^th's  NotCf 
Wriofe  difmal  tune  bereft  my  vtal' Powers: 
And  thinfar  be,  tfcaf  the  chirping' of  a  Wirert, 
By  crying  Comfort  from'  a  hdbvi^  Brcafl*y 
Can  chafe  away  the  firtt  CO  ceived /bond  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poylr>f]' with  fircb  fugar^d  Word5> 
Lay  not  thy  Hands  on  mt\  forbear,  I  fay. 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a*  Serpent*^  fting. 
Thou  baleful  Mtflfei^er,  out  of  my  fight: 
Upon  thy  Eye-balh  murdcroas  Tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  Majefty,  to  iRight  the  Worltf. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  Byes  are  wounditig  ; 
Yet  do  not  go  away;  come,  Bafilisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  Gater  witli^thy  fi|?bt: 
For  in  the  (hade  of  Death,  Khali  find  Joy  j 
In  life,  but  double  deaths  now  6U*fier^s  dead. 

Q.  Afar. yfhj  do  you  rate  my  Lord  of  SMjfolk  thus? 
Although  the  Dufce  was  Enemy  to  him, 
Yet  he  moft  Chrt(Han«like  laments  hh  Dtath; 
As  for  my  (elf.  Foe  a*  he  was  to  ms 
Might  liquid  Tears,  or  heart-oilRpnding  Groans, 
Or  blood^-cotrTuming  fighs  recal  his  Life; 
I  would  be  blind  with  weepif^gv  fick  with  GroaB^i 
Look  pale  as  Primrofe,  with  hlood*drinking  fighs. 
And  all  to  have  the  Noble  Dufce  alive. 
What  know  I  how  the  World  may  de^^m  of  me? 
For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hMlow  Friends: 
It  may  bt  judg'd  I  made  the  Duk&  awiy^ 
So  (hall  my  Name  with  Slander's  Tongue  be  woundedy 
And  Princes  Courts  be  fi  ied  with  Reproach : 
This  get  I  by  his  death:  Aye  me  unhappy. 
To  be  a  Queeny  and  crown'd  with  I  hvny. 

K,  Hinrj.  Ah  woe  is  me  for  Glo^fitr^  wretched  Mao. 

Q^Mar.  Be  woefbr  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is» 
What,  doft  ihou  turn  iwiy  and- hide  thy  Fact? 
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I  am  no  lo^thfome  L^r«  look  oo  me. 

WhaCy  arc  thou  like  an  A4dtt  waxeq  deaft 

Be  poyfonous  too^  and  kill  thy  forlorn  Queeo,^ 

Is  alltby  Comfort  (hut  in  Qia'ficr's  Tomb{ 

Why  then  Dame  MsurgMTH  was  ne'er  thy  Joy# 

Ereft  his  Statue^  and  do  wotOiip  to  it. 

And  make  my  lyiage  lyit  ap  Ale^houfe  fign. 

Was  I  for  ihii  oigh  wre^l^t  upon  the  Sea* 

And  twice  by  aukw^rd  Wind  from  EitgldUf^^t  Bank 

Drove  back  again  uoto  my  Native  Qifl>c< 

What  boaded  this?  but  well  fore-warning  Wind 

Did  Teem  to  fay.  Seek  not;  a  ScorpioQ*a  Ne^ 

Nor  fet  a  footing  on  this  unkind  Sboar,  x 

What  did  I  then{  but  curft  the  gentle  gttfts^ 

And  he  that  loo!»*d  them  from  their  Braken  CaveSy 

And  bid  them  blow  towards  EngUnd^hXtdedi  flioar^ 

Or  turn  our  Stern  upon  a  dreadful  Rock: 

Yet  n^0lm  would  not  be  a  Murcherer, 

But  lefc  that  hateful  Office  unto  thee* 

The  pretty  vaulting  Sea  refus'd  to  drown  me. 

Knowing  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  ihoar 

With  Tears  as  fait  as  Sea>  through  thy  uokindnets. 

The  fplitting  Hockscower'd  in  the  (inking  Sands* 

And  would  not  da(h  me  with  their  ragged  (ides, 

Becaufe  thy  flinty  Heart,  more  hard  than  they,  ; 

Might  in  thy  Palace  periih  Marg4re$: 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  Chalky  CliflFs, 

When  from  thy  (ho&r  the  Tempefl  be^  us  back,^ 

I  flood  upon  the  Hatebts  in  the  Storm* 

And  when  the  dusky  Sky  b^an  to  rob 

My  earnefl  gaping  (ight  of  the  Land's  view, 

I  rock  a  coftly  Jewfl  from  my  Neck, 

A  Heart  it  wa%  bound  in  with  Diamonds^ 

i^nd  threw  it  towards  thy  Land;  theSearfceivMir, 

And  ^Q  I  iy^i(hM  thy  Body  might  my  Heart : 

Aqd  even  with  this  I  loft  fair  E»gUnt£%  view> 

And  bid  mine  Eyes  be  packing  with  my  Hearty 

And  caii*d  them  blind  and  dusky  Speftac^eSj^ 

For  lofing  ken  of  jilbUnt  wifhed  Coaft^ 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Snffdk^  Tongue 

(The  Agent  of  thy  foul  Inconflancy) 
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To  fie  and  watch  me,  as  jlfisuumi  4td» 

When  he  to  maddiog  Did9  would  unfold 

His  Father's  A£l$»  cooiaienc'd  in  buming  Tr^jl 

Am  I  not  witcht  like  her  {  or  thou  not  Cilfe  Jtke  kim{ 

Ah  me,  I  can  no  mores  Dye  MmrgiKim^ 

For  Htwrj  weeps,  that  thou  didft  lite  \o  tong. 

Noifi  witim.  Enttr  Warwick,  Mdwuuvf  CmmmmU. 

War.  It  is  reported,  niighcy  Sovereign,        ^ 
That  good  Duke  Humphrj  tniteroufly  is  mnrtbei*d . 
By  SnfoUfy  and  the  Cardinal  Bi4U^£%  mems : 
The  Commons,  Uke  aa  angry  hive  of  Bees 
That  want  their  Leader,  fcatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  they  fting  in  his  revenge. 
My  felf  have  calm'd  their  fpleenfid  Mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  Death. 

K.  Henrys  That  he  is  dead,  good  Wkntriel^  'ris  too  true. 
But  how  he  died,  6od  knows,  not  Uemj  : 
Enter  his  Chamber,  view  his  breathlefs  Corps, 
And  comment  then  upon  his  fudden  Death. 

Wkr.  That  I  (hall  do,  my  lM%tx  Suy,  SnUdmrj^ 
With  the  rude  Multitude,  'till  I  return, 

K.  Htwrj.  O  thou  that  judgcft  all  things,  ftay  my  Thoughts } 
Viy  Thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  Soul, 
Some  violent  Hands  were  laid  on  Hmmfhrft  Life : 
If  my  fufped  be  falfe,  forgive  me  God, 
Fqr  Judgment  only  doth  fadong  to  thee. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  Lips^ 
With  twenty  tbdufand  Kiflev  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  Face  an  Ocean  of  falc  Tears, 
To  te]l  my  Love  unco  his  dumb  deaf  Trunk, 
And  with  my  Fingers  feel  his  Hand  unfeeling i 
But  all  in  ^ain  arejthefe  mean  Obfcquies. 

[BU  wHb  Glo'fterV  B$ijfm  firth. 
And  to  furvey  his  dead  and  earthly  Image: 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  Sorrow  greater? 

War.  Come  hither,  gracious  Sovereign,  view  thisBody* 

K.  Hinrj.  That  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  Grave  n  made : 
For  with  his  Soul  fled  all  my  worldly  folace; 
For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  Life  is  Death. 

Wof^  As  furely  as  my  .Soul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King  that' took  our  ftate  upon  him. 
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To  free  us  from  his  Fttlief's  wrathful  Cuple, 
I  do  believe  that  vtokot  Hands  were  laid^ 
Upon  the  Life  of  this  chrice-famcd  Duke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  Ontb^  fworn  with  a  folemn  Tos^e  : 
What  inftance  gives  Lot^  fKtrwick,  for  his  VoWi 

fFar.  See  how  the  Blood  is  ftcrled  in  his  Face* 
bfc  have  1  feen  a  tinely  parted  Ghoft, 
Of  alhy  femblance)  meager,  pale*  and  Uoodl^fs». 
Being  all  defcended  to  the  labouring  Heart, 
Wiio  in  the  Cocfli^fk  that  it  holds  wtcli  DeatJi^ 
AttraAs  the  fame  for  aidariet  *gatnft  tlie  fineaa^, 
Which  with  the  Heart  there  cools^  and  ne'er  retttmeth 
.  To  blufli  and  beautify  the  Cheek  tgati^ 
But  fee,  his  Face  is  black|  and  full  of  Blood, 
His  Eye*baih  further  out/  than  when  be  livld^ 
Stafring  fftllgaftly,  like  a  ftrangted  Man  ^ 
His  Hair  up  rear'd,  his  NoArite  Arerch-'d  w4th  flfrngliiig, 
His  Hands  abroad  dii^lay'd,  a^one  thyt  gfafpV 
And  tugg'd  for  Li£,  anid^was  by  ftreMc^h  fubdittd. 
Look  on  the  ^tts,  bi  Hiaii^  you  fee,  i»  ftidkiAg ; 
His  W(  ll-proportion'd  Beard,  iEiade  roogh'  and  rugged. 
Like  to  the  Stsnteei's  Corn  by  T^mpeft  bdgedt 
It  cannot  be  bue  he  was  murdered  here. 
The  leaft  of  all  thtfe  figns  were  probable. 

Suf.  Why  Warwitl^^  whc^ihoidd  dorheDuke  todeath?^ 
My  ielf  and  Bcaaford  had  him-  in  proreSifoit, 
And  we,  I  hope,  Sirs^  are^na  MurrhererSr 

Wir.  But  both  crf^you  have  vow'd  Duke  Htmfhry^  death  j 
And  youi  forfooth,  had  the  good  D  »ke  t^  ke^: 
'Tis  like  y')U  would  not  fcaft  him  hke  a  Friefidy 
And  'tis  well  feenhe  £»und  an  Enemy. 

Q^  M4r.  Then  you  belike  (fS^Gt  dief^  Nobiitmen, 
As  eu^lry  of  Duke  H$tmpkrf%  fimelefs  death. 

War.  Who  finds  the  Heifer  dead,  and^t>letd9ng  freflr. 
And  fees  f.ft  by  a  Butcher  with  an  An, 
But  wis  fttlpe^  'twas  he  that  made  the  (kiagftter  ? 
Who  finds  cbePartridge  in  the  Puttock's  NeO^ 
But  m-y  imagine  how  rhe  Bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  Kite  foar  with  unbbodKed  Beakt 
Even  fo  fulpicious  i^rim  Tragedy. 
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Q^Mar.  Arc  you  the  Butcher,  Sar/«ii^/  uhereViheKoife? 
Is  B^4t$fi^dufnfd^  Kiwi  wiierc  are  hit  Ta)lons{ 

Sttf.  I  wear  noKniiVi  to  fljtughterfltepiog  Mci^ 
Buc  here's  a  'vengeful  Swor<L  ruftcd  with  eafe. 
That  (hail  be  fftoiifcd  ia  his;  lacorolis  Hflart, 
That  (landers  SIC  with  Murthtff^s  Crimfoo  Bidgf  • 
Say,  if  ihou  dai'ii,  frond  Lptd  ^fWa9wkkJkir0^ 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Hmf^krjsdtifk. 

War.  What  daics  nof  HfanaiM^^  if  ftlfe  SufoU^dsire  him. 

Qn  M0r.  He  ^e  aofi  catan  his  concumtlloiis  Spnrii»  ' 
Nor  ceaf?  to  ^  M  anrofaoc  Coatrolter, 
The*  A^/a/4:  dvehin  tweiicy  tbwfand  tiiB 

VKir.  Madam  be  ftUi;  widi  rcveMOCcimy  I  &^  ^ 

For  every  voul  you  fpoak  in  bis  hchatf, 
Is  (lander  to  youv  Royal  DigMty. 

Suf^  Blvttr^viVtd  Lord>  ignoble  in  d/mMSk^Xy 
If  ever  La^y  wxcojg'd  ber  Lmd  fa  much, 
Thy  Mothtr  took  iofo  her  blameful  Bed 
Some  ftern  untutor'd  Churl;  andn^le  Stocfc 
Was  graft  with  Cr«b*ftree  flip,  wkoie  Frait  thou  art, 
And  never  of  tbfi  A^irvii's  Noble  Race. 

Vfar.  But  ^Q  the  guik  of  Mtirthei  bucklers  thee. 
And  I  (hould  rob  the  D«aths*maA  of  his  Fee, 
Quitting  t)iee  thereby  of  ten  thoufand  Shames, 
And  that  my  Sovereign's  pfefeiKe  makee  me  mild, 
I  would,  falfe  mutd'rbus  Coward,  cm  thy  Knee 
Make  thee  btg^  pardon  Cor  thy  paffed  Speech, 
And  fay,  it  w^s  thy  Mother  that  thou  meant*ft; 
That  thou  thy  felf  waft  bom  in  Baftardy : 
And  after  all  tbis^ fearful  Homage  done. 
Give  thee  tk^y  hae,  and  fend  thy  Soul  to  Hell, 
Pernicious  Blood  fucker  of  fieepiog  Men. 

Smf.  Thou  flialt  be  waking,  while  X  flied  thy  Blood. 
Jf  from  this  prefenc^  thou  dar'ft  go  with  nie. 

Wir.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag^ibec  heiice. 
Unworthy  though  thou  art,  ril  cope  with  thee, 
An4  do  fi>9ie  fervice  to  Duke  Hmmpkrf%  9hoft.    [Exeumi 

iCk/^*r7^Wl»tflro«ger  Breaft-platethana  Heartuntainted? 
Thric^  is  be  vtKkdi  ihat  bath  his  Quarrel  )uft , 
And  he  but  naked;,  though  lockt  up  in  Steel, 
^hofe  Confci^9  with  lojuftice  it  cormpied.  [An$iftwkhiH. 
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(l^  Mar.  What  noife  is  tbisi 

Emer  Suffolk  snd  Wtfwtck,  ii»>&  their  WiUfmsJbr^wn^^ 

K.  Hevry  ^^Y  ^^^  °^^*  Lords? 
Your  wrathful  Weapons  drawot 
Here  is  our  prefence  (  Dare  you  be  fi>  bold  f 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here? 

Smf.  The  trait'rous  Wdrwkl^  with  the  Men  of  Bmtj^ 
Set  all  upoa  me,  mighty*  Sovereigo. 
EfOir  Salisbury.' 

S4L  Sirs>  ftaod  apart,  the  Kine  (hall  know  your  Mindi^ 
X>read  Lord,  the  Commons  fend  you  word  by  me, 
Unlefi  Lord  Smfwik.  ftraight  b^  put  to  death. 
Or  baoilbed  £iir  BngUmis  Territories^ 
They  will  by  violeqce  tear  him  from  your  Palace, 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  linitring  death* 
They  iay>  by  him  the  good  DiktHumplnj  dy*d  ; 
They  fay,  in  him  they  (ear  your  Highndfs  death; 
And  mere  inftinft  of  Love  and  Loyalty» 
Free  from  a  ftubboin  oppofite  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  cohtradid  your  liking^ 
Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  Bani(hmenr. 
They  fay,  in  care  of  your  moil  Royal  Perfon, 
That  if  your  Highneh  Aould  intend  to  fleep* 
And  charge  that  no  Man  (hould  difturb  your  reff^ 
In  pain  of  your  diAtke,  or  pain  of  death; 
Yet  notwitbftanding  fuch  a  ftrange  Edid, 
Were  there  a  Serpent  feen  with  forked  Tongue^ 
That  flyly  glided  towards  your  Majefty, 
it  were  but  neceflary  you  were  wak'd; 
]Left  being  fu^Fer'd  in  that  harmlefs  flumber. 
The  mortal  Worm  might  make  the  Sleep  Eternal: 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  j^ill  guard  you  whe're  you  will  or  no, 
From  fuch  fellSerpents  as  fiilfe  Suff^U^xi; 
Wiih  whole  invenomed  and  fatal  fting> ' 
Your  loving  Uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth, 
They  fay,  is  (hamefully  bereft  of  Life.  iSdish^ 

C^mm^nswitkin*  An  Anfwer  from  the  King,  my  Lord  of 
'  Sitf^  *Tis  like  the  Commons,  rude  unpoliflit  Hinds, 
Could  fend  fuch  Mefliage  to  their  Sovereign : 
But  youp  my  Lord,  were  glad  to  be  emptoy^d. 
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To  (hew  how  queint  an  Orator  yoa  art. 
But  all  the  honour  Salistmry  bath  won, 
Isy  that  he  was  the  Lord  Ambaflador 
Sent  from  a  fort  of  Tinkers  to  the  King. 

Within.  An  anfwer  from  the  King»  or  we  will  all  break 
in. 

K.  Henry.  Go  Sdisburjy  and  tell  them  all  from  me» 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care; 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  fo  by  them9 
Yet  fure  my  Thoughts  do  hourly  prophefie 
Miichance  unto  my  State  by  SHfolk's  means. 
And  therefore  by  his  Majefty  1  fwear, 
Whofe  far-un worthy  Deputy  I  am» 
He  Ihall  not  breathe  infedion  in  this  Air, 
But  three  Days  lot»ger«  on  the  pain  of  deaths 

Q^Mnr.  Oh  Menrjy  let  me  plead  for  gcotleAji^ 

K.Henrj.  Ungentle  Queen,  to  call  him  gentle  St^oiks 
l^o  more,  I  fay;  if  thou  doft  plead  for  him» 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increafe  unco  my  Wrath. 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word; 
But  when  I  fwear  it  is  irrevocable : 
If  after  three  Days  fpace  thou  here  be*ft  found. 
Or  any  ground  that  I  am  Ruler  of. 
The  World  &a1l  not  be  Ranfome  for  thy  Life. 
Come  Wnr^ick^  come  good  Warwick^  go  with  me; 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee.  [Rxit. 

Q.  Mar.  Mifchance  and  Sorrow  go  along  with  you. 
Hearts  Difcontent,  and  four  Aflaiiaion, 
Be  Play- fellows  to  keep  you  company  : 
There's  two  of  you,  the  Devil  made  a  third, 
And  three-fold  Vengeance  tend  upon  your  fieps. 

Snf.  Ceafe,  gf ntle  Queen,  thefe  Execration^ 
A^id  let  thy  Sftffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

O.  M^.  Fie  coward  Woman,  aod  foft-hearted  wretch; 
Haft  thou  not  Spirit  to  curfe  thine  Enemy  ? 

Suf.  K  Plague  upon  themi    wherefore  /hould  I  curfe 
them? 

Would  Cuifeskill,  as  doth  the  Mandrakes  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter  fearcbing  terms. 
As  carft,  as  har(h,  and  horrible  to  hear. 
Delivered  ftrongly  ihrpugh  my  fixed  Tcah, 
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With  full  as  many  figni  of  detdly  H«t^ 
As  lean*fac'd  Envy  in  ker  lofethfbme  Civd^ 
My  Tongue  fliould  ftambk  in  mine  H^Mii  WOrdSt 
Mine  Eyes  (hould  rpArkle  Idle  cht  briten  PlifYe^ 
lyline  Hair  be  fist  an  end|  as  OAc  dlAria: 
Ay^  every  Joint  (hould  feem  to  Curfe  and  Ban, 
And  even  now  my  burlhtn'd  Heart  Wdutd  bMaki 
Should  I  not  curft  them.    Poifon  be  their  DrifAi 
Gall,  worfe  than  Gall,  the  daifltiefl  ihit  thet  tifte, 
Their  fwecteft  (hide,  a  Grove  of  Cyprtfs  Tle«sy 
Their  chiefeft  ProTpea,  mord'ring  Blfiliiiii. 
Their  fofteft  Touch,  as  fnoart  as  Uciril  fling^^ 
Their  Mufick,  frightful  as  die  Sct^MI  Uff, 
And  boading  Screech-Owlst  mak^  the  Cohort  hlU 
And  the  foul  Terrors  in  dafk-featcd  Hell^^^'^-^ 

jQ^  Mdr.  Enough,  fwcet  SMfg^U^  then  torment'ft  thy  Tejf, 
And  theft  dread  Cuffes,  like  the  S«it  'gfinft  Gtifs'^ 
Or  like  an  overcharged  Gary,  re^oU^ 
And  turn  che  force  of  tbe»«p6nf  fli^  leff. 

Smf.  You  bade  mcbiOf  aAd  wtlty&d  MdMtfleikve? 
Now  by  the  ground  that  I  afll  btti^ft'd  &om, 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  ^intff'i  Nighf, 
Though  ftanding  naked  on  a  MbuvmiA  tof , 
Where  biting  Cdid  wootd^iever  ht  ^t(s  grow, 
And  thtak  it  but  a  ninwa  fper^-iff  fjS^t. 

Q.  Mar.  Oh,  let  note  imtrear  th^e  ctfife;  gfive  me  thy  hamf, 
Th;it  I  may  dew  it  with  upr  0ioiittffu(TeafF9s 
Nor  let  |:he  Rain  of  Heiv'n  wet  d^is*  f4ace, 
To  wa(h  away  my  wofot  MonMieafa. 
Ob,  ^ould  this  kifs  be  prioteid  in  thy  FMnd, 
That  thou  mtght'ft  think  opoil^  fhtfcf  by  the  Seal, 
Through  whom  a  thoufand  Si&hs  are  breatb'd  fbi*  tliee^ 
So  get  thee  gone,  that  I  n«y  KtSdffr  my  Grief, 
'Tia  hue  foram'd  whilft  thou/  art  ftanding  by. 
As  one  that  Surfem,  thinhing'  oil  a  wMt : 
I  will  repeal  thee,,  ot  be  w«ll  atfur*dt 
Adventure  to  be  banilhed  my  felf :  ' 

And  baniftied  I  am,  if  buV  from  thee 
Go,  fpeak  not  to  nae;  evc»  now  be  goile*-'-^ 

Oh  go  not  yet .Even  thus,  two  Prientfl  condemn'^ 

Embrace,  and  kif^»  andl  caba  tens  a^ufaod  Leaver, 
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Loather  t  hundred  times  to  part  than  die  : 

Yet  now  farewell  and  farewel  Life  with  thee,         i 

4&/1  Thus  is  poor  Saffolkj-tn  times  baniihed. 
Once  by  the  Kir^»  and  three  times  thrice  by  chee» . 
^Tis  not  the  Lard  I  care  for,  were  thou  hence* 
A  Wtldernefs  is  populous  enough, 
S    SuffolkJ^iA  thy  heavenly  Coopjoiy* 
For  Ml/ here  thou  art,  there  is  the  World  Mt  fclf. 
With  every  feveral  Pleafure  in  the  World  : 
And  where  thou  art  not,  Defolatioo. 
I  can  no  ai<>rc— — —  Live  thou  to  joy  thy  Life; 
My  felf  no  Joy  in  ought,  but  that  thou  liv*ft« 

Butir  Vjux* 

Q^Mar.  Whither  goes  Fknx  fo  faft? ;  what  Newv  I 
prithte  ? 

Fimx.  To  fignifie  unto  his  Mjjefty, 
That  Cardinal  Bemford  is  at  the  point  of  death: 
For  fuddenly  a  grievous  Sicknefs  took  himi 
That  makes,  hjm  gafp*  and  ftare*  and  catch  the  Air* 
Blafpheming  God,  and  curfing  Men  on  Earth. 
Sometimes  he  talks*  as  if  Duke  Humphrf^  Ghoft 
Were  t^y  his  (ide ;  fometimes  he  calls  the  KiDg, 
And  wbilpeis  to  bis  PtUaw,  as  to  him. 
The  fecrets  of  his  ove^ -charged  Soul: 
Atjd  I  am  fentto  tell  his  Majefty, 
That  even  now  h?  cries  aloud  for  hfm. 

Q^  Af4u  Gq  tfll  this  heavy  Meflage  to  the  King.   [J&r//. 
Ay.me!  what  is  this  World?  yhai;  News  are  theiei 
But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hours  poor  loft, 
Omitting  Suffoll^}  Exile,  my  SoulN  TreafureS 
Why  only,  Snffoikt  mourn  I  oot  for  thee. 
And  with  the  Southern  Clouds,  contend  in  (tai^l 
l^heirs  for  the  Earths  increafe^  mine  for  my  Sorf^ws. 
Now  get  thee  hence,  the  King  thou  know^ft  iscdoaiti^ 
If  thou  be  fouqd  by  me,  thou  art  bw  dead.  _ 

Suf.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  liv^^ 
And  in  thy  (ight  to  die,  what  ^ere  it  elfe. 
But  like  a  pleafant  flumber  in  thy  lap! 
Here  could  (  breathe  my  Soul  into  the  Aict 
As  mild  and  geatle,  a&  the  Cradle-^babe, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


1J04  Tf^e  Second  Part  of 

Djriog  with  Mocbcf ^  Dug  between  its  LipsJ 
Wheita  from,  thy  fight,  X  ihould  be  raging  iDid» 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clofe  up  mine  Eyes^ 
To  have  thee  with  thy  Lips  to  (top  my  Mouth ; 
So  fliooldft  thou  either  turn  my  flying  Soul« 
Or  I  fliould  breathe  it  to  into  thy  Body» 
And  then  it  liyes  in  fweet  Ehfinm. 
To  die  by  thee»  M^ere  but  to  die  in  jcfk. 
From  thee  to  die»  were  torture  more  than  Death ; 
Oh  let  me  ftay,  befal  what  may  befal. 

Q^Mdt.  Away;  though  parting  be  a  fretful  Corrofive, 
It  it  applied  to  a  deathful  Wound. 
To  FrMCi^  fweet  Smffilk}  let  me  hear  from  thee: 
For  wherefbe'er  thou  art  in  this  World's  Globe, 
1*11  have  an  Iris  that  ihall  find  chee^out. 

Sff.  I  go.      . 

Q.Af4fr.  And  take  my  Heart  with  thee. 

Smf  A  Jewel  lodc'd  into  the  wofuPft  Casket 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth, 
Even  as  a  folitted  Bark,  fo  funder  we; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

QjAfdr.  This  way  for  me.  [jExeuut  fcwrdj. 

Emir  Kimg  Henry,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  to  the  OtrMm 

in  Bed. 

KMmrj.  How  fares  my  Lord?  Speak  BtMifvrd  to  tb; 
Soveraign. 

Cir.  tfthoubeeft  Death,  V\\  givrethee£«2/if»^sTreafare, 
Enough  to  purchife  fueh  another  Ifland^ 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain» 

K^  Umry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  Life, 
Where  Death's  approach  is  (een  fo  terrible  { 

iVkr.  Bidttftrdf  it  is  thy  Soveraign  fpeaks  to  thee. 

Qnt.  Bring'  me  unto  my  Trial  when  you  will. 
Dy'd  he  not  in  his  Bed  ?  where  (hould  he  die  i 
Can  I  make  Men  live  where  they  will  or  no? 
Oh  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confcfs- 
Alive  again?  Then  (hew  me  where  he  is: 
1*11  give  a  thoufand  Pound  to  look  upon  him-*— « 
He  hath  no  Eyes,  the  Duft  hsth  blinded  them  t 
Combe  down  his  Hair;  look,  look,  icftands  upiighr,' 

Lib 
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Like  Lime-twigs  fet  to  catch  my  wingtel  Soul: 
Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th*  Apothecary 
Bring  the  ilrong  Poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Hcnrj.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  Heav'iM^ 
Look  with  a  gentle  Eye  upon  this  Wretch, 
Oh  beat  away  the  buue  medling  Fiend, 
That  lays  ftrong  Siege  unto  this  Wretch's  Sou?^ 
And  from  his  Bofom  purge  this  black  deipair. 

FKir.  See  bow  the  Pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grim 
Sid.  Oifturb  him  not,  iet  him  pafs  peaceably. 
K.  Henrj.  Peace  to  his  Soul,  if  God's  good  pleafure  be« 
Lord  Card'nal,  if  thou  thintft  on  HeaV'n's  blifs. 
Hold  up  thy  Hand,  make  (ignal  of  thy  hope. 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  Sign :  Oh  God  forgive  him, 
TFar.  So  bad  a  Death  argues  a  monftrous  Life. 
K.  Hemrj.  Forbear  to  judgi*  for  we  are  Sinners  all; 
Ctofe  up  his  Eyes,  and  draw  the  Curtain  clofe^ 
And  let  us  all  to  Meditatiori.  [Exen^H. 

Allarum.  Fight  at  Sea.  Ordnance  goes  off.  Ekter  Captain, 
Wfaitmore,  a^td  other  Pirates^  with  Suffolk  and  others 
Trifoners. 

Cap.  The  gaudy  bfabbihg  and  remorfeftil  day, 
Is  crtpt  into  the  Bofjm  of  the  Sea  : 
And  now  loud  howling  Wolves  aroufe  the  JadeS 
That  drag  the  Tragick  melancholy  Night: 
Who  with  their  drowHe,  flow,  and  flagging  Wings 
Clcap  dead  Mens  Graves ;  and  from  their  mifty  J  a  ws,- 
Breath  foul  contagious  darknefs  ie  the  Air : 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  Soldiers  of  our  prize. 
For  whilft  our  Pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  (hall  they  make  their  Raofem  on  the  Sand,^ 
Or  with  their  Blood  ftain  this  difcoloured  fhore. 
Mafter,  this  Prifontr  freely  give  t  thee. 
And  thou  that  art  his  Mate,  make  Boot  of  this: 
The  ether,  Walter  Whiimore,  is  thy  (hare. 

I  Gen.  What  is  my  Ranfom,  Mafter,  let  me  k66w.- 
Mafi.  A  thoufand  Crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your  Head^; 
Mate.  And  fo  much  fhall  you  give,  or  off  goes  yoursw 
Tflsit.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  2000  Crowns, 
And  bear  the  Name  and  Port  of  Gentlemen? . 
Vol.  in.  Mm  Cut 
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Cut  both  the  Villains  ThroutSiu- for  die  you  (hall: 
Nor  can  thofe  lives  which  we  have  loft  in  fight, 
Be  counter-pois'd'wich  fuch  a  petty  Sum. 

I  Genu  ril  Rive  it.  Sir,  and  therefore  fparc  my  Life. 

1  Gent.  And  fo  will  I^  and  write  home  for  it  ftraight. 

ff%ir.  1  loft  mine  Eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard^ 
And  therefore  to  revenga  it,  (halt  thou  die  ;    [Te  Suffolk. 
And  fo  ftiould  thcfe,  it  I  might  have  my  Will 

Cap,  B€  not  fo  raih,  take  Ranfom,  let  him  live. 

Suf*  Look  on  my  Gearge^  I  am  a  Gentleman, 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  fhalt  be  paid. 

Whit.  And  fo  am  I;  my  name  is  W4ter  TFhitmore. 
How  now?  why  ftarc'ft  thou?  what,  doth  death  affright? 

Suf.  Tljy  name  affrights  mc,  in  whofe  found  is  Death: 
A  cunning  Man  did  calculate  my  Births 
And  told  me,  that  by  Water  I  ftiould  die: 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  Bloody-minded, 
Thy  name  is  Gnaltier^  being  rightly  founded. 

WhiK  Gualtier  or  Walter^  which  it  is  I  care  not, 
Ne*cr  yet  did  bafe  diflionour  blur  our  Name* 
But  with  our  Sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot. 
Therefore,  when  Merchant-like  I  fell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  Sword,  my  Arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaimed  a  Coward  through  the  World. 

Stif.  Stay  Whitmore^  for  thy  Prifoner  is  a  Piince, 
The  Duke  oiSufolk^^  William  de  la  Pole. 

IVbit.  ^Tbe  Duke  of  Snffolkt  muffled  up  in  Ragsf 

Siif.  Ay,  but  thefe  Rags  are  no  part  of  the  Duke.. 

Caf,  But  Jcv£  was  never  flain  as  thoii  Ihalt  be, 
Obfcure  and  lowfie  Swain.p-7-King  Henrj\  Blood/ 

Sfif.  The  honourable  Blood  of  Lancafier 
Mud  not  be  Hred  by  fuch  a  jaded  Groom : 
Haft  thou  not  kifs'd  thy  Hand,  and  held  my  Stirrop? 
Bare-headfid- plodded  by  my  poot-cloth  Mule, 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  J  (hook  my  HtadJ 
How  oft^  h»Q:  thou  vsjaitf^d  ai  ipy  Cup,.         '   . . 
Fed  ft-Qm  o^y  Treacher,  kneePd  down  it  ihe^  Board, 
When  I  hfuefeafted  with  Queen  y^^rj^r^f? 
Remember  ir„  and  let  it  make  thee  Crefl-f^ln,  • 
Av,  and  allay. this  thy  ab9^tive. Pride: 
:    '  '  .   y    "  ^"^  '   \V  How 
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How  in  bur  woMhg  Lobby  haft  thou  ftoo^« 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  / 
This  Hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
And  therefore  ihall  it  charn[i  thy  riotous  Toflgw. 
ff%if.  Speak  Captain,  fhall  I  flab  the  forlorn  Swain i 
Cap.  Firft  let  n^y  words  ftib  him,  as  be  hath  me,* 
SMf.  Bafe  Slave,  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  fb  art  them. 
Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  oUr  Loftg-boat's  fidc^ 
Strike  o£F  his  Head* 

S^f.  Thou  dar*ft  not  for  thy  own. 
Cap.  Poolc^Sir  PooU\  Lord/ 
Ay  kennel-— puddle— -fink,  whofc  filth  aod  dirt 
Troubles  the  Silver  Spring,  where  £ff^^«^  drinks: 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  Mouth, 
For  fwallowing  up  the  Treafure  of  the  Realm* 
Tjhy  Lips  that  kifs'd  the  Queen,  ihali  fwcep  the  Groufid: 
And  thou  that  fmild'ft  at  good  Duke  Humphrf%  Death» 
Againft  the  fenfelefs  Winds  (halt  grin  in  vain^ 
Who  in  contempt  (hall  hifs  at  thee  fegiin. 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  Hags  of  Mell, 
For  daring  to  affie  a  mighty  Lok-d 
Unto  the  Daughter  of  a  worthlefs  King, 
Having  nor  Subfed*  Wealth,  nor  Diadem: 
By  devili(h  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 
And  like  ambitious  &jUa  over-gorg*d. 
With  gobbets  of  thy  Mother's  bleeding  Heart. 
By  thee  An^du  anrf  Main  were  fold  to  Franct. 
The  falfe  revolting  Normans^  through  thee, 
Difdain  to  caH  isls  Lord,  and  Pieardk 
Hath  flain  their  Governors,  furprii'dotir  Forts, 
And  fenc  the  ragged  Soldiers  wounded  homes 
The  Princely  fPkrwickj  and  the  Ncviis  all, 
Whofe  dreadful  Swords  were  never  drawn  in  vain. 
As  hating  thee,  art  rifir>g  up  in  Arm^. 
And  now  the  Houfe  of  fork  fhruft  from  the  Crown, 
By  (hamcful  nrurther  of  a  guiltlefs  King, 
And  lofty  proud  incroaching  Tyranny, 
Burns  with  revenging  Fire,  whofe  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half-fac*d  Sun,  ftriving  to  (hinej 
Unrfef  the  which  is  writ,  InvUis  nubibus. 

M  m  I  n      T^^ 
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The  Commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  Arms^ 
And  to  conclude,  Reproach  and  Beggary 
Is  crept  into  the  Palace  of  our  King, 
And  all  by  thcej  away,  convey  hinj  hence. 

Snf.  O  that  I  were  a  God^  to  ihbot  forth  Thunder 
Upon  thefe  palcry,  fervile,  abjeA  drudges : 
Small  things  make  bafe  Men  proud.     This  Villain  here, 
Being  Captain  of  a  Pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  54rf W/iM,  the  ftrong  IlljrioM  Pirate, 
Drones  fuck  not  Eagles  Blood*  but  rob  Bee-hives» 
It  is  impoffible  that  I  (hould  die 
By  fuch  a  lowly  Vaffal  as  thy  fel£ 
Thy  words  move  R.age,  and  not  Remorfe  in  me: 
I  go  of  Meflfage  from  the  Queen  to  Francfi 
I  charge  thee  wafc  me  fafely  crofs  the  Channel. 

Cdp.  Water;  W.  come.  SHffplI^^  I  muft  waft  thee  to  thy 
de^itfa. 

Suf.  GelidHS  timor  occf^st  i^tus^  it  is  thee  I  fear. 
Whiu  Thou  (halt  have  caufe  to  fear  before  I  leave  ihee- 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now?  Now  will  you  ftoopi 
1  Qent.  My  gracious  Lord  intreat  him,  fpeak  himfiir# 
Suf.  Suffolk's  Imperial  Tongue  is  ftern  and  rough; 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  ro  plead,  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  (hould  honour  fuch  as  thcle 
Wjch' humble  fuit;   nr,  rather  let  my  Head  . 
Stoop  to  the  Block,  than  thefe  Knees  bow  to  any^ 
Save  to  the  God  of  Heav'n,  and  to  my  Kipg^ 
And  fooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  Pole, 
Tnan  ftand  uncovered  to  the  vulvar  Groom. 
True  Nobility  is  exempt  from  fear : 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute.       ,    .  . 
Cap.  Hale  him  away>  and  let  him  ta!k  no  more; 
Come  Soldiers,  (hew  what  Cruelty  ye  can. 

Sufi  That  this  my  Death  may  never  be  forgot. 
Great  Men  ofc  dir  by  vile  Bez.m$m$. 
A  Roman  Sworder\  und  B^andmo  Slave 
Murder'd  fweet  ThUj/^     Prmus  Baftardhand 
Sfab'd  JfiUfis  Cafar.     Sav»qc  Iflanders 
Fompej  the  Great;  and  Suffhll^dies  by  Pirats. 

lExff  Walter  Whi$mpr? u^iVA  Suffolk. 
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Cap.  And  ts  for  thefe,  whofe  Ranfom  we  have  fer> 
It  is  our  pleafitre  one  of  them  depart  ^ 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  tnd  let  him  go. 

[Ex.  Captain  and  the  refi. 
Manet  thefirjt  Gent.  Enter  Whirmore  with  the  Body. 

Whit.  There  let  his  Head  and  livelefs  Body  lye. 
Until  the  Queen  bis  Miftrefs  bury  it.        lExit  Whitmore. 

I  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  Spedacle  f       - 
His  Body  will  I  bear  unto  the  King: 
If  he  revenge  it  not>  yet  will  his  Friends, 
So  will  the-Queen>  that  living  held  him  dear.  [Exif. 

Enter  Bcvis,  and  John  Holland, 

Bevis.  Come  and  get  thee  a  Sword,  though  made  of  a 
Lath;  they  have  been  up  thefe  two  Days. 

Hoi.  They  have  the  more  need  to  flecp  now  then. 

Bevis.  I  tell  thee,  Jact^Cade  the  Clothier  means  to  drefs 
the  Commonwealth,  and  turn  ir,  and  fet  a  new  Nap  up- 
on it. 

Hoi.  So  he  had  need,  'tis  thread-bare.  Well,  I  fay,  it 
was  never  a  merry  World  in  England^  fince  Gentlemen 
came  up. 

Bevis.  O  miferable  Age !  Virtue  is  not  regarded  in  Handy. 
crafts  Men. 

HoL  The  Nobility  think  fcorn  to  go  in  Leather  Aprons. 

^evis.  Nay  more,  the  King's  Council  are  no  good  Work- 
mefi. 

HoL  True,  and  yet  it  is  faid,  Labour  in  thj  location ; 
which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  let  the  Magiftrates  be  labouring 
Men;  and  therefore  Ihould  we  be  Magiftrates. 

Bevis.  Thou  haft  hit  it;  for  there's  no  better  fign  of  a 
brave  Mind,  thin  a  bird  Hand. 

HoL  I  fee  them,  I  fee  them ;  there's  Befl's  Son,  the  Tan«^ 
nor  of  Wingham. 

Bevis.  He  (hall  have  the  Skins  of  our  iTntmies^  to  make 
Dog's  Leather  of. 

/&/.  And  D/ci^  the  Butcher. 

Bevis.  Then  is  Sin  ftruck  down  like  an  Ox>  and  Iniquj^ 
ties  Throat  cut  like  a  Calf. 
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HoL  Ad4  S»9ith  tht  Weaver. 

Btvis^  Argo,  their  thread  pf  Life  js  fpuo^ 

HoU  Come>  come*  kt's  fall  in  wich  tbeqa. 

Drum*    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  Batcher,  SmKk  th  ff^ver^ 
and  a-S^wjer,  with  infinite  N$$mhers^ 
Cdde.  We  Jehn  Cadcy  fa  teraa'd  of  our  fuppoftd  Father-** 
Dickz  Or  rather  of  Healing  a  Cade  of  Herriogs* 
Cade.  For  our  Enemies  ihall  fall  before  qs,  infpir^d  wieli 
the  Spirit  of  putting  down  Kings  and  Prinzes;  Coaiiwixi 
SiI<Jnce. 

^  Dicks  Silence. 
Cude.  My  Father  was  a  Afcrtimer^i       n.     > 
Dick*  He  was  an  honeft  Man»  ind  a  good  8ricU9y«r« 
Cndcn  My  Mother  a  Plantagenet    ■  >  ■ 

2>/ri^.  I  knew  her  well,  (he  was  a  Midwife. 
Q^de*  My  Wife  dtfcended  of  the  Lacieu       i 
I)/Vi^.  She  was  indeed  a  Pedler*s  Daqghcer,  and  ibid  ma^ 
ny  Laces. 

Weaver.  But  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with  her  furr'd 
Pack,  (he  wa(hes  Bucks  here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  Houfe. 
Dick.  Ay  by  my  Faith  the  i^ield  i^  honQur^^le*  an^  tll?re 
was  he  born,  under  a  Hedge;  for  his  Father  had  DCY««. 
Houfe  but  a  Cage. 
Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Weav.  A  muft  needs,  for  Beggary  is  valiant. 
Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 
Dickc  No  queftion  of  that;  fpf  I  have  fec«  him  vhi^ 
three /Market  Days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  Sword  nor  Fire. 
Weav.  He  need  not  fear  the  Sword;  fov  hi$  Coat  is  of 
proof. 

Dick.  But  methinks  he  (hould  (land  in  fear  efFire^  being  • 
burnt  i'th*  hand  for  ftealing  of  Sheep. 

Cade.  Be  brave  then,  f jr  your  Captaip  \%  briv.e^  wd 
vows  Reformation.  There  (hall  be  in  Ef^kaA  f^tn  lulf 
penny  Loaves  fold  for  a  penny;  the  tbee  hoopVl  Po«  (kdl 
have  ten  Hoops,  and  I  wiUmake  it  Felony  ta  dtink(ilirilBMc» 
All  the  Realm  (hall  be  in  Common,  and  in  Che^ffid§.  fliaill 
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my  Palfrey  go  to  Grafs  j  afld  whenl  am  King,  as  King  I 
will  be- ' :. 

>^//.  God  fave  your  Majefty. 

Cad^.  I  ttwr*  yoiu  good  People.  Tlierc  fliall  be  no  Mo- 
ny,  all  (hall  cat  and  drink  upon  my  Score,  and  I  will  ap* 
parel  them  «H  in  one  Li veiy,  that  they  may  agree  like  Bro- 
rhei-5,  atfd  worfliip  me  theif  Lord. 

Dic^.  The  firft  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  Lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lamentable 
thing,  that  the  Skin  of  an  innocent  Ltmb  ihould  be  made 
Parchraenfcj  that  Parchment  being  fcribled  o'er,  fliould  un- 
do a  Mao.  Some  fay  the  Bee  ftings,  but  I  fay,  'tis  Bees 
Waxi  fori  did  but  Seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never 
my  own  Ma»  ffnce.  How  now?  Who's  there? 
E»$er  M  Clerk* 

Weav.  The  Clerk  of  Chanam\  h^  can  Write  aiad  Read, 
and  caft  Accompt. 

Cade.  O  monftrous ! 

Weav.  We  took  him  fetting  Boys  Copies. 

Cade.  Httes  a  Villain. 

Weav.  H'as  a  Book  in  his  Pocket  with  red  Letters  in>. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  Conjurer. 
'  Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  Obligations,  and  write  Court 
hand. 

^ade.  I  am  forry  for*t.-  The  Man  is  a  pmper  Man  of 
mine  Honour ;  unlefs  I  find  him  ©uilty,  he  (hall  not  die.  " 
Come  hither,  Sirrah,  I  muft  examine  thee :  What  is  thv 
Nartie?  ^ 

Clerks  Emanuel. 

Bick.  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  {.etters:  Twill 
go  hard  with  yo^i 

Cade.  Let  me  alone:  Doft  thou  ufe  to  write  thy  Name? 
Orhafft  thou  a  Mark  to  thy  felf,  like  an  honeft  plain-deal* 
ing  Man?  ^ 

Clerks  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought  up 
that  I  can  write*my  Name.       ^  *^' 

j41L  He  hath  confcft,  away  with  him;  he  is  a  Villain 
and  a  Traitor. 

Cade.  Away  wifh  him,  I  fay :  Hang  him  with  his  Pen 
and  Inki-horn  about  his  Neck.         [Exit  one  with  the  Clerl^. 

^  «*  4  ^    Entf^ 
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Emer  Michael* 
Mkb.  Where  is  our  Geoerdi 
QuU.  Here  I  tni»  thou  ptrticular  Fellow. 
Mich.  Fly»fly»  fly>  Sir  Humphry  Suffwi  an4  his  Brother 
^re  l^rd  by  with  ttie  King's  Forces. 

Cf^f.  Stand  Villain,  ftand,  or  TU  fell  thee  down',  heOiall 
be  encountred  with  a  Man  as  good  as  hinfelf.    Ke  is  but 
a  Knight,  is  a? 
MiQh.  No* 

Cadt.  To  equal  him  I  will  make  my  felf  a  Knight  prefen^ 
ly ;  rifii  up,  Sir  John  Mortimer.     Now  have  at  him. 
Enier  Sir  Humphry  Stafford,  dHdj$mHg  Stafibrd,  with 

Drt$m  Md  SoUUirs. 
Suf.  Rebellious  Hinds,  the  filth  and  fcum  of  .fifwr, 
Mark'd  for  the  Gallows;  lay  your  Weapons  d|own. 
Home  to  your  Cottages;  forfake  this  Groom. 
The  King  is  merciful  if  you  revolt 

T.Staf.  But  angry,  wrj^thful,  and  inclin'd  to  Blood, 
If  you  go  forward;  therefore  yield  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  Slaves  I  pafs  not. 
It  is  to  you  good  I^eople,  that  I  fpeak. 
Over  whom  (in  time  to  come)  I  hope  to  reign: 
For  I  9m  rightful  Heir  unto  the  Crown* 

Suf.  Villain,  thy  Father  was  a  Plaifterer, 
And  thou  thy  fdf  a  Shearman*  art  thou  not? 
Cdde.  And  Adam  was  a  Gardener. 
r.Staf.  And  what  of  that  { 

Cade.  Marry«  this  Edmund  Mortimer  J&txl  ofMarcb^  mar- 
ried the  Duke  of  Clarence^s  Daughter,  did  he  not  ? 
Stag,  Ay,  Sir. 

<Me.  By  her  he  had  two  Children  at  one  birth. 
X.Staf.  That's  falff. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  (he  Qu$ftions  but  I  fay,  'tis  true: 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  Nurfe, 
Was  by  a  Beggar-woman  flo^n  a^ay. 
And  ignorant  of  his  Birth  and  Parentage.      *- 
Became  a  Bricklayer,  when  h^  came  to  age. 
His  Son  am  I,  deny  it  if  you  can. 
Dick*  Nay,  'cis  too  true,  therefore  he  fhall  be  King. 

Wedv. 
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Wedv.  Sir,  be  jnade  a  Chimney  in  my  Father's  Houft^ 
and  the  Biicks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  tefiify  it ;  therefore 
deny  it  not. 

Stdf.  And  Willi  you  credit  this  bafeDrudge*sWords,  that 
Ipeaks  he  knows  00c  what  i 

All.  Ay  marry  will  we,  therefore  get  you  gone. 

r.  St4tf.  Jack  Cade,  the  Duke  of  Torl^htth  taught  you  this* 

Cade.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  my  ielf.  Go  too,  Sirrah^ 
tell  the  King  from  me,  That  for  his  Father's  fake,  Henry  the 
Fifth  (in  whole  time  Boys  went  to  Span- counter  for  French 
Crowns)  I  am  content  he  ihall  Reign,  but  Ml  be  ProtedoY 
over  him. 

Dick.  And  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  Lord  Saj^s  Head> 
for  feliing  the  Dukedom  of  Main. 

Cade.  And  good  reafon;  for  thereby  is  England  maim'd, 
and  fain  to  go  with  a  Staff,  but  that  my  Puiflance  holds  it 
up:  Fellow- Kings,  I  tell  you,  chat  Lord  Say  hzth  gelded  the 
Commonwealth,  and  made  it  an  Eunuch  ^  and  more  than  that, 
he  can  fpeak  French^  and  therefore  he  is  a  Traitor* 

Staf.  O  grofs  and  miferable  Ignorance. 

C4d,e.  Nay,  anfwer  if  you  can  -,  the  Frenchmen  are  our  Ene* 
mies;  go  too  then:  I  ask  but  thi$>  Can  he  that  fpeaks  with 
the  Tongue  of  the  Enemy  be  a  good  Councellor,  or  no  ? 

All*  No,  no,  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  Head. 

K  Siaf.  Well,  feeing  gentle  Words  will  not  prtvail, 
Aflail  them  with  the  Army  of  the  King, 

Sfaf.  Htrald  away,  and  throughout  every  Town^ 
Proclaim  them  Traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade; 
That  thofe  which  fly  btfore  tbe  Battel  end*^        ^ 
May,  even  in  their  Wives  and  Childrens  fight. 
Be  hang'd  up  for  Example  at  their  Doors ; 
And  you  that  be  the  King's  Friends  fellow  me*  [^Exit. 

Cade.  And  you  that  love  the  Commons  follow  me; 
Now  fliew  your  felves  Men,  'tis  for  Liberty. 
We'll  not  leave  one  Lord,  one  Gentleman; 
Sparenooe,  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  Shoone, 
For  they  are  thrifty  honeft  Men,  and  fuch 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  rake  our  parts* . 

pick.  They  are  all  inordtr^  and  march  towards  us» 

Cade. 
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(Udt.  But  tlieii  ire  ve  in  order,  when  we  are  moAout  of 
•rder*    Comet  mirch  forward. 

jilaru^  tofight^  wherein  bcth  the  Staffbrds  are  flaift^ 
Enter  Cide  and  the  refi. 

Cade.  Where's  DUl^  the  Butcher  of  jtfhf^rd? 

Dici^  Here,  Sir» 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  Sheep  and  Oxei^and  thoa 
behaved'ft  thy  felf,  as  if  thou  hadft  been  in  thine  own  Slangh- 
aer-houie:  Therefore  thus  I  will  reward  thee,  the  Lent  (hall 
be  as  long  again  as  it  is,  and  thou  ihalt  have  a  Litenfe  to  kill 
fer  a  hundr^  lacking  one. 

Dick*  I  deGre  no  more. 

Cade.  And  to  fpcak  truth,  thou  defcrv'ft  no  lefs.  This 
Monument  of  the  Vidory  will  I  bear,  and  the  Bodies  (hall 
be  dragg'd  at  my  Horfe's  heels,  'till  I  do  cotre  to  Londw^ 
where  we  will  have  the  Mayor's  Sword  born  before  us. 

Dick^  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good^  break  open  the 
Goal?,  and  let  out  the  Prifoners. 

Cade,  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let's  march 
towards  London.  [Exemu 

Enter  King  Henry  with  a  Supplication^  and  Queen  Marga- 
ret with  SufFolkV  Head^  the  Duke  of  Buckinghiffi,  W 
the  Lord  Ssiy. 

Q.  Mar.  Oft  have  I  heafd  that  Grief  fofcens  the  Mind, 
iCnd  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate. 
Think  therefore  on  Revenge,  and  ceafe  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep,  and  look  t^u  this  ? 
Here  may  his  Head  lye  throbbing  on  my  Breaft : 
But  where*s  the  Body  that  I  fliould  imbrace? 

Buck:  What  Anfwer  makes  your  Grace  to  the  Rebels 
Supplication? 

K.  Henrj.  I'll  fend  fome  Holy  Bifliop  to  intreat; 
For  God  forbid  fo  many  fimple  Souls 
Should  pcrifti  by  the  Sword.     And  I  my  felf. 
Rather  than  bloody  War  ftiould  cut  them  ihortt 
Will  parly  with  Jack^Cade  their  General. 
JBut  flay,  ril  read  it  over  once  again. 
'  Q.  Mar.  Ah  barbarous  Villains  f  hath  this  lovely  Face 
RuPd  like  a  wandring  Planet  over  me. 
And  could  it  noc  inforce  them  to  relent. 

That 
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That  v«re  unworthy  to  bchdld  the  faim  ? 

JT*  ffe^ry.  Lord  Sajj  Jack^Cddf  buh  fworn  to  have  thy  Head. 

S4y.  Ay»  but  I  hope  your  Highnefs  (hall  have  bis* 

K.Nemjn  Hownow^  Madam  { 
Still  lamentiog  9fld  mnourniag  for  Sftffhlk^s  death  { 
I  fear  me,  Lovf,  if  that  I  bad  been  dead, 
Thou  vould'ft  not  half  have  moiirn'd  fo  much  for  me. 

i^Aisr^  No«  my  Love»  I  (hould  not  mourn,    but  die 

[for  thee. 
Enter  d  Mijfiff^er^ 

X.  Henry.  Hovnowi  what  News?  Why  com'ft  thou  in 

[Aichhafte? 

Mif.  The  Rebels  are  in  SoMthw4rks  fly^  my  Lord: 
yrnkS^de  proclaims  himfelf  Lord  Mer timer, 
D^fcended  from  the  Duke  of  CUnrence^  Houfe, 
And  calls  your  Grace  Ufurpcr  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himfelf  in  Wefiminfier. 
His  Army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  Hinds  aod  Peafants,  rude  andm^ercileH; 
Sir  Htemfhrj  Stafford^  and  his  Brother's  death, 
Hath  given  them  Heart  and  Courage  tp  proceed : 
All  Scholars,  Lawyers^  Courtiers,  Gentlemen, 
They  all  falfe  Caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Henrj.  O  gracelefs  Men  I  they  know  not  what  they  do« 

Buck*  My  gracious  Lord*  retire  to  KUlin^ji^^rthf 
Until  a  Power  be  rais'd  to  pull  chem  down. 

O.  Mar.  Ahl  were  the  Duke  ofiSftr/i/i^nowalive^ 
Thcic  Kentijb  Rebels  ftiould  be  foon  appeas'd. 

K.Henry.  Lord iS^jr,  the  Traitors  bate  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killmgworth. 

Sdy.  So  might  your  Grace's  Pcilbn  be  in  dangers 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  Eyes; 
And  therefore  in  this  City  will  I  fiay, 
Aftd  live  alone  as  fecret  as  1  may. 

Eneer  another  Meffenger. 

2  Adef.  Jack^  Cade  hath  gotten  Lwdm^lnridge^  , 
T^e  Citizens  fly  him,  and  fetfake  their  Houies: 
The  Rafcal  People,  tbirfting  after  prey, 
Join  with  the  Traitor,  and  they  jointly  fwear 
To  fpoil  the  City,  asd  your  Royal  Courts 

Bftck. 
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Bfick.  Then  linger  not,  my  Lord;  away,  take  Horfe. 
.    JC  Henry.  Come,  Margarn^  God,  our  hope,will  fuccour  us. 

(Q^  Mmt.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk,  is  deceased. 

K.  Henrj.  Farewel,  my  Lord,  truft  not  to  Ktmijb  Rebels. 

Buck^  Truft  no  Body,  for  fear  you  be  bctray'd. 

Saj.  The  truft  I  have4s  in  mine  Innocence, 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  refoluee.  •  [Exemnu 

Entir  twrd  Scales  upon  the  Tower  walking.    Them  enter 
two  or  three  Citiz^ens  bekw. 

Scdlesn  How  now?  Is  Jack  Cade  dzini 

t  Cit.  No,  my  Lord,  nor  like  to  be  flain : 
For  they  have  won  the  Bridge, 
KilUi^  all  thofe  that  withftand  them  ; 
The  Lord  Mayor  craves  aid  of  your  Honour  from  the  Tower 
To  defend  the  City  from  the  Rebels. 

Scales.  Such  Aid  as  I  can  fpare  you  ftuU  command. 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  my  felf. 
The  Rebels  have  iflay'd  to  win  the  Tewer. 
But  get  you  into  Smithfield^  and  gather  Head> 
And  thither  will  I  fend  you  Matthew^  Gof. 
Fight  for  your  King,  your  Country,  and  your  Lives, 
And  To  farewel,  for  I  muil  hence  again.  \Exetmt. 

Enter  Jack  Cade  and  the  refi^   and  firikes  his  Stitff  ei^ 
London  Stone. 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  Lord  of  this  Cky» 
And  h^re  (itting  upon  London^Stone. 
I  charge  and  command,  that  of  the  City^s  coft 
The  pifltng  Conduit  run  nothing  but  Qaret  Wine 
The  firft  year  of  our  Reign. 
And  now  henceforward  it  (hall  be  Treafon  for  any 
1  hat  calls  me  other  than  Lord  Mortimer. 
Enter  a  Soldier  running. 

Sol.  Jack,  Cadoj  Jael^  Cade.  \- 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  {Thej  kfUbim. 

Weav.  If  rhis  Fellow  be  wife,  he'^U  never  call  you  Jack 
Ctde  mpre,  I  think  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning.  ^ 

Dick.  My  Lord,  there's  an  Army  gathered  together  » 
Smithfield. 

Cade^  Come,  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them :  • 
But  firft^  go  and  fet  landonJnridge  on  Fire^ 

And 
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« 

And)  if  you  cao,  burn  down  the  7«s>rr  too. 
Come,  let's  tway.  [_Exeu$$t  »mnis. 

AUrums.  Matthew  Goff  isflsuH^  dnd  all  the  nfl.    Them 
enter  Jack  CiAt  i»ith  his  Company. 

Cade.  Soy  Sirs:  Now  go  Ibme  and  pull  down  the  Sav9j  i 
Others  to  the  Inns  of . Court,  down  with  them  all. 

Dkl^  I  have  a  Suit  unto  your  Lordfliip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  Lordihip,  thou  (halt  have  it  for  that  word* 

Dick.  Only  that  the  Laws  of  England  may  come  out  of 
your  Mouth. 

Jehn^  Maf5,  'twiH  be  fore  Law  then,  for  he  waschruft  in 
the  Mouth  with  a  Spear,  and  'tis  not  whole  yet. 

iSmith.  Nay,  John^  it  will  be  ftinking  Law,  for  his  breath 
(links  with  tolled  Cheefe. 

Cade,  I  have  thought  upon  ir,  it  (ball  be  fo.  Away,  burn 
all  the  Records  of  the  Realm,  my  Mouth  ihall  be  the  Par* 
liament  of  £»g/4W. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  Statutes^ 
Unlefs  his  Teeth  be  puird  out. 

Cade.  And  hence-forward  all  things  (hall  be  in  Com« 
men. 

Enter  a  Aiejfenger. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  a  prize,  a  prize,  here's  the  Lord  Saj^ 
which  fold  rhe  Towns  in  France^  be  that  made  us  pay  one 
and  twenty  (ifteens  and  one  Shilling  to  the  Pound,  the  laft 
SubHdy* 

Enter  George  *with  the  Lord  Say. 

Cade.  Wcl^  he  (hall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times.  Ah 
thou  Sajy  thou  Serge,  nay,  thou  Buckram  Lord,  now  art 
thou  within  point-blank  of  Jurifdidion  Regal*  What 
pnft  thou  anfwer  to  my  Majefty  for  giving  up  of  No^man^ 
dj  unto  Mon(ieur  BafimecUy  the  Dauphin  of  France  f  Be  it 
known  unto  thee  by  thefe  Prefents,  even  the  prefence  of  Lord 
Mortimer^  that  I  am  the  Befom  that  muft  fweep  the  Court 
clean  of  fuch  filth  as  thou  art:  Thou  haft  moft  trtitereufly 
corrupted  the  Youth  of  the  Realm  in  ereAing  a  Graminar- 
School ;  and  whereas  before,  our  Fore*fathers  had  no  other 
Books  but  the  Score  and  the  Tally»  thou  haft  caufed  Print* 
ing  to  be  us'd,  and  contrary  to  the  King,  his  Crown,  and 
Dignity,  thou  haft  builc  a  Paper-MiHw    Ic  will  be  provVi  to 

thy 
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thy  Face,  that  thou  haft  MeA  about  thee,  thit  ufually  fa& 
of  a  NifMB  and  a  f^erb^  and  fuch  abominable  Words,  •$  no 
Cbtiftiao  £ar  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  haft  ifftnMtd 
Juftices  of  Peace,  10  Call  poor  Men  before  them,  about 
Matters  tliey  were  not  able  10  anfwer.  Mor^ver^  thmi  haft 
put  them  in  Prifon,  and  becaufe  they  could  not  re^d,  thou 
haft  hang'd  them*  tfhen^  indeed,  only  for  that  caufetbey  have 
been  moft  worthy  to  live.  Thou  doft  ride  on  a  (oot«*ctetb, 
doft  thou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that? 

Cade^  Marry,  thou  ought 'ft  not  to  let  thy  Horfe  wear  a 
Cloak,  when  honefter  Men  than  thou  go  iA  their  Hofc  tod 
I>oub}etl  i 

Dick*  And  work  in  their  Shirt  too,  as  my  fctf  for  exaro- 
ple^  that  am  a  Butcher* 

Sdy.  You  Men  of  Kent. 

Dick*  What  fay  you  of  Kent? 

Say.  Ncxbing  but  this :  ^Tis  bona  terra^  mala  gens. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  be  fpeaks  Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  fpeak,  and  bear  me  where  you  will; 
Kent»  in  the  Commentaries  Cafar  writ, 
Is  term'd  the  civil'ft  place  of  all  this  Ifle  ; 
Sweet  is  this  Country,  becaufe  full  of  Riches, 
The  People  Liberal,  Valiant,  Aftive,  Wealthy, 
Which  makes  me  hope  thou  art  not  void  of  pity. 
I  fold  not  Main^  I  loft  not  Normandy, 
Yet  to  recover  ihem  would'  lofe  my  Life : 
Juftice  with  favour  have  I  always  done, 
Prayers  and  Tears  have  mov'd  roe,©ifts  could  never; 
When  have  I  ought  exacted  at  your  Hands? 
Keff0^  to  mtinCain,  the  King,  the  Realm  and  you, 
Lai^e  Gi£ca  have  I  beftow'd  on  learned  Clerb, 
Becaufi  my  Book  preferr-d  me  to  the  King: 
And'feeiftg  Ignorance  is  the  curfe  of  Sod, 
Knrdfwtedge  the  Wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  Heaven, 
Uniefs  ydUJ  be  poffeft  with  devilifti  Spirits, 
Yic^onot  but  forbear  to  murther  rac: 
Thi^Tortgue  hath  pafliedunto  foreign  Kings 
Fa- y(nw  behaof, 

Gad^*  ,Ti&tV  when  ftrucfrft  thou  one  Blow  in  the  Field? 
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S4J.  Great  Men  have  reaching  Hands;  oft  have  I  ftrucfc 
Thole  that  I  never  faw«  and  ftruck  them  dead. 

George.  O  monftrous  Coward  I  What,  to  come  behind 
l^olks  ? 

Sdy.  Thefe  Cheeks  are  pale  with  watching  for  yom  good. 

C4dc.  Givehima  Boxo*ch*£ar,  and  that  will  make 'en  red 
again. 

Saj.  Long  fitting  to  determine  poor  Mens  Caufes. 
Hath  made  me  full  of  Stcknefs  and  Difeafes. 

Cade.  Ye  ihall  have  a  hempen  Caudle  then,  and  the  help 
of  a  Hatchet. 

Dicl{.  Why  doft  thou  quiver,  Man? 

Say.  The  Palfie,  and  not  Fear>  provokes  me. 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  uf,  as  who  Ihould  fay.  Til  be  even 
with  you.  I'll  fee  if  his  Head  will  (land  (leadier  on  a  Pole» 
or  no :  Take  him  away,  and  behead  him. 

Saj.  Tell  me,  wherein  have  I  offended  moft? 
Have  (  affeded  Wealth  or  Honour?  Speak. 
Are.  my  Chefts  fill'd  up  with  extorted  Gold  ? 
Is  my  Apparel  fumptuous  to  behold?. 
Whom  have  I  injured,  that  ye  feek  my  Death? 
Thefe  Hands  are  free  from  guiltlefs  Blood-ftiedding, 
This  Breaft  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful  Thoughts, 

0  let  me  live* 

C^de.  I  feel  remorfe  in  my  felf  with  his  Words;  but  m 
bridle  it;  he  (hall  dye,  and  it  be  but  for  pleading  fo  weilfbr 
his  Life.  Away  with  him»  he  has  a  Familiar  under  his 
Tongue^  he  fpeaks  not  a  God's  Name.    Go,  take  him  away 

1  fay,  and  ftrike  off  his  Head  prefently,  and  then  break  into 
his  Son-in-Law's  Houfc,  Sir  James  Cromer,  and  ftrike  o£Fliis 
Head)  and  bring  them  both  upon  two  Poles  hither. 

^11.  It  (hall  be  done. 

Saj.  Ah  Country-men,  if  when  you  make  youi  Pray*ri?» 
God  (hould  be  fo.  obdiKate  as  your  fclvcs. 
How  would  if  fare.with  your  departed  Souls  ? 
And  therefore  yet.  relent,  and  fave  my  Life. 

Cade.  Aw^y  with  him*  and  do  as  I  command  ye :  The 
proudeft  Peer  ofthie  Kealm  (liall  not  wear  a  Head  on  his 
Shoulders,  unlefs  he  pay  me  Tribute;  there  (hall  not  a  Maid 
be  marriedi  but  (he  fhall  pay  me  her  Maidenhead  e*er  they 

have 
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iuvd  it  ^  Men  (hall  hold  of  me  in  Capite.    And  we  Charge 
tnd  Commaody  that  their  Wives  be  as  free  as  Heart  can  wilb, 
or  Tongue  can  tell. 
Dicki  My  Lord, 
When  fliall  we  go  to  Qnnffiiu  and  take  up  Commodities 
upon  our  Bills  \ 

Cdde.  Marry  prefently* 
JIU  O  brave* 

Enter  one  with  the  Heads. 
Cddi.  But  is  not  this  brave  ? 
Let  them  kifs  one  another  ;  for  they  lov'd  well 
When  they  were  aUve :  Now  part  thein  again^ 
Left  they  confult  about  giving  up 
Of  foroe  more  Towns  in  FtAnce.    Soldien^ 
Defer  the  fpoil  of  the  City  until  Night, 
For  with  thcfe  born  before  us,  inftead  of  Mace^, 
He  will  ride  through  the  Streets,  and  at  every  Corner 
Have  them  kifs.     Away*  \txtiinU 

AUrm^  Md  Retreat.    Enter  again  Cade,  and  all  his 

Rabbkment.  . 

Cade.  Up  Fijh^fireet^  down  St.  Magnes  Corner,  kill  and 
knock  down,  throw  them  into  Thames. 
Sound  4  Parley. 
What  noife  is  this  I  hear  \ 
I>are  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  Retreat  or  Parley^ 
Whe.>  I  command  them  kill? 

Enter  ^wck\ti^\{zm^  and  eUCW^oxi. 
BhcI^  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  difturb  thee: 
Knbw,  Cade^  we  come  Ambaffadors  from  the  King 
Unto  the  Commons,  whom  thou  haft  mifs-!ed« 
And  here  pronounce  free  Pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forfake  thee^  and  go  home  in  peace. 

'CUf.  What  fay  ye,  Country-men,  will  ye  relent^ 
And  yield  to  Mercy,  whlft  *tis  offered  you. 
Or  let  a  Rabble  lead  you  to  your  Deaths  \ 
Who  Joves  the  King,  and  will  embrace  his  Pardon^ 
Fling  up  his  Cap,  and  fay,  Godfa^e  his  Majefiji 
Who  hateth.h'm*  and  honours  not  his  Father, 
Jienrj  the  Fifthj  thar  made  all  Frante  10  quake^ 
Shake  he  his  Weapon  ar  ts,  and  pafj  by. 
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Code.  Whit)  BMckmgbdm  and  Qifcrd^  are  ye  ib  )>raVe{ 
And  you,  bafe  Peafaots,  do  ye  believe  him  f  will  you  need^  be 
liang'd  with  ytou  Pardons  about  your  Necb^  Hath  my 
Sword  therefore  broke  through  £0»^aii<Sate$,  that  you  ihould 
ieave  mc  ttthc  fniti'Hdrt  in  SpmhwdrkS  t  thought  you  would 
never  have  given  out  thefe  Arms  'till  you  had  recovered  your 
ancient  Freedom;  but  you  are  all  Reaeants  and  i>aftardf» 
and  delight  to  live  in  Slavery  to  the  Nobility.  Let  them 
break  your  Bacb  with  burthens^  take  your  Houfes  over  youi; 
Headsj  ravifli  your  Wives  and  Daughters  before  yoUr  Faces; 
For  me,  I  will  make  fiiift  for  one,  and  fo  God'sCurfe  lighc 
upon  you  alL 

^^  Well  follow  Gi^. 
Well  follow  Cf^tf. 

Oif.  Is  Qub  the  Son  of  Henry  the  Fifths 
That  thuic  you  do  exclaim  you'll  go  with  him? 
Will  he  Condud  you  through  the  heart  oJF  Francil 
And  make  the  meineft  of  you  Earls  and  Dukes  \ 
AlaS|  he  bath  no  home^  no  place  to  fiy  toi 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live^  but  by  the  Spoils 
Unlefs  by  robbing  of  your  Frienos^  and  us» 
Wer't  not  a  (hame,  that  whilft  you  live  at  jar^  * 
The  fearful  French^  whotb  you  late  vanqui(hed» 
Shotild  make  a  ftart  o'er  Seas,  and  Vanquifli  ydu{ 
Methinks  already'  in  this  civil  broiJ^ 
I  fee  them  Lording  it  in  Lcmdon  Streets^ 
Crying  f^tlliagp  unto  all  they  meet. 
Better  ten  thoufand  bafe»born  Cad^is  mifcarry. 
Than  you  ihould  (loop  unto  a  frutchman's  tAcrcy2 
To  France f  to  Franee,  and  get  what  you  have  loft; 
Spare  EngUted^  for  it  is  your  Native  CoafI: 
Henry  bath  Mooy,  you  are  Aroag  and  manly: 
God  on  our  fide,  doubt  not  of  Viftory. 

Jill.  AChford!  tCHfordl     '    . 
Well  follow  ihe  King  and  Cliford. 

Cade.  Was  cvef  Feather  fo  lightly  blown  to  and  fro^  as 

this  multitude?  The  Name  of  Henry  the  Fifth  hales  them 

to  an  hundred  Mifchicfs,  and  makes  them  leave  me  defolate* 

Vql.  IIL      "  Kfl     ^^  I 
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I  fwtlitm  lay  their  Heads  tog«k»  to  fiifPrkeine*  My 
Sword  make  way  fotw^^^n  i»ft»y»"g}  »»J- 
fiMfiht  of  the  Devils  and  MeM,  hava  ahiwigb  ihe  wy  nidft 
oTtou  ;  and  Heavens  and  Honour  be  witnefi,  that  no  want 
of  kefolution  in  me.  but  only  my  FoUowei*  hafi  and  ig^ 
noouoioas  Titafona  make  me  betake  me  i»  ay  "oelfc 

\Exk, 

-Bucks  What,  is  ke  *«<*'  ®®  ^<*^  and  fclbw  kirn. 
And  hsthat  brings  his  Head  uBt»  the  Kio^, 
Shall  W«  *  thouftnd  Crowfts  for  hit  Rewanl. 

foHow  me.  Soldiers;  we'll  devife  »  ••» 

To  reconcile  you  alt  unto  the  King.  lEximit  nmh 

StHMdTritmftts,    Efttr  KutiHwtf,Qtiit»Mx^Mm, 
tmd  SoiD^rfet  an  tht  TtrrMt 

JCHenrj.  Was  ever  King  that  joy'd  a»  BmcUy  Th«w, 
And  couW  comipand  no  more  Qontenft  thao  K 
No  fooner  was  I  crept  out  of  »y  ^f*^, . 
But  I  was  made  t  King  at  nine  Montba  old: 
Was  never  SubjeA  longM  to  be  t  Kiaft 
As  I  do  long  and  wi<h  to  be  a  Sub|eA_ 

Emit  Buckingham  mhI  Qifford. 

BMck.  Health  and  glad  TicHnga  to  y.uc  Maiiefty. 

K.Ht»ry.WhilU^ki»ghMm,  «$  thtTtutotCmic  fuipw^l? 
Or  is  he  butreiir'd  ao  make  him  ftrongj  ,  ,    „  , 
EtiterM»ltitiid«iwithH*lm$*hMt  tbek^Nttk*. 

Clif.  He  is  aed  my  Lord,  and  alt  hia  Powers  do  y«H 
And  humbly  thus  with  Halters «  Aeir  N«cb» 

JC.i%»r>  Then.  Heaven,  fet  ope  thy  evAiafftmg  6ati^ 
To  enterwn  my  Yows  of  Thanla  and  nm&. 
Soldien.  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  yoor  Liv«% 
And  fliew'd  how  well  you  love  yoar  Pitnc*  wd  Couwy: 
Continue  ftill  in  this  fo  good  a  Ifiod, 
And  fl««7,  though  he  be  unfortutwifi 
Affure  your  felves  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  fo  with  Thanks  and  Pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  difmifs  you  to  your  feveral  Coootries. 

^a,  ©od  fave  the  King,  God  faw  the  Ktog. 

-  ■       -  Emir 
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fnirr  Mffinger. 

Aiep  Fleale  i€  yoqr  Gnace  to  be  adverdfed. 
The  Duke  of  nr/^  is  newly  come  from  Arriatidp 
And  with  a  puifTant  and  mighty  Power 
Of  (Sallow-glafles  and  ftottt  Kernes, 
Is  marching  hicherward  in  proud  Arrays 
And  ftill  prodainethy  as  he  comes  along. 
His  Arms  are  only  to  remove  from  ch^ 
The  Duke  of  Somtrfif^  whom  he  terms  a  Traitor.^ 

K.HiMj.  Thus  ftands  my  Srate,  'cwfxt  Gi^  aid  r$rkr^ 
Like  to  a  Ship^  that  kiviog  feap'd  a  Tempeft,  [fircA, 

Is  ftraightway  cahn'd  and  botnded  with  »  Pyrate. . 
But  now»  is  GuU  driven  back,  his  Men  difpen'd. 
And  now  is  Tori^  in  Arms  to  fiecond  him. 
I  pray  thee  Bm^nhitm^  go  and  meet  with  him. 
And  ask  him  whars  the  reafon  of  thefe  Anass 
Tell  him*  111  fend  Duke  Edmmnd  to  the  TVfur, 
And  Somtrfet^  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  Army  be  difmift  from  him. 

S§m.  My  Lord, 
I'll  yield  my  felf  to  Prtfoa  willingly. 
Or  unto  Death,  to  do  my  Cotintry  good. 

K.  Hiwry^  In  any  cafe  be  not  too  rough  inrfenns,^ 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hatd  Language. 

Back*  I  will^  my  Lord,  and  doubt  not  £b  to  deal. 
As  all  things  fhall  redound  unto  your  good. 

it.  He$frf.  Come,  Wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to  govern  hatted 
For  yet  mvj  England' cut&  my  wretched  Reign.     l&ii/m» 
Enter  Uck  Cade. 

Otde.fy  on  Ambition;  fy  on  my  felf,  that  hive  a  Svirot^ 
and  yet  am  ready  10  famifh.  Thefe  five  days  have  I  hid 
me  in  thefe  Wood$>  and  durft  not  peep  on^,  for  all  tie 
Country  is  laid  for  me:  But  now  am  I  fo  hungry,  that  if  I 
might  have  a  leafe  of  my  Life  for  a  thoufand  Years,  I  could 
ftay  no  longer.  Wherefore  on  a  Brick  Wall  have  I  dfmb'd 
into  this  Garden,  to  fee  if  I  can  eat  Crafs,  or  pick  a  Sallet 
another  while,  which  is  not  amifsto  cocta  Man's  Stomach  this 
hot  Weather;  and  I  think  this  word  Sallet  was  born  to  do  me 
good,  for  many  t  time  but  for  a  Sailer,  my  Bram-*pan  had 

N  n  a  been 
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been  deft  with  a  brown  Bill ;  an^.in^y  a  time  when  I  have 
been  dry»  and. bravely  marchmg/  it  hath  ferr'd  me  inft<ad  of 
a  quart  pot  xp  drink  in^  and  now  the  word  Sallet  muft Teuve 
rae  to  fted  on. 

Enter  IdcnV 
Iden.  Lord,  who  woqld  live  turmoiled  in  the  Courts 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  Walks  as  thefe^ 
This  fnaall  inheritance  my  Father  left  me, 
Contenteth  ntey  and's  worth  a  Monarchy. 
Iftdc  not  to  wax  grea^  by  others  warning,    - 
.Or  gather  Wealth  I  care  not  with  what  £nvy  j 
Sufficetb,  that  I  have,  'maintains  my  State»      \ 
And  fends  the  Poor  well  pleafed  from  my  Gafc. 

Cdde.  Here's  the  Lord  of  .^he  Soil  come  to  feize  me  for  a 
Stray,  for  ^ntring  his  Fee^lirople  without  leave.  Ah  Villain, 
thou  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  1600  Crowns  of  the  King, 
by  carrying,  my  Head  to  him^  but  Til  make  thee  eat  Iron  life 
an  Oftridge,  and  fwallow  giy  Sworrf  like  a  great  Pin,  e'er 
thou  and  I  part. 

Iden.  Why,  rude  Companion,  whatfoe^er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  nor,  why  then  ihould  I  betray  thee  i 
Js't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  Garden, 
And  like  a  Thief,  to  c;ome  to  rob  my  Grounds, 
Climbing. my  Walls  in  fpight  of  me  the  Owner, 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  thefe  fa wcy  Terms? 

Code.  Brave  thee?  Ay,  by  the  beft  Blood  that  ever  was 
broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well,  I  have  eat 
JIG  Mea^t  thefe. five  Days,  yet  come  thou  and  thy  five  Men, 
and  if  I  do  n6t  leave  you  as  dead  as  a  door  Nail,  I  pay 
God  I  may  never  eat  Grafs  more. 

Idetu  Nay,  it  Qrall  ne*er  be  faid,  while  £ir^/4W  ftaads» 
That  AUxm40  Iden^  an  Efquire  of  Kent^ 
Took  odds  t0  combat  a  poor  famifli'd  Man. 
Oppofe  thy^ftedfal):  gazing  Eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canft  out  face  roc  with  thy  Looks: 
Set  (.imb  to  Limb,  and  thd^u  art  far  the  leflfer: 
Thy  Ihnd  is  but  a  Finger  to  my  Fift, 
Thy  L^  a  Stick  compared  with  this  Truncheon,^ 
My  jF^t  fiiall  fight  with  all  the  Arengib  thou  haft^ 

;/..,t     '       ••/  •■^''^         And 
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And  if  mine  Arm  be  heaved  itf  thft  Air,'  ' 

Thy  Grave  is  digged  already  in  the  Ea^tfa: 

As  for  more  Wprdj,  whofe  greatnefi  anfwers  Words, 

Let  this  my  Sword  report  what  Speech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  Valour;  the  moft  compleat  Champion  that 
ever  I  heard.  Stebl,  if  thou  turn  chine  edge,  or  cut  not 
out  the  burly  bon'd  Clown  in  Chines  of  Beef,  e*er  thou 
fleep  in  thy  Sheath,  T  befeech  Jove  on  my  Knees  thou 
may'ft  be  turned  into  Hobnails* 

Here  they  Fights 
O  I  am  flain!  Famine  and  no  other  hath  flain  me,  let  ten 
thoufaod  Pevils.  come  againft  me,  and  give  me  but  the  ten 
Meals  I  have  loft,  and  I'd  defie  them  all.  Wither 'Car« 
den,  and  be  henceforth  a  burying  place  to  all  that  do  dwe)l 
in  this  Hou&,  becaufe  the  unconquer'd  Soul  pf  iCW^  i% 
fled.      ^ 

.  Iden.  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  flain,  that  monftrous  Traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  Deed* 
And  hang  thee  o'er,  my  Tomb  when  I  am  dead. 
Nifer  (hall  this  Blopd  l>e  wiped  ifrom  thy  Point, 
But  thou  (halt  wear  it  as  a  Herald's  Coat, 
To  enribla^e  the  Honour  whidi  thy  Mafter  got. 

Cade.  Iden  farewel,  ^nd  be  proud  of  thy  Vi^ory  r  Tell 
Ktnt  from  me,  fhe  hath  loft  berbeft  Man,  and  exhort  all  the 
World  to  be  Cowards  j  for  I  that  never  fear'd  any,  am^  van- 
quished by  Fartifie,  not  by  Valour.  ^I>ieu 

Iden.  How  much  thou  wrong'ft  ine,  Heav'n  be  myjudge;. 
Die,  damned  Wretch,  the  curfe  of  Her  that  bare  thee: 
And  as  I  thruft  thy  Body  id  with  my  Sword, 
Sio  yi(h  I,  I  might  thruft  thy  Soul  to  Hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  th<?e  headlong  by  the  Heels 
Unto  a  PunghiU,  which  (hall  be  thy  Grave, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  moft  ungracious  Head, 
Which  Iwill  bear  in  Triumph  to  the  King,' 
Leaving  thy  Trunk  for  Crows  to- feed  upon.  \Exiu_ 

£ffterYoti^»   and  his  jirmj  (?/Irifti,  with  Drum  and 
Colours. 

2iri^.  ^rom  Ireland  thus  comes  Tiri^fo  claim  his  Right, 
A^d  pluck  the  Crown  from  feeble  Henry\  Head. 

Nn  3  JUxxig 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


g^t6  the  Secmi  J^mt  tf 

Ring  Bdls  aloud,  bum  Boofirts  clear  and  bright^ 

To  entertain  gre^t  Engki^%  lawful  King. 

Ah  SdnSt^  Mdjefias !  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear  % 

Let  them  obey  that  know  not  how  to  Rule,* 

This  Hand  was  miide.to  handle  nought  but  Gold. 

I  cannot  give  due  Adioh  to  my  Word^ 

Bzcepc  a  Sword  or  Scepter  baUance  it. 

A  Scepter  Aiall  it/have«  jiave  1  a  Soul, 

On  which  TJl  tofs  the  F16wer-de-Luce  ofFroffiii 

Entir  Buckingham. 
Whom  have  we  here?  BnckinghMm  to  difturb  me? 
The  Xing  hath  fenthim  fure:  I  muft  diflemble. 

Bftcks  Tfrkj  if  thou  meaneft  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 

Tfr^  Humphry  MBuckjnihamt  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  Meffenger,  or  come  of  pleafure  \ 

Bnckfl  A  Meflenger  from  Hinrj^  our  dread  Liegis 
To  know  the  reafon  of  thefe  Arms  in  peace  / 
Or  why,  thou  being  a  Subjeft,  as  I  am, 
Againft  thy  Oarh,  and  true  Allegiance  fwom. 
Should  raife  fo  great  al'ower  without  h\%  leave? 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  Force. Tq  near  tlie  Court? 

Ttrkc  Scarce  can  I  fpeak,  my  Choler  is  lb  great; 
Oh,  I  could  hew  up  Rocks^  and  fight  with  rlio^ 
I  am  fo  angry  at  thefe  abjed  Terms* 
And  now  like  ^J4x  TfUmonins^ 
On  Sheep  or  Oxen  could  I  fpend  my  Fury,' 
I  am  far  better  born  than  is  the  King: 
More  like  a  King,  more  Kingly  in  my  Thoughts. 
But  I  muft  make  fair  Weather  yet  a  while, 
^Till  Henrj  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  ftrong.  \jifiUw 

O  Buckingham!  I  prtth^e  pardon  me, 
That  I  have  given  np  Anfwer  all  this  while ; 
My  Mtid  was  troubled  with  deep  Melancholy. 
The  caufc  why  I  have  brought  this  Arnay  hitlier»  - 
Is  to  remove  proud  SQwerfit  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace,  and  to  the  State.  > 

Buck,  That  is  too  much  Prefuipption  on  thy  part  ;^ 
But  if  thy  Arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  King  hath  yielded  unto  thy  Demand:  ^ 

The 
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The  Du%c  t>f  Sfmnik  i)  in  fbe  Ttmr. 

rprk.  Upoa  tbtde  Honour*  is  kt  Mfefter  / 

£#ci^  Upon  inifte  Hooottr  lie  is  Prifoner. 

York.  Then,  Sisc^^ibMii  I4o  4i(miUmy  Powcrt* 
Soldiers^  I  thank  you  dh,  diipcrif  your  ftlvcs; 
Meet  me  to  iuonow  in  St.  ^9r£is  Fkld, 
Yo«  flidl  have  Pi;»  and  every  ihiqg  you  wifif; 
And  let  my  Soferejgtii  virttoioul  H^nry^ 
CoMMid  my  MtSSiKH  ^f  M  my  tons« 
As  pledges  of  my  ^aky  and  Lov^         «     ^ 
I*U  fend  them  aH  as  willing  as  I  Ifve^ 
Lands,  Goods,  Horie»  Armour^  any  i^ing  I  have 
Is  his  to  ufe,  fo  S^amfit  itiay  die. 

Bmk^  Tark^  \  como^  %\m  kind  Submiffiont 
We  twain  will  ^  into  his  Highncf<  Teiir. 

Enter  Knig  Henry  ^imd  AttittaUimu 

K.  Hewry.  B^ck/i^m^  doth  Terk  iQtend  ilo  fa|rm  %o  u^ 
That  thus  he  marcbeth  with  thee  Arm  in  Armt 

Tvrk*  In  all  fubmiffion  and  humility, 
72»ri^doth  preicnt  himfelf  mto  youi*  Highntis, 

K. Htnrj.  Then  whit  intend/lhtfe  For^ thou  doft brift|f 

T9rk.  To  have  the  Traitor  iSlmtfr/Wf torn  hence* 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrotts  Rebel  (>/#» 
Whom  iince  I  heard  to  be  difcolnfited. 

Enm  Iden  v^ith  Cade'i  HetU. 

Idem.  ][f  one  (o  rude»  andof  io  mean  Condition 
May  pafs  into  the  pitlence  of  a  King; 
Lo,  I  prefent  your  Gnce  a  Traitor^  Headt 
The  Head  of  CfA!>  whom  I  in  Combat  flew. 

iT.  £r<irjr«  The  Head  of  CW^/ great  God  I  how  juft  art  tho^ 
P  let  me  view  his  Vifage  being  dead| 
That  living  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble* 
T«U  fte^  toy  Friend,  art  thou  the  Man  that  (lew  html 

IdcH.  I  was,  ab't  like  your  Majefty^ 

k.  Hemrj.  How  art  thou  call^  \  And  what  ia  thy  Qegrf e  I 

Idem.  Atex^Jb»  Iekf$^  that^  my  Name» 
A  poor  fifquire  of  Kje^n  that  loves  the  King. 

l^iick.  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  Lord,  'twere  not  dibii(l 
Hd  were  created  Knight  for  his  good  &rvice, 
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K.  HiMj.  lihn,  kneel  down*,  rife  u^  a  {Cnighci 
y/e  give  thee  for. Reward  a  thoufand  Marks, 
And  will)  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us* 

Iden.  Alay  Iden  live  to  inerit  fuch  a  Bi^unty, 
And  never  live  but  true  unto. his  Liege. 

EntirQtfCiH  Margaret  and  Somerftt. 

K.  Henry.  See  Bnckingbdm^  S^mirfit  conses  with  the  Qaeeo; 
(5o»  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

Q^Mdr.  Fortiiourand  Torks  he  fliall  not  hide  bis-Head» 
But  boldly  ftand  and  front  him  to  his  Sact. 

Tcrk.  Mow  now  2  Is  Somerfif  at  liberty  { 
Then,  Torkf  unloofe  thy  long  imprifoned  Thoughts^ 
And  let  thy  Tongue  be  equal  with  thy  Heart. 
Shall!  endure  the  fight  ofS^merfitl 
Falfe  King,  whvliaft  thou  broken  Faith  with  me^ 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abufe? 
King  did  I  call  thee?  No^  thou  art  no  King : 
Not  fit  to  Govern,  and  rule  Multitudes, 
Which  durft  nor,  no  nor  canft  not  rule  a  Traitor. 
That  Head  (^  thine  doth  not  become  a  Crown : 
IThy  Hand  is  made  to  grafp  a  Pahner's  Staff, 
And  not  to<grace  an  awful  Princely. Scepter. 
That  (Sold  muft  round  engirt  thefe  Brows  of  mioe^ 
Whofe  fmile  and  frown,  like  to  jfchilUs  Spear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure* 
Here  is  a  Hand  to  hold  a  Scepter  up, 
And  with  the  fame  to  aft  controlling  Laws: 
Give  place;  1>y  Heaven  thou  ihalt  Rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  Heaven  created  for  thy  Ruler. 

Som.  O  monflrotts  Traitor  1 1  arreft  thee  l^r^ 
Of  Capital  Treafon  'againft  the  King  and  Crown  j 
Obey,  audacious  Traitor,  kneel  for  Grace« 

Tork.  Would'ft  have  me  kneeH  Firft,  let  me  ask. of  tb(^ 
If  they  can  brook,  I  bow  a  Knee  to  Man  I 
Sirrah,  c|ll  in  piy  Sons  to  be  my  Bail: 
I  know,  e'er  they  will  let  me  go  to  Ward, 
Theyll  pawn  their  Swords  for  my  Enfranchifemenr* 
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Q,Mdr.  CaH  hither  Olffwrd^  bid  him  con^jimaio. 
To  lay,  if  that  the  BifUrd  Bc^s  <!^  r^Ti^ 
Shall  be  t^e  Surety  for  their  Traitor  F^her. 

Zirit.  O  Blood  befpotted  i^^^a^M^y, 
Out-caft  of  Naples^  EngUn^s  bloody  Scourge  ; 
The  Sons  of  lirK  thy  Betters  in  their  Birth, 
Shall  be  their  Father's  Baih  and  bane  to  thofe 
That  for  my  Surety  will  refufe  the  Boys. 

Enter  Edward  And  Richard. 
See  where  they  come,  I'll  warrant  they'll  make  it  good. 

£«/er  Clifford. 
•     QjiMat,  And  here  comes  CUjfwd^  to  denyfhcir  Bail, 

CUf.  Health  and  allHappinefs  to  my  Lord  the  King. 

Kr^.  I  thank  thee>  Qiffora.   Say,  what  News  with  theei 
Nay»  do  not  fright  me  with  an  angry  Look: 
Wt  are  thy  Sovereign,  Qiffird^  kneel  again  j 
.  For  thy  miftaking  fo,  we  pardon  thee. 

Qif.  This  is  my  Kmg,  nrl^  I  do  not  miftake* 
But  thou  miftak*ft  me  much  to  think  I  do; 
To  BcdUm  with  him,  is  the  Man  grown  mad? 

Km  H$nrj.  Ay,  GUffwrd^  a  Bedlam  and  ambitious  humour 
Makes  him  oppofe  himfelf  agatnft  his  King. 

flUf.  He  is  t  Traitor,  let  him  to  the  T(wer9  * 

And  crop  away  that  fadious  Pate  of  his. 

Q*  Afar.  He  is  arretted,  but  will  not  obey : 
His  Sons,  he  fays,  (hall  give  their  Words  for  him. 

Tork*  Will  you  not.  Sons? 

B.PUk  Ayy  Noble  Father,  if  our  Words  will  fcrve. 

R.PUn.  And  if  Words  will  nor,  then  our  Weapons  (hall. 

C/r/.  Why,  what  a  brood lof  Traitors  have  we  here? 

Tinrk*  Look  in  a  Slafs,  and  call  thy  Image  fo. 
I  am  the  King,  and  thou  a  falfe-hcart  Traitor; 
Call  hither  to  the  Stake  my  two  brave  Bears^ 
That  with  the  very  fliaking  of  their  Chains 
They  may  a(loni(h  thele  felMurking  Curs: 
Bid  Salisbnrj  and  iy4nt;/^i^come  k>  me. 

Enter  the  Earls  ^f  Warwick  4nd  Salisbury; 

CUf.  Are  thefethf  Bears?  We'll  bait  thy  Bears  t6  death. 
And  manacle  the  Bearard  in  their  Chains, 

If 
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If  thottdar'ft  briag  tlwD  totfae  biitiog  phce; 

K.fUm.  Oft  have  I  fecQ  a  hoc  o'cr-wcenmg  Cvt 
Run  back  and  bite,  becaule  be  vas  wicli4Mkb 
Who  being  fu£Fei^d  with  ihe  Bear's  fdl  Pawt 
Hath  dapt  h&a  Tail  betwixt  his  Legs  and  txfi  t 
And  £bch  a  piece  of  Service  will  jou  do. 
If  you  fuppofe  your  fdves  to  match  Lord  Wkmidt. 

Chf.  Hence,  heap  oi  Wrath,  foul  ind^eftedLuii^ 
As  crooked  in  tfay  Maoners,  as  thv  Sbapeu 

r§r^,  Nayt  we  IfaaU  heat  you  thoroughly  aHon^ 

Ci/»  Take  heed  leaft  by  your  heat  you  burn  yourfelvet. 

JCi/MTv.  Why,  ffkn^  bath  thy  Kneefergot  totowl 
Old  Sdiiimjt  ihame  to  thy  filver  Hair, 
Thou  mad  inUs-leader  of  thy  Bsttn4ick  Son, 
What*  wilt  thou  on  thy  Death-bed  play  ilKRu&ni 
And  feek  for  Sorrow  with  thy  i^daclesl 
Oh  where  is  Faith?  Oh  where  is  Loyahyt 
If  it  be  bantfli'd  from  the  frofty  Head» 
AV here  (halL  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  Earth  { 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  Grave  to  find  out  War, 
And  ihame  thine  honojarable  Age  with  Blood? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  went'ft  Experience  { 
Or  wherefore  doft  abufe  it*  if  thou  haft  ttf 
FcMT  fliarae,  in  duty  bend  thy  Knee  to  ftie, 
Thtt  bows  unto  the  Grave  with  milky  Agew 

Ac/.  My  Lord,  I  have  confidered  with  my  £Uf# 
The  Title  of  this  moft  renowned  Duke, 
And  in  my  Oonfcience  do  repute  his  Grace, 
The  rightful  Heir  to  EniUmd's  Royal  Seat. 

K.  Henry.  Haft  thou  not  fworn  AUegianceunto  itiC  { 

^aL  1  have. 

JK^Henry.  Canft  thou  difpenfe  with  Heaven  Ibr  fuchsn 

SaL  It  is  great  Sin  to  fweac  unto  a  Stti;  -    [Oitkl 

But  greater  Sin  to  keep  a  finfur  Oath  t 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  folemn  Vow 
To  do  a  rourdVous  Deed,  to  rob  a  Malt, 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  Virfji^'s  Chafllty, 
To  reave  the  Orphan  of  bis  Patrimony^ 
To  wring  the  Widow  fironn  her  (:uftofQ*d  Righr,^ 
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And  have  no  other  reftr0n  tot  his  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  boiiod  by  a  folenn  Oath  { 

j(2.  Mar.  A  fubtle  Traitor  needs  no  Sophifter« 

K*  ttipirj.  Call  Bmchjmgbdmf  and  bidhim  arm  himfelf. 

Tork.  Call  BHckjngbam,  and  all  the  Friends  tboti  haft^ 
I  am  refolv'd  for  Death  aod  Dignity. 

CUf.  The  £rft»  I  warrant  theei  if  Dreams  prove  true* 

War.  You  were  ^eft  go  to  Bed,  and  dream  agaiq^ 
To  keep  thee  from  ihe  Tempefl  of  the  Field* 

Olduif.  I  am  refi^y'd  lo  bear  a  greater  Stflrm, 
Than  any  thou  canft  Conjure  up  to  day: 
And  that  111  write  upon  tj^Burgonet* 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  Houl^'s  Badge.- 

War.  Now  by  my  Father's  Badge,  old  Nwifs  Crafts 
TbeTampant  Bear  chained  to  the  ragged  Scaff^ 
This  day.  rU  wear  aloft  my  Burjgoner» 
As  on  t  Mounuin  top>  the  Cedar  IbewSi 
That  kc^ps  his  Leaves  in  fpight  of  any  ftorrn. 
Even  Jd  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof* 

€fldCUf.  And  from  thy  Burgoner,  I'JJ  rend  thy  Bfsn 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  afi  contempt, 
Delight  the  Bearard,  that  prcteds  the  Bea& 

T.  Clif.  And  (b  to  Arms»  vidorious  nohle  Father, 
To  quel  the  Rebels^  and  their  Complices* 

R.PUn.  Fie,  Charily  for  (bame,  ipeak  not  in  fpieht. 
For  you  (hall  fup  with  Jefu  Chri<t  to  night. 

7.  a$f.  Foul  Stigmatick,  that's  more  than  thou  canft  tell 

R.Plaih  If  not  in  Heav'n,  yotfB  furely  fop  in  HelK 

Eniir  Warwick, 
War.  Clifard  of  Ctmhirland.  'tis  Hfevirf  calls  j 
And  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  Bear, 
Now  when  tht  angry  Trumpet  founds  Alarum, 
And  dy'ng  Mer  s  cries  do  fill  the  empty  Air,. 
CUfordk  I  fay,  conaefofth  and  fight  with  me^ 
Proud  Northern  Lord,  Clifford  ^  Omk§rUnd^ 
Warwicl^  is  hoarfe  with  calling  thee  to  J^rms^ 

Emir  York. 
War.  How  flow,  my  noble  Lord?  what  all  a-fi)ot? 
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r^rk*  The  deadly  hir\di§A  Clifford  (lew  my  Steed ; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encountred  him. 
And  nude  a  prey  for  Carrion,  Kites  and  Crows, 
Bvcn  of  the  bonny  Beaft  he  lov'd  fo  well. 
Enter  Clifford. 

IVkr.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  \%  come. 

Tark:  Hold  Wdrwick, :  feek  thee  out  fome  other  Chafe« 
For  I  my  felf  mud  hunt  this  Deer  to  death. 

War.  Then  nobly  Torl^^  'tis  for  a  Crown  thou  6gkt*ft: 
As  I  intend,  Clifford^  to  thrive  to  day^ 
It  grieves  my  Soul  to  leave  thee  unaffail'd.         \Exit  War, 

Clif.  What  feeft  thou  in  me,  Tork^f 
Why  doft  thou  paufe  ? 

T9rl^.  With  thy  brave  bearing  i^ould  I  be  in  love. 
But  that  thou  art  fo  faft  mine  Enemy. 

Clif.  Nor  fiiould  thy  Prowefs  want  praile  and  efteem^ 
But  that  'tis  (hewn  ignobly,  and  in  Treafon. 

Tcrk.  So  let  it  help  me  now  againft  thy  Sword, 
As  I  in  Juftice^  and  true  Right  exprefs  it. 

Cttf.  My  Soul  and  Body  on  the  Adion  both. 

T$rk.  A  dreadful  fay»  addrefs  thee  inftantly. 

Qif.  LsfinCorroHKc  Us  oeuvres.  [/?w. 

Tork*  Thus  JVar  hath  given  thee  Peace,  for  thou  art  ftiU; 
Peace  with  his  Soul,  Heav'n, .  if  it  be  thy  will. 
Enter  jfouftg  Clifford. 

T,  Clif.  Shame  andConfufioh,  all  is  on  the  routj,  / 
Fear  frames  diforder,  and  diford^r  wounds 
Where  it  (hould  guard:  O  War !  thou  Son  of  Hell, 
Wfiotn  angry  Heav'os  do  make  their  Minifter, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  Part, 
Hot  Coals  of  Vengeance.    Let  no  Soldiers  flie. 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  War  , 

liath  no  Self-love;  nor  he  that  loves  himfelf. 
Hath  not  effenttally,  butlsy  circumftance, ' 
The  name  of  Valour,    p  let  the  vile  World  end, 
And  the  premifed  Flames  of  the  laft  day. 
Knit  Earth  and  tleav*n  together. 
Now  let  the  general  Trum|)et  blow  hi$  blaft. 
Particularities,  and  petty  founds 

To 
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To  ceafe.    Waft  thou  ordained.  O  dear  Fati^eri . 
To  lofe  thy  Youth  in  Peace,  ^n4  to.atchicyc 
The  Silver  Livery  of  advifed  Age, 
And  in  thy  Reverence»  and  thy  Chair-dayj?,.  tliqs 
To-die  in  Ruffian  Battel  ?  Even  at  this  hght, 
My  Heart  is  turn'd  to  Stone;  and  while  *tis  mine^ 
It  (hall  be  Stony.   Tirkf  not  our  old  Men  ipares : 
I^o  more  will  I  their  Babes,  Tears  Virginal* 
Shall  be  t6  rae,  even  as  the  Dew  to  Fire; 
And  Beauty,  that  the  Tyrant  oft  reclaims. 

Shall  to  my  flaming  Wrath,  be  Oil  and, Ra^* 

Henceforth^  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pityi 

Meet  I  an  Infant  of  the  Houfc  of  Tor^ 
Into  as  many  gobbits  will  I  cut  ir. 

As  wild  Aiedea^  young  ^kJirtHs  did. 

In  cruelty,  will  I  feekout  my  Fame. 

Come  thou  new  ruin  of  oW  Cliffor^i  Houfe: 

As  did  t/£neas  old  jiptchifes  bear, 

So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  Shoulders) 

But  then,  tineas  bare  a  living  load ; 

Nothing  fo  heavy  as  tbcfe  woes  of  mine.  [Exk,. 

Enter  Richard  PJantagenet,\w^  Somerfct  tpfighp. 
R.  Plan.  So,  lye  thou  there :  [Somerftt  is  lnWJ{. 

For  underneath  an  Ale-hou{e  paltry  fign, 

The  Caftle  in  St.  Albans^  Somerfit 

Hath  made  the  Wizard  famous  in  his  Di^h: 

Sword,  hold  thy  temper;  Heart,  be  wr^ithfuji  ftill: 

Priefts  pray  for  Enertiies,  but  Princes  kill. 

Fight.    Exmrfions.     Enter  King  Henry,   fiyr<«  Margaret; 

and  other Sm 
Q^Mar.  Away  my  Lord,  you  are  flow,    for  fliamc  a* 

way.  ,    - 

Kk  Henrj.  Can  we  out-run  the  Heav'os  ?  Good  Murgft^ 

ret  ilay. 

Q.  Mar.  What  are  you  made  of  ?  You'll  not  fight  nor  JSy^ 

Now  is  it  Manhood,  Wifdoro,  and  Defence, 

To  give  the  Enemy  way,  and  to  fecure  us 

By  what  we  can^  which  can  no  more  but  dy. 

{jAUrum  ^Ur  ^ff. 
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If  you  be  ta'efl«  ve  then  fliould  fee  the  bottom 
OfallourFortQiies;  bocif  vebply  fcape^ 
As  well  we  auy»  if  not  through  your  negkdt 
We  Om\1  to  Lemi0n  get»  where  you  are  lov'i. 
And  where  this  breach  now  in  our  Fortunes  made 
May  readify  be  fiopn 

Enter  Ctiffbrd. 

CUf.  But  that  mj  Heart's  on  future  mifchief  fet, 
I  would fpeak  Blafph^my  e%r  bid  you  fly; 
But  fly  you  mu9t:  Uncurable  diCeomfit 
Reigm4a  the  Hearts  of  all  our  prefent  Part^ 
Away  for  your  relief*  and  we  will  live 
To  fee  their  Dtyt  and  them  our  Fortune  give* 
Away  my  Lord^  away.  [Extuns, 

jtUrttm.  lUtrcdt.  Enter  York,  Richard  Plkntagenct,  War- 
wick, dnd  SoUierSy  with  Drmm  dnd  Celomrs. 

r^lc  Of  Salistnry,  who  can  report  of  him. 
That  Winter  Lion,  who  in  Rage  forgets 
Aged  Contufion9|  and  all  brum  of  time: 
And  like  a  Gallant  in  the  brow  of  Youth, 
Refkirs  him  with  occaiion.    This  happy  day 
Is  not  it  felf^  nor  have  we  won  one  Foot* 
IfS^lhhnrj  be  loft. 

R.Plan.  My  noble  Father, 
Three  times  to  day  I  hope  him  to  his  Horfe, 
Three  times  beffrid  him;  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Perfwadtd  him  from*  any  funher  K&  t 
But  ftill  where  danger  was,  ftill  there  I  met  him* 
And  Kkerlch  Hangings  in  an  hcnnely  Houfe,} 
So  was  his  Will  in  his  old  feebk  Body* 
But  noUe  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 
Enter  S^isbury. 

Sd.  Now,  by  my  Sword,  well  haft  thou  fought  to  diji 
By  th'Mafs  fo  did  we  all.    I  thank  you  Richard. 
God  knows  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live; 
And  it  hath  pleased  him  that  three  times  to,  day 
You  have  defended  me  from  eminent  Death. 
Well  Lordsy  we  have  not  goe  that  which  vehavc,  ' 
^is  not  enough  our  Foes  are  this  time  fled, 
9eing  oppofitea  of  fuch  repairing  Nature* 
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T0rk:  I  know  our  fafety  it  to  follow  them» 
For,  as  I  hear*  the  King  is  fled  to  Lmd$m^ 
To  call  a  prefiot  Court  of  Parliament; 
Let  us  purfue  him  e'er  the  Writs  go  forth. 
What  fays  Lord  Vkntrick^  fliall  we  after  them{ 

fPir.  After  them !  nay»  befcure  them,  if  we  can : 
Now  by  my  Handy  Lords,  'twas  a  glorious  Day* 
Sit.Jttlnuf%  Battel  won  by  famous  Tork^ 
Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  Age  to  come. 
Sound  Drum  and  Trumpets,  and  to  Lsndm  all. 
And  more  fuch  Days  as  thefe  to  ua  befilL   ^         Ifxmml 


7be  End  of  the  Third  Folume. 
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